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POEMS 

OF 

GEOFFREY  CHAUCER 


TROTLUS  AND  CRTSETDE. 

.[Thjlt  this  was  one  of  CSiavoer's  estij  poems  aj^esn  to  bt 
established  bj  sereral  ebcnmstances ;  althoagh  neither  the 
age  at  which  it  was  written^  nor  the  place  to  which  it  should 
he  assigned  in  the  chronology  of  his  works,  can  be  detennined. 
There  is  no  doubt  that  it  was  antecedent  to  The  Canterbury 
Tales,  which,  at  whatever  period  they  may  have  been  com- 
menoedy  occupied  the  dose  of  Chaacer*s  life.  It  certainly 
preceded  The  Legende  of  Oode  Women,  which  is  represented 
in  the  Prologue  as  liaving  been  de^^i^^ied  to  make  amends  for 
the  unfaTOurable  picture  of  the  frailties  of  the  sex  drawn  in 
the  character  of  Cryseyde.  Chaucer  himself  seems  to  indicate 
that  it  was  one  of  the  earliest  of  his  productions,  by  men^ 
tioning  it  first  in  the  list  of  those  pieces  which  he  tells  us  he 
had  revoked  in  his  '  retraceiouns/  alluded  to  in  the  address  to 
the  reader  at  the  end  of  2%e  Personee  Tale,  vol.  ii.  p.  850 ; 
and  Lydgate,  enumerating  Chaucer's  works,  expressly  refers 
Troiflue  and  Cryseyde  to  his  youth.  If  the  oonjectures  sng* 
gesied  by  the  internal  evidence  were  of  any  wei^  ht  againss 
thin  testimony,  we  might  be  justified  in  assuming  that  the 
poem  could  hardly  have  been  the  production  of  a  very  young 
writer.  The  tone  of  the  lines  inscribed  to  the  '  moral  Gower,' 
and  the  '  philosophical  Strode,'  is  that  of  an  author  who  had 
already  acquired  tlio  right  to  pronounce  judi^ments  and  confer 
reputations;  and  the  poem  itself  displays  a  knowledge  of 
human  nature*  an  amount  of  learning,  and  a  command  of 
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Ungnago  ordiDarily  aoqaired  by  the  slow  Mcnmnlatioiit 
of  ezperienco;  while  the  dosing  addresi^  in  which  the 
poet  endeavoura  to  elevate  the  thoughts  of  the  reader  from 
homan  to  divine  love,  is  distio^uished  by  the  religions 
sobriety  of  matured  age.  It  may  be  remarked  that  in  The 
AMKiMy  4/  Finile$f  presumed  to  be  amongst  Chaucer's  earlier 
poems,  the  French  school  is  followed ;  and  that  TroyluM  and 
Chyieyde,^ou\hlj  written  not  very  long  afterwards,is  £>nnded» 
as  will  be  presentlT  shown,  upon  an  Italian  originaL 

The  story  is  extremely  simple.  Calchas,  a  Trqjan,  and 
priest  of  Apdlo,  fi>reieeing  the  impending  dsstntetian  of 
Troy,  deserts  to  the  Greeks,  leaving  his  only  daughter^ 
CrjMyde,  behind.  Troyhis,  Xing  Priam's  youngest  son, 
sees  her  soon  afterwards  for  the  first  time  at  the  temple  of 
Pallas,  and  conceives  a  violent  passkm  for  her,  which  he  con* 
fides  to  her  undo,  Pandams,  a  young  man  of  neariy  his  own 
age.  PuBdams  nndertidies  to  sssist  him  in  his  suit,  and 
jdeads  ssalously  with  Cryseyde  on  his  hdislC  contriving  at 
the  same  time  that  she  shdl  be  at  her  window  as  Troylns, 
returning  from  a  ▼ietoty  over  the  Chreeks,  is  borne  home  m 
triumph  by  n  wwt  of  his  oountty  men.  This  qpeotede  toudiee 
her  mnoih  mors  nearly  than  the  eloquenos  of  Pandsrus,  and 
from  that  hour  th«  heart  of  Cryseyde  is  won.  By  ih» 
ingvuous  devices  of  Pandams  they  are  enabled  to  meek,  aal 
their  happiness  is  at  its  height  when,  by  an  esEchange  of  pri* 
sonen»  Cryseyde  is  about  to  be  nstored  to  the  arms  of  her 
ftther.  The  bvers  are  inconsolable*  Several  modes  of 
cwoiding  their  cruel  &te  are  suggeeted,  and  rejected  in  turn; 
and  at  length  it  is  srranged  that  Cryseyde  shall  proceed  to 
the  Qneian  can^  pledging  heraelf  to  find  some  means  of 
effecting  her  eecape,  and  returning  to  Troy  within  ten  days. 
Biomede,  who  ie  appointed  to  escort  her,  imagines  he  has 
detected  sa  attadmient  between  her  and  Troylus,  and,  for 
pastime  on  the  journey,  reeolves  to  supplant  htm.  Bhe 
scarosly  listens  to  his  dvil  speeches,  but  in  admowledgmenS 
of  his  courtesy  gives  him  leave  to  Tisit  her.  Day  after  day 
over,  and  at  last  the  tenth  daj  amTea»  when  she  is 
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MtfmiMdtokMpberpromiMtiallliaiardt.  Bat  on  thai 
day  Diomede  ^ititi  her.  He  mikM  good  use  of  bis  oppor* 
tuuty  hy  d«prMittmg  the  Trojemi  and  enltiag  the  Qxedcay 
tmrmmating  the  intenriew  with  a  dedantion  o£  lore.  She 
defen  her  flight  for  that  daj»  and  permita  him  to  risit  har 
agaiB.  The  peril  of  the  cit j«  and  her  own  nnprotected  ataieb 
beoamemagnifiad  in  her  iraaginatfcion  from  hour  tolioiir;  and 
aihe  begiaa  to  think  that  it  woold  be  nadnaaa  to  xetom  to 
Troy  &r  the  preaent.  Chanoflc»  with  ezoeUent  taate.  drawa  e 
▼ml  over  her  inoontiBeneet  and  haatois  to  the  dimomwmmff 
wfakh  we  now  aee  to  be  ineritable.  The  fiital  troth  beoomea 
known  to  Ttojlna  by  the  diaoorery  of  a  brooch  he  had  given 
to  her  on  a  'maner  oote  annnra^'  taken  from  Diomede  in  a 
akirmish ;  and,  nnable  to  anrriTe  her  infidel&y,  he  aeeka,  and 
finda,  hia  death  on  tike  fidd  of  battle. 

The  reader  will  observe  that  the  ineidenta  of  thia  story  are 
few  and  simple ;  yet  the  poem  in  wbich  they  are  developed 
is  nearly  as  long  as  the  JEneid.  It  is  almost  entirely  com* 
posed  of  dialoguea  and  descriptions  intended  to  unfold  the 
natnre  of  the  nniversal  paaaion  in  all  its  phases,  and  baa  not 
nnaptly  been  described  as  Ovid's  Ar$  Amandi  put  into 
Middxm}  and  treated  with  new  grace,  delicacy,  and  pathoa.  In 
Troylns  is  represented  the  beau  idial  of  pure  and  manly 
lore.    In  Pandarus  we  have  the  passion  despoiled  of  every 


1  It  wmM  be  easf  to  quote  sphorl^mi  from  the  An  AmantU^  of  whkh 
CTcrj  •enttment  and  situation  described  in  this  poem  mij^ht  be  taken 
u  in  iUuiitraCion.  For  instance,  Crysey de's  unfaithfulness,  caoaed  b^ 
tiM  ateenee  of  her  lover,  is  an  illnstration  in  action  of  the  principle 

'  8ed  mora  tota  breiria :  lentescnnt  tempore  eona, 
Vaneidtque  abaens,  et  norua  intrat  amor.' 

The  deteriptiOB  of  Ckyfeydera  hanghty  air  ia  iMintained  in  tiM  follow- 

ma*. 

*  Est  etin  Incenn  pars  non  tcmnenda  deooria, 

Allieit  ignotos  ille,  fufratque  viros. 
Hffc  movti  arte  latuf,  tunicisque  fluentibvi  aufss 
Exdpit ;  extcnsoti  fertqne  superba  pedes.*-- lit  apS* 

Pandstea's  warning  to  Crjsejrde  not  to  wait  till  crow's  liset  grow  aadsf 

*  £t  tfbl  lam  eaal  rcnlcBt,  formose,  eapillt. 
Jam  venient  rugs,  qua  tibi  corpus  srent*— IL  i  itf. 
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Mniiment  wldch  ghras  it  elevati<m  and  refinement:  for  hc^ 
tooy  u  a  lover,  baae,  egotiitical,  and  eelfisk  Cryaeydet  on 
the  other  hxad,  personifies  woman's  lore,  not  so  mncli  in  its 
streng^  and  courage  as  in  its  weakness  and  tenderness; 
diffident  and  plaatic,  slowly  won,  always  requiring  to  be 
assured  and  sostained,  and,  wlien  its  first  object  is  removed* 
tnming  by  the  law  of  its  nature  to  another.  According  to 
this  interpretation  of  the  passion,  Cryseyde,  in  accepting  the 
▼owB  of  Diomede,  is  made  to  obey,  rather  than  sin  against, 
tiie  instincts  of  her  sex.  The  same  thought  is  obeerrahle  in 
2%a  Court  pf  Zoos  [which,  however,  is  uut  by  Chancer ;  see 
voL  iv.  p.  279] : 

'tlun  may  no  man/  qnotii  Ito,  *  the  itatiite  knew, 
Hist  longs  to  womeD,  Uch  digrt  aa  low.' 

In  Moret  wIm  tliej  kepten  ben  ftd  dose, 
TtMf  MMmd  tobone  to  liberty,  my  firend  t 
rieHSimt  they  be,  and  to  their  own  pnrpoio » 
There  wot  no  wight  of  them,  bat  Qod  and  flead, 
Ko  Baagiit  ehal  wile,  ante  the  wwUee  fade. 


For  men  «han  not  ao  aere  of  eomed 
With  womaahede,  ne  knowen  of  her  gniee, 
He  what  th«y  thtek.  ne  of  their  wit  then^ae, 
I  me  report  to  Solomon  the  wiee. 
And  mighty  Sampeon,  wtilch  begniled  thrieo 
With  Dalida  wee  i  1m  wot  that,  la  a  thrown^ 
There  may  no  man  etatate  of  womea  lounrSh 

Vor  it,  perarenture.  may  right  ao  befldle 

That  they  be  UmmA  h§  nattam  to  dapiiM, 

And  spinne  and  wepe,  and  soger  strawo  on  galla. 

The  herte  of  man  to  roTish  and  to  reire, 

And  whet  their  tongae  aa  sliarp  aa  award  or  glofoi 

It  may  beUde  iMt  It  tWronlfiMnmet, 

8o  aunt  they  lowly  dooB  thefar  obeerranea. 


That  thia  was  underatood  to  be  the  tendeney  of  the  poem  by 
Chanoer^a  contemporaries  ia  ahown  in  ^e  fact  that  ha  wrote 
Tke  Limeade  tf  Oifde  Wamem  to  remove  the  odium  which 


Giya^ydi^  deeiaxatlon  that  no  haiband  ahan  Mvy  to  har 

*  Hoe  deeet  nzoiee :  doe  eat  ucoria  Uteat 

Andlat  <^itatoe  semper  amiea  eonoe.'— 4i..  I55* 

It  wm  he  nmembered  that  OrldH  An  AmmM  was  a  ihvoailts  book  of 
FotraNhli  and  Booeaoeiolk 
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Tke  Tnyhu  amd  Cryseyde  dravr  down  upon  Uni  iirain 
eeriain  ladies  of  the  oonrt* 

The  soforoe  of  the  story  w  invoked  in  obflcority.    Chsooer  ^,     ,^ 

nfen  incidentally  to  Homer,  Bares  Phxygina,  Didys  //'  ^'  '  "''^ 
Gretensis^  and  LoUins.  Except  as  general  authorities  on  the 
•aljeet  of  the  Trojan  warihe  could  have  derived  little  assist- 
ance firom  the  first  thiee.  The  story  of  the  loves  of  Troylns 
and  Cryseyde  is  not  to  be  found  in  any  of  them.  The  names, 
but  in  »  different  eonnezion,  appear  in  the  Iliad;  which, 
iMmerer,  there  can  be  hardly  amy  doubt  was  a  sealed  book  to  ^ 
Chancer.  Here  we  have  Chryses,  the  priest  of  Apollo, 
entreating  that  his  daughter,  Chryseis  (in  the  aceus.  case, 
Cfaryseida),  whom  Agamemnon  had  obtained  as  his  share  of 
the  booty  of  »  Trojan  village,  should  be  given  up  to  him;  and 
the  is  aooording^y  restored  by  the  advice  of  Calchas.  This 
single  incident  is  all  that  relates  to  Chryseis.  Agamemnon 
is  afterwards  described  taking  by  force  from  Achilles  his 
mistress,  Briseis,  who  .is  represented  parting  from  her  lover 
with  poignant  regret.  These  actions,  distinct  in  the  Hiad, 
and  followed,  with  alteration  or  addition,  by  Dares  Phry^us 
and  Dictys  Cretensis,  may  jx^ssibly  have  furnished  the  sugges* 
taon  of  the  story  of  Troylu^  and  Cryseyde,  in  which  the  leading 
points  of  both  are  combined.  However  that  may  be,  the  story 
as  it  has  come  down  to  us,  certainly  existed  before  Chaucer's  ^ 
time, and  in  a  shape  which  seems  to  have  been  known  to  ^^rn^ 
The  earliest  source  to  wliich  it  can  be  traced  is  a  prose 
chronicle,  or  history,  of  the  thirteenth  century,  by  Guido  de 
Colonna  f  bat  as  it  con  scarcely  be  imagined  that  the  compiler 
o£  »  work  professing  to  relate  actual  occurrences  would  have 

I  fitre  VnAoffM  of  Lfgendc  of  Gtnle  Women.  Sir  Frtuieis  Kynutoa, 
who  traoslfttvU  this  poem  into  Latin  rhyme,  obii4>rv*:>,  *  He  (Chaucer) 
bath  made  an  aUmirable  Kpick  rocin,dcn(cribiiig  in  Troilus  a  compleat 
Knight  in  Arind  and  Courtsiiip,  and  a  fuitlii'ui  cuii:>tttnt  Lover ;  and  in 
Cre^eidtt  a  nio»t  lioatitiful  and  coy  Lady,  ivhOt  being  oooe  overcome, 
yieidtf  to  the  I'raiity  of  iter  vex.' 

>  Guido  de  Culouua,  or  de  Coliimimin,  was  a  native  of  Messina,  and     r^ 
lived  about  the  end  of  the  itiiru-eiuh  century.   Hid  book  is  acontiuuous 
History  of  Uie  Arj^onautic  expedition,  the  Siege  of  Ihebes,  and  ths 
Tn^jui  war,  in  L^tm  pro««. 
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taken  two  tepftrate  oamlires  from  tiie  Iliad,  and  blended 
them  into  one,  we  must  oonclude  that  Ghudo  drew  hia  nairft- 
tive  from  some  metrical  romance  extant  in  hia  time.^  That 
Chancer  was  acquainted  with  Ghiido,  either  through  his 
works  or  his  reputation,  may  be  inftxred  fimn  the  fact  that 
he  speaks  of  him  in  terma  of  panegyrie  in  the  jEGmse  ^^onM. 

But  the  writer  to  whom  Chancer  more  particularly  xefen 
^  Jat '  mjrn  auctour/  «nd  whose  '  sentenoe'  or  meaning  he  pro* 
fesses  to  foUow  implicitly,  is  Lollins,'  a  person  of  whom 
nothing  whaitever  is  known,  and  whose  Tery  existence  has  been 
doubted.  LoUius  is,  indeed,  menikmed  in  the  JBbtMeqfJbaM^ 
where  n  place  is  assigned  to  him  on  the  same  pillar  with 
Homer.  Lydgate  also  states  that  Chauoer  tnualated  this 
poem  from  a  book  written  by  LoUius,  called  2V«f»ile,  n 
name  denoting  Troylna*s  change  of  fortune^  Tyrwlutt  «t» 
tempts  to  solve  the  difficulty  by  supposing  tiiai  Lfdlius 
meant  Boccaocio»  and  2kvpk^  the  Mhkraios  but  he  does 
not  Tenture  to  explain  why  Chancer  rasorted  to  ao  senseless  n 
masquerade. 

Whatevur  ilieoty,howev^er,may  be  adopted  with  respect  to 
"  IjoUiiH.  it  can  be  satiafiMstorilT  damijuatnited  that  Chaaosr's 
poemisieaflyafreererskmoftiio  Jltoi^rwtoof  Boccaoao. 

Tti»  kadbg  incidents  of  tho  two  poems  avt  the  samo^ 
Tlie  idtiititf  of  pkit  might  be  explained  on  tha  supposition 
that  boiH  lists  derifed  the  stoiy  ftom  a  fwmnion  soons} 
but  there  an  minmte  coineidencee  <rfa«pression  whiA  osnnot 
be  aoeonaed  finr  on  this  hypothesis.  Serecal  of  theee  am 
pointed  ou":  k  the  fiMi  notes,  md  many  non  might  ba 
added.    Tlk  fix  lowing  am- aasmplea. 


1  This  vlnrc*tk«drlgta«r  ills  Star  Kte  a  gtvaSd^fM, 
ligr  the  flMt  tfatf^  Ibcn  It  s  M8^  In  tlM  Rof  at  Ubnrr  at  Pari^  satitlfld 
LeMtumndi  Dnoiku ti  A BrhMm  m  OriuMa.  TIm MBftiii«i In  tbs 
BsoMt  tbowi  thst  tlis  sattMr  bad  tte  psMSgiii  fton  ttas  lUai  abot* 
fefiemd  to  la  hit  ndttd. 

*  lVtniiLsmbeodoi€naaHts*<iLoaiwOfMoM«awaiCthsJHia>iM 
IstM  prqfbid  of  tho  third  ontory.  Frodnm  p.  a4tf,  Haatb.  itf57* 
See  alao  Pom.  NiaL  LoL  U.  a,  p.  itf  3,  edtt.  Lagdou.  Bat.  Da  Fnsnof, 
In  the  /ntfes  jMctormm  seed  bf  fafaa  fcr  his  Latin  Qlosmy,  1 
LaUJas  OrWsQS  ss  sT  the  third  oMtaisr. 
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WImb  H«et(Or  it  oomfoitiag  Crjsejd0»li«  Mjt^^ 

— —  LctofovffttiicrtnKMafMt 
To  wutf  bap,  te. 

Thk  is  aa  odd  expression  to  pat  into  Hector's  mouth;  Imt  it 
is  almost » literal  transUtian  from  tHe  FUoiUN^S'^ 

»— >  Laaeis.  sob  Is  lis  T«rt«» 
Ite  psdrs  sadsr. 

There  is  a  similarity,  and  a  difference,  in  the  deseriptiona 
of  Crysejde  by  the  two  poets,  which,  taken  together^  oanduea 
to  the  oondnsion  that  Chauoer  had  the  FUotiraio  hefbra 
Boccaocio  describes  her  manner 


-•«•  slqnsnto  sd^gnewtia 
Qassi  dloeat^  una  %X  u  poo  lUrof 

passage  iathna  paraphrased  and  amplified  hj  ChaoMC  :— 

—  herelicM 
WUeh  ramdel  dejiioiit  wm  ;  lor  sbe  leU  lUle 
Her  loke  a  lytll  cm  ayde  on  rach  manera 
Aakaima,  What  1  may  I  not  itondyn  harat 

And  in  this  description,  it  will  be  observed,  Chancer  omits 
the  incident  of  her  removing  Jber  mantilla  from  her  face,  as 
•  trait  ncit  likely  to  be  understood  by  the  English  reader  >^ 

£  COB  braedo  U  mantil  tolto  darantt 
6*sTea  dal  viao«  larfo  a  ae  fbcenda 

The  eireumstanoe  that  in  Chaacer's  poem  the  Greek  names 
assume  an  Italian  form,  as  Monesteo  from  Menestheus,  Elioone 
from  Helicon,  Pemaso  from  Parnassus,  shows  clearly  thai 
he  took  the  story  from  an  Italian,  and  not  a  Latin  or  French 
original ;  and  as  the  FiloHrato  is  the  only  Italian  poem  on  the 
subject  which  is  known  to  exist*  the  evidence  on  this  point 
seems  to  be  ooncluitive. 

Chaucer's  poem  differs,  however,  from  the  Fihstraio  in  so 
msny  and  such  important  particulars,  that  it  becomes  in  a 
great  measure  an  original  work.  Those  parts  of  the  story 
upon  which  Boccaccio  dwells  at  length,  are  passed  over 
lightly  by  Chaucer,  who,  on  tlie  contrary,  elaborates  with 
great  ears  those  parts  to  which  a  less  prominent  place  if 
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•Mignedinthe  FiloHrato,  In  both  the  actioii  it  •  leooadaiy 
object;  bat  Chaucer  keeps  it  still  more  in  the  bsokgroond 
than  Boccaccio,  and  exerts  all  his  stren^h  in  painting  the 
passions  and  emotbns.  The  earlier  portion  of  the  poem  is 
expanded  by  dialogues,  soliloquies,  and  reflectbns,  whifth  bring 
the  reader  intimately  acquainted  with  the  sereral  characters, 
and  the  progress  of  their  feeHngs;  while  the  latter  portion^ 
which  contains  the  pith  of  the  action,  is  dismissed  with 
brevity.  The  conduct  of  the  Filoth'aio  is  tiie  Tery  reverse 
of  this.  Troilo  wins  the  lady  without  the  least  trouble,  and 
the  histoiy  of  his  success  is  short;  while  unimportant  eir- 
ounstanoes  are  tediously  dwelt  upon  long  after  the  final 
catastrophe  becomes  known  to  the  reader,  so  that  the  interest 
of  the  story,  whidi  is  sktUitlly  sustained  throughout  by 
Chaucer,  is  prematuiely  dissipated  in  the  lUo&^taio. 

Chaucer's  conoeptioa  of  the  several  chaxacters  is  also  very 
different  from  that  of  Boeeaceio.  In  the  FiloHrato  !£mi»  is 
a  young  man  of  the  ordinary  worldly  stamp,  dastitnte  of 
refined  feeling,  self-indulgent,  and  praistised  in  the  arts  of 
intrigue;  whHe  Chaucer's  Troylus  loves  with  all  the  ardour 
and  freshness  <^  youth,  his  imagination  investittg  Urn  object 
of  his  passion  with  perfection,  and  his  tendamesa  mating 
him  sacrifice  eveiytfaing  to  her  wishes. 

The  eharaeter  of  Cryseyde  still  more  stioagly  .marks 
(lie  contrast  betsreea  the  treatment  of  the  two  poets. 
Boccaccio's  Qriseida  is  a  coo^antively  eomnum-plaoe  penoa. 
Bha  reasons  upon  her  own  merits  end  fositiott  fai  »  Sjpiiit  oi 
eanM  calculation.  She  is  a  widow,  riob«  yoosg,  bean* 
tifiilf  and  gay ;  why  should  she  xejeot  the  offers  of  a  young 
man  of  distinctionP  Other  ladies  amuse  themselves  with 
intrigues ;  why  should  she  lead  the  lifi»  of  a  nnaP  The  only 
obetsdo  is  fesr  for  her  reputation ;  and  when  reassured  upon 
this  point,  she  hesitates  no  fiirther.  She  henelf  makee  the 
assignation  to  meet  her  lover ;  and  when  he  arrivee,  throws 
hersdf  into  his  arms.  That  a  lady  of  this  disposition,  when 
irretrievably  separated  from  her  first  lover,  should  acoept  the 
•ddreseesof  a  second,  ifc  a  result  we  should  naturally  sj^eoti 
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aid  therefore  tke  eeqoel  neithier  tonehae  our  eyinpelliieey 
•mtes  o«r  NgreL 

dumcer's  Gryieyde  is  cut  in  a  difierent  mould.  She  poe* 
•eeeee  ererj  quality  which  entitles  a  woman*  not  on^  to 
lore,  but  to  respect.  Her  delicsisj  is  conspicuous;  she  is  won 
with  difficulty  after  a  long  oonrt»hip.  carried  on  with  oonsum- 
auio  nddvess  under  the  direction  of  Paodarusi  and  is  finally 
ofreroomo  hj  surprise.  The  moral  beauty  of  her  nature 
imparts  a  profound  intemst  to  her  conduct,  and  we  follow 
her  through  the  gradual  conne  of  her  infiddity  with  sonew 
4iDCl  OGBonassMm. 

But  it  is  in  Pandams  that  Chancer  chiefly  displays  hia 
anpenority.  The  Troiio  and  Pandaro  of  Boceaoeio  are  almost 
confeiiible  portraits.  Pandaro  knows  a  little  more  of  the 
world,  and  is  somewhat  more  shrewd  and  less  scropulousi 
but  there  is  nothing  in  his  chsracter  which  marks  him  as 
bong  peculiarly  fitted  for  the  odbus  part  he  plays.  Ha 
helps  his  friend  in  an  intrigue  without  suffering  in  his  own 
estimation,  or  in  that  of  his  author,  who  apparently  had  no 
intention  of  making  the  pander  a  whit  worse  than  the  profli- 
gate lover.  The  Pandams  of  Chancer,  on  the  other  hand,  is 
specially  adapted  for  the  circumstances  in  which  he  is  placed* 
and  he  is  drawn  with  singular  power  and  discriminaUon. 
Ho  is  one  of  those  men,  alwa^v  to  be  found  in  courts,  whoso 
shrewdness,  wit,  and  good  nature  render  them  agreeable 
oompanions ;  and  whose  want  of  principle  points  them  out  as 
useful  instruments  in  any  business  of  doubtful  morality,  for 
which  a  man  of  rank  might  require  their  services.  Hia 
continual  application  of  low  and  depreciating  proverba  to 
matters  of  serious  import,  his  jokes»  hia  loquacity,  his  wiUiiig- 
ness  to  turn  himself  into  ridicule  for  the  amusement  of 
others,  are  all  traits  which  indicate  his  contempt  for  man* 
kind,  hia  want  of  sell-respect,  and  his  disbelief  in  the 
existence  of  honour  and  virtue.  But  Chaucer  does  not  commit 
the  mistake  of  representing  one  who  is  admitted  to  the  con« 
fidence  of  Troylus,  and  the  society  of  a  court,  aa  utterly  desti* 
tote  of  the  fieelings  of  a  gentleman.    Pandarua  is  ready  to 
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risk  liu  life  for  his  friend,  and  has  the  grace  to  ae^  in 
•ophistical  motires  of  kindness  to  the  despairing  lover,  a 
plea  for  the  baseness  with  which  he  acts  towards  Cryneyde. 

Fhially,  the  oonclosion  which  forces  itself  upon  the  mind 
on  the  pemsal  of  the  two  poems  is,  that  while  Boocaocio 
excels  in  elegance  of  diction  and  ornament.  Chancer  is  im- 
measorablj  superior  in  depth  of  feeling  and  delineation  of  the 
passions.  His  characters  are  painted  with  more  vigour  and 
indiyidnalifyy  and  he  everywhm  dtsplays  a  doaer  knowledge 
of  life. 

It  has  heen  cox^jeciured  that  Shakspeare  was  indebted  to 
this  poem  fi>r  the  suggestion  of  his  Troilua  and  CresMidaf 
hat »  comparison  of  the  details  will  show  that  he  must  hatra 
drawn  his  principal  incidents  from  some  oth«  aource,  periiapa 
n  translation  or  version  of  CKiido  de  CokmiUL  Neither  this 
poem  nor  the  FUo&irato  furnishes  the  materials  which  chiefly 
ooeapjr  his  scenes.  The  action  of  the  play  is  mainly  founded 
on  the  siege  of  Troy,  the  quarrds  of  Achilleaand  Agamemnon, 
and  the  death  of  Hector;  the  love  story  being  all  throughout 
of  inferior  importance.  The  elaas  of  feelings,  ^so,  sought  to 
be  awakened  are  of  a  totally  difibrent  kind  from  those  to  which 
Chaucer  and  Boccaccio  appeaL  There  is  no  elevat]<m  in  the 
attachment  of  Troilus  ud  Cresslda;  and  we  are  not  only 
nnmoved  by  Uieir  relations  to  each  other,  but  can  hardly  avoid 
legsrdingtiiemwithavenum.  Troilus  might  ait  for  the  por> 
tnit  of  a  licentious  young  nobleman  of  the  ooort  of  Elizabeth 
or  Jamea  L,  and  Creaaida  at  the  very  opening  betraya  tho 
ooaiaenesa  which  belongs  to  a  woman  familiar  with  the  wont 
pmfligaeies  to  which  her  sez  can  descend.  Her  first  convar- 
aation  with  her  nnde  unveSs  a  eharacter  which  no  subsequent 
Tioaa  can  aink  mui^  lower  in  onr  estimation.  In  the  Fte* 
dame  alone  we  zecognixe  any  resemUanoe  to  the  subtle  por- 
traitore  <^  Chiraoer;  here  we  have  the  same  cunning  and 
love  of  buffoonery,  but  with  theae  attributea  the  parallel  ends, 
fibakspeaxe's  object  seems  to  have  been  to  produce  a  picture  of 
the  UISb  of '  the  brethren  and  sisters  of  the  hold-door  trade^'  aa 
tho  epikgoa  eipretios  it»  and  the.  analogy  between  the  poeni 


IVTSODUCnOV.  10 

•ad  Ihe  pky  uuroelj  aoctends  banpood  the  nmet  of  Um 
tfnMMrfw  pertmut,  Qlie  duurtcten  hftvii  notiiiDg-in  wiminan. 
Next  to  The  Canterbury  Talee  this  iqppean  to  hAve  beta 
the  most  popfolar  of  Chaiftoer's  prodoctions  in  hit  own  ag«^ 
and  down  to  the  seventeenth  century.  MannicripiGopiei  of  It 
nbonnd  m  pablie  libnriee,  and  the  text,  in  the  early  editiooa, 
appears  to  be  eomewhat  pnrer  than  that  of  hie  other  poema. 
In  theae  editions,  all  of  which  bdong  to  the  latter  end  of  the 
aixteenth  and  beginning  of  the  seventeenth  eentories,  the 
orthography  is,  aa  nsnai,  aeoommodated  to  that  of  the  period* 
which,  aa  has  been  obeemed  in  the  introduction  to  1^  Comri 
^ IjO'oe,'nprmaiU  neither  the  ancient  nor  the  mod«ii  forma. 
It  was,  therefore,  indispensable  to  recnr  to  the  MS&,  aa  the 
only  means  of  obtaining  a  oorreet  and  antlientic  text.  For 
that  pozpose  three  MSS.  in  the  Harleian  Collection  in  the 
British  Mosenm,  numbered  respectively  1239,  aaSo,  and 
3943,  have  been  selected  in  the  prepsration  of  the  present 
edition.  Of  these  the  third,  written  on  vellum  in  a  bold, 
neat  character,  is  apparently  the  oldest,  and  may  be  referred 
to  a  date  soon  after  the  year  1410.  Unfortunately  it  is  im* 
perfect.  The  fimt  few  leaves,  and  the  whole  of  the  latter 
part  of  the  poem,  appear  to  have  been  destroyed,  and  the 
deficiency  supplied  by  a  later  copyist.'  Nearly  contempora> 
neous  with  this  MS.  is  that  numbered  1339.  It  is  an  oblong 
folio,  written  from  the  beginning  in  a  small,  clear  character, 
which  ceases  at  an  earlier  place  than  the  change  occurs  in 
MS.  3943f  leaving  the  remunder  comparatively  useless  as  aa 
authority.  The  present  text  is  founded  on  a  collation  of 
these  two  MSS.  as  far  as  the  early  hands  run  together,  and 
on  MS.  3943  as  far  as  the  early  hand  is  carried.  This  latter 
MS.  is  somewhat  peculiar  in  its  orthography.  The  letters  T 
and  I  are  used  in  almost  all  cases  where  e  is  commonly 
employed  in  mediteval  writings.  For  instance,  the  infinitive 
mood,  and  the  past  participle  always  end  in  yn,  instead  of 
eUf  the  usual  form,  and  the  genitive  case  sing,  and  plural 

>  Sttpotf  p.  187* 


16  TB0TLU8  AHB  CBT8KTDB. 

ttumber  of  naaoM,  in  u  or  jWyinttead  of  «9.  Thk  peeii2iaritf» 
however,  is  not  without  some  advantage,  hecause  it  ahowa  at 
once  that  the  syllable  is  to  be  pronounced*  The  personal 
pfonoun  /is  always  written  jr;  but  as  the  use  of  this  form 
would  have  presented  a  difficulty  to  the  reader,  and  as  it  does 
not  involve  any  principle  of  graTmnatifial  structure,  or  rule  of 
fimnation,  the  usual  form  J  has  been  adc^tedi  Whereverthe 
MS.  has  been  departed  from  on  any  material  point,  the 
vnriation  is  indicated  in  the  £9ot  notes. 

From  the  plaoe  where  the  early  hand  oeeses  in  MS.  3943* 
the  reading  of  that  numbered  3280  has  been  adopted  to  the 
end*  This  is  »  very  beautllul  MS.  on  veQum,  with  illumi* 
Dated  initisils,  but  of  a  somewhat  later  date  than  either  of 
the  other  two.  The  orthography  difBut  slightly  from  thdrs, 
but  its  grammatteai  fikims  and  its  system  of  spelling  are 
miilbnn  throughout. 

In  the  present  edition,  therefore,  the  reader  of  the  Troylui 
and  0ry9eyde  wiU  find  finr  the  fint  time  a  test  taken  strictly 
from  MSS.  which  mey  with  some  eonfideaee  be  affinned  to 
date  back  to  within  twenty  or  thirfy  years  of  the  poet's  death. 

The  sulgect  of  the  metre  has  been  so  inlly  discussed  in  the 
Qeneral  Introduction,  that  it  is  needless  to  say  mnch  upon  it 
here.  It  mi^  be  observed*  however*  that  the  meesore  of 
ISr^ifhu  €md  0rf9egd$  beue  •  strong  reeemblanoe  to  the 
etftora  rima  in  which  the  KloHraio  is  writtoi;  but  why, 
haiving  so  closely  fidlowed  it  in  other  rsspecti,  Chaneer 
should  heve  omitted  the  fifth  line  of  the  etania,  vduch  is 
esMDtial  to  the  ^ymmetiy  of  its  stractore^  it  is  difficult  to  eon* 
jeeture.  Bsrhi^s  he  fouid  that  the  stansa  of  eight  lines,  so 
admirably -suited  to  the  flowing  copionisMas  of  the  Italian, 
was  inoonaistent  with  the  genxas  of  his  more  concentrated 
^fff*g"*C^  Iti  ▼<n7  aymmetiry  nu^  have  strack  his  ear  as 
moDctonoaa.  Certain  it  is  that  many  staans  might  be 
selected  from  this  poem  which  have  never  been  eiflsUed  in 
msfedy  and  smoothness.] 
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T*HE  donble  sorow  of  Troylus  to  teUen, 
-*-   That  -was  kyng  Pr yamys  sonne  of  Troyv^ 
In  loTyng  how  hiii  aveiitnris  fellen 
From  wo  to  wele,  and  afftipwaixl  ouie  of  jajr% 
My  purpose  is^  or  I  parte  you  froya^ 
Thesiphone,'  thon  hoI])e  me  for  tendke 
Thaw  wo&l  wordesy  that  wqpyth  as  I  wxxtc 

To  the  depe  I,  thon  goddeme  of  tonneBtel 
Tboii  crael  wighte,  that  sorrowist  erer  in  pejne^ 
Helpe  me,  that  am  the  Boiye  imtmmente 
That  helpith  loveray  as  I  can,  to  pleyne:* 
For  wel  it  sitt^  the  sothe  for  to  leynfl^ 
Unto  a  wofal  W]g}ite  a  drery  fere/ 
And  to  a  sory  tide  a  aoiy  cber«. 

For  I  that  Crod  of  Lovys  servants  serve^ 
Ne  dare  to  lore  for  myn  nnlildyne»ey* 
Praye  for  apede,  though  I  shiilde  stwre, 
So  ferre  I  am  frome  his  helpe  in  derknesse; 
Bat  natheleSy  might  I  do  yit  gladm 


■  The  printed  editlonf  tcmI  'cr  tliiift  T  jmri  fror/  tMag  fnf  to  bt  » 
itractioii  for  fro  ye.    [Rlghtlr ;  Imt  pari  nhonkl  beparte^r-W.  W.  8.] 

*  TltiplioDe,  one  of  the  Enmenidcf  or  Furies.  Thcf  penoniflcd.  In 
tho  ancient  pantheism,  the  aTcngini:  fate  which  panlsbet  desperate 
crime  in  this  world.  Tisipbone  is  properly  Invoked  to  inipiro  a  poem 
whidi  relates  the  misftnrtanes  of  one  of  the  itniltf  raoe,  who.  bj  aiding 
Paris,  rendered  themselves  partieipators  ia  the  violation  of  the  laws  of 
iMspitality  and  marriage.  The  opening  of  the  poem,  at  far  as  the 
ninth  stanza,  is  quite  difTerenf  fh)ni  that  of  the  Fllottraio.  Instead  of 
Invoking  Tisiphone,  Boecaecio  invokes  his  lady. 

*  The  printed  editions  read  *Tliat  hclpeth  lovenat  lean  complaiBa.' 
4  The  Harl.  MS.  3943  readH  ehere,  evidently  by  mistake  for  /trt% 

the  reading  of  the  printed  edition.    Ftre  means  compaalOB,  helper,  r«> 
fcrring  to  Tisiphoaa,  whom  the  poet  has  juRt  invoked. 

*  The  puet,  iii>  in  Tm  ^MrmUy  ^ /'oiiis.-,  feigns  hiuuelf  insensible  to  lofib 
vol.  it  p.  isi,  note  2. 
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1ft  TBOTLUI  ARD  CBTBITiyBi 

To  my  lover,  or  my  lore  »vule, 

Have  he  tluuike,  and  myn  be  the  trAvaila* 

But  ye  loven  that  bathen  in  gladnene^ 

If  any  drope  of  pitee  in  you  be, 

Remembre  you  for  olde  passyd  heiFjmewc^ 

For  Ooddia  love,  and  on  adverutee 

That  suffreu  other;  thinke  hoir  aomtyme  that  yi. 

Fownde  how  Love  duiet  you  dieploM^* 

Or  ellis  ye  wonne  it  with  grete  eaa 

And  preyth  for  them  that  been  in  the  eaaa 

Of  Tiroylua,  as  ye  may  aflir  hero^  • 

That  Love  them  bryng  in  Hevyn  to  lolaaik 

And  for  me  praieth  that  God  so  deete^ 

He  yeve  me  myghte  to  ehewe,  in  some  maaeie^ 

Such  peyn  or  woo,  euche  as  Lovia  felke  endues 

Ln  Troylua  unseely  aventura. 

Praith  for  them  that  eke  ben  diifmred 
In  love,  that  nevir  nille  reeoverid  be: 
And  eke  for  them  that  fidsidy  ben  iMaired  - 
Thorugh  wikkid  tunges,  be  it  ha  or  she: 
Or  thus  biddith'  God,  for  hia  benyngnyte^ 
To  graunte  them  eoone  out  of  this  worMe  to 
That  ben  diapeired  out  of  the&r  lovb  graeo. 


And  biddiih  eke  for  them  tiiat  ben  ai 
In  love  that  Ood  them  gmonte  peneveraniuM^ 
And  send  them  myght  their  «9vea  so  to  pleee^ 
That  it  be  to  them  woi«diipp  and  pkaaunee: 
For  so  hope  I  my  sowlc  beat  to  avaance^ 


9        1  The  eoBtrxt  reqvirat  that  thiiliMalmdd  iM'HiMv 
*      ao.    In  tat  JiViiMfrafti  it  i»— 

*  Tto  tta  ronors,  •  mio  ri  sU  raflnno, 
06  I  detti  alcttoa  laude  aoqaiatcraimo.* 

*  Thaili,  *  How  the  God  of  Lore  liaadand  to  bo  anpropitkMi  to  foa.* 
t  Hurt  !■•  *  Ywf  God.'— 8m  toL  i  p.  soA  BMt  •- 


T&OYLUB  AKB  GRTSCTDS.  19 

To  pray  for  them  tliat  Lovis  lerTaants  be, 
And  write  their  woo,  and  ljv%  in  eharitee;' 

And  for  to  have  of  them  compamon. 

As  though  I  were  their  owne  brother  dera 

Now  listenyth  every  wight  with  goode  entention. 

For  I  .will  now  go  streight  to  my  matere^ 

In  whiohe  ye  shall  the  double  sorowe  here 

Of  Troylns,  in  lovyng  of  Crisseide^ 

And  how  that  she  £oraoke  hym  or  she 


It  ia  well  wist,  how  the  GreekiB  stronge 

In  annes  with  a  thousand  shippes'  went 

To  Troye  wardes,  and  the  cite  longe 

As8egide»  wel  ten  yer  or  they  stynt; 

And  in  dyverse  wise  and  in  on  intent^ 

The  ravyBshyng  to  vengyn  of  Heleyn, 

By  Pans  done,  they  wroughten  all  hir  peine^' 

Now  fil  it  so,  thsX  in  the  toun  ther  was 
Dwellyng  a  lonle  of  grete  auotoritee, 
A  gret  dyvyiie  that  clepid  was  Calcas,* 
That  in  science  so  experte  was,  that  he 
Knew  wel  that  Troye  dLstroied  shulde  be^ 
By  auDSwer  of  his  god,  that  highte  thus, 
Dan  Phebus,*  or  Apollo  Delphicus. 

>  Thii  ta  one  of  the  many  examples  to  be  found  in  Chaucer  cf  tlie 
of  theological  tenns  nppHtil  to  ilic  heathen  mythology. 

'  In  the  second  book  of  the  Hunt,  which  contains  the  celebtated 
catalogue  of  the  Grecian  ships,  the  number  i«  not  exactly  determined. 
ChaoctT  probably  obtained  this  number  from  the  Juntult  l*Mk  ii.  I98, 
*  Non  annl  domm're  decern,  non  niille  canux  * 

>  The  Harl.  yVs.  rcadK.  •  Full  besyly  they  diden  their  peyn.'  Speplu'^ 
reading  baa  been  adopted  as  better  with  respect  to  both  the  sense  aud 
metre. 

*  In  tbe  iVadt  Calchas  is  thus  introduced  ^— 

'    rotVt  h'  ivioTH 
$imX\a%  ^t<rropiZi^,  otiui'oroAi  tv  ox  oMmt, 
SvjTJyf  Ta  T  toiTa,  Ta  t  co'crnuiwa,  irpe  T*  fbrra, 

^  5ia  iiM.rTxxrvvff¥t  rifyol  iropt  'frot/Sof  *AirdXXiMr. 

*  The  Harl.  MS.,  for  Dan  PMui  reads  Deiphttnu,  evidently  an  envr 
•(  the  scribe. 
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20  TBOTLU8  AXD  CBYSBYDE. 

So  wban  this  Calcaa  knew  by  calkelyng^ 
And  eke  by  answere  of  this  Apollo, 
That  Gt*eekis  sholde  such  a  peple  bryns^, 
Thurgh  which  that  Troye  miiste  be  tbrdo^ 
He  cast  anone  out  of  the  toun  to  go : 
For  wel  wist  he  byfor^  that  Troye  sholdo 
Distroyed  be»  yel  wold  who  ao  or  nolda. 

Wherfor  he  to  departe  al  aoftely, 
He  toke  hia  ful  purpoa  in  this  wyae, 
And  to  the  Greekis  ooat  fol  pryrily 
He  stale  anon,  and  thei  in  courteys  wyaa 
Dede  him  worship  and  senrise^ 
Hopyng  in  hym  kunning  hem  to  rede 
In  every  peril,  which  that  was  to  dreda. 


4/ 


Orete  romonr  gan,  whan  it  was  erst  aspyed, 
Thnrgh  al  the  toun,  and  generally  was  ^K>ky% 
That  Calcas  traytour  fled  was  andalyed 
To  her  foos;  and  woldyn  fiiyn  be  wrokyn 
On  hym  that  had  his  tronthe  thus  fiUsly  brokyOi 
And  swoiyn  that  he  and  all  hk  fam  atoonya 
Were  worthy  to  be  breur,  buthe  £iU  and  bonya.* 

Now  bad  Galcas  left,  in  this  misehannoe^ 
XTnknowyng  of  this  fids  and  corsyd  dede^ 
His  do^tir,  that  lyrid  in  grete  penaunes^ 
And  for  her  lyf  she  was  therfor  in  drede^ 
Ke  in  al  this  worid  she  nyst  not  what  toredej 
For  bodie  a  widowe  was  ske^  and  aUons^ 
Of  any  fiend  to  whom  she  durst  miHMi 

dyaeyde  was  this  lady  name  aright; 

As  to  my  dome,  in  al  Troyes  oitee 

J  So  &yr  was  none,  for  over  ereiy  wight 

So  angdik  was  her  na^  beate^ 
That  lyke  thing  immortal  saemyd  she^ 


>  SiMflii  iMds  ly  tore,  BMoiaf  bf  dflittay. 
•  Itetii»*INMrrfldlolMbwBt,botlitkinaad 


nOTUTB  AHD  0ET8STDK.  SI 

As  aoih  a  perfit  hevenl j  oreatiirey 

That  dotin  was  sent  in  toorae  of  Nature.* 

This  lady,  vhich  that  herd  al  daj  at  ere 

Her  hdrys  ahame^  hia  falanes,  and  tresom^ 

Wei  Dj  oat  of  her  wjt  for  pure  fete, 

In  wi^ewys  babyt  large  of  sam jte  hroon,* 

Bjfor  Hector  on  knees  she  fel  adoan, 

With  chere  and  Toys  ful  pytous,  and  wepjng^ 

Hb  mercy  bad/  her  self  esteosyng. 

Kow  was  this  Hector  pitons  of  natbre^ 
And  saw  how  she  was  sorowiiil  bygone^ 
And  that  she  was  so  faire  a  creature, 
Of  his  gladnesse  he  g)aded  her  anone. 
And  seyd, '  Lete  your  father  tresoun  gone 
To  sory  hap,*  and  ye  your  self  in  joy 
Dwellith  whil  yow  good  lyst  in  Troy. 

And  al  the  honour  that  men  may  do  yow  haTC^ 

As  though  your  &tkqf  dwellj'd  al  here, 

Ye  shul  have,  and  your  body  shul  men  saye, 

As  ferforth  as  I  may  enquere  and  here: 

And  she  him  thonkyd  oft  in  humble  chere^ 

And  ofter  wold,  if  it  had  be  his  wille. 

8he  toke  her  leve,  went  home,  and  held  her  stille. 

And  in  her  hows  she  abode  with  such  meyne 
A«  to  her  honour  ncde  was  to  holde, 
And  while  that  she  dwellyd  in  that  citee, 
Thurgh  out  in  al,  with  yong  and  eke  with  olde^ 
Pul  wel  b/lovyd,  and  folk  wel  of  her  tolde  :* 

1  Thit  Si,*8be  was  so  perfect  that  she  seemed  to  be  fometbing 
■upcrnataral,  made  to  put  to  Khame  the  works  of  nature  * 

^  Samyte  ftrouji  is  In  the  FiU}»irato  merely  Intna  veyte.  Samy  te  was 
a  rich  silk,  perhaps  satin,  and  is  derived,  acc9rding  to  Da  Cange,  from 
•xamitns. 

*  Bade,  bid,  or  prayed  him  for  his  mercy.— ^ee  ante,  p.  i8t  note  }. 

*  Xbie  is  a  very  close  translation  of  the  Filo.>trTito: —    * 

— «-  *  lascia  con  la  ria  veutura 
Hm  padre  andar.* 

*  Held  bcr  in  bigb  esUmataoa. 


23  IBOXLUB  ASD  CBYfOfDM. 

Bot  wheihir  she  ohildryn  had  or  nom^ 
I  rede  not^  therefor  I  lete  hit  gona^ 

The  thingis  fellen,  as  they  dose  of  weirr% 
Betwixen  hem  of  Troj  and  Grekja  oft ; 
For  somedaj  boghte  they  of  Troj  hit  dere^ 
And  oft  foundin  the  Grekjs  al  miaolt 
The  folk  of  Troj :  and  thus  fortune  aloft. 
And  under  eft  gan  hem  to  whelmjn*  bothe, 
Aftir  her  oours^  bj  irhile  ihejr  wezyn  irrotlia 

Bat  how  this  toon  come  to  destmeeioiin,   • 
Ne  fiillith  not  now  to  pnrpos  me  to  telle; 
For  whjl  it  were  a  hmg  digressioan 
Of  mj  matere,  and  for  70W  longe  to  dwelle; 
Bat  Uie  Troianys  gestes,  as  they  felle, 
In  Homer,  or  in  Daris,'  or  yn  Dyte,* 
Who  so  can  may  rede  hem  as  th^  wryl 


I  TUi  pstafe  k  4ifrci«Btl J  ftBted  to  the 

•  Quivi  ti  ttettt  eott  VRlte  ftnislto 
Ch*al  tno  onor  oottrisl*  dl  tumw, 
M «ntre  fli  In  Trait,  «iiiMt«  a  matttvi^to 
In  abito  ed  to  vita,  ni  ealcre 
La  biMgaava  di  Sglto  o  dl  flsito. 
Cone  a  colri  aha  «ai  acMano  avan 
M'aTca  potata.  a  da  d adoano  anata 
Om  la  ooaaaMa  flu  ad  OBOtaCa.' 
>  FOripfcgftwyii the  Haii. US,  laadi vAi/ya.  TtdtBagr pcrhapa mmm 
wkteim^an  alliuion  to  Foitaaa'k wheal ;  bat  SpiglHlt  readtaf  Ji  ailqptid 
ai  batef  bettaroii  the  wliole. 
/      f^    c-  '  KnfiMMd  to  tha  •diO'm  of  Dm  Fhtygtat,  prtotad  at  ▲atwaip  to 

v«^  /J.  J.       ,0^^  ^  11^  IbUowiaff  aecooni,  tnm  tbe  AnUmptJogta  of  Ua|tel 

Volatananat,  which  is,  hovreTer,  apoerypltal:  *I)arM  Phiygtoi  hfo- 
torieat  seriptit  beUum  Tro^Huiaia  GtwkK  ia  qoo  ip«a  atlUtaYlt,  al  alt 
Uodonn,  priaiaa  fera  histariaonna  1  qei  taadem  aapto  Jtto,  aaa 
AntaBOri*  fhetiaaa  mnansit,  at  ocribit  CoraaUws  Hepoa,  qai  opas  cjat 
In  KX  librn  a  Gnseo  oonvartit,  dicaritqua  Crispo  Sallaatlo.'  It  is 
naadless  to  sajr  that  CorncUoi  l^qioa  U  aatireljr  lanoeent  of  tha  Latin 
ttaasiationi  tha  original  Greek  was  extant  in  tha  tiiha  of  iEIisn. 

rht  says.\;  Ditis  Histariens  did  Write  a  book  of  tha  Tioiaa  war, 

a  oerulirvsepittlchre.*  \  INctys  Cretoisis  ia  said  to  liava  written 

a  histo^of  the  Trotian  war,  whlc^  he  ordered  to  be  placed  In  his  touh. 

Here  it  ramalned  tili^an  earthqiiklce  in  theVeifn  of  Nero  bant  .opsn 

tha  sapalch|e,  and  diagoested  thaNhistoiy.    H^  Is.  of  ooona,  a  ft^e, 


% 
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But  thotigli  the  Greekes  hem  of  Troj  m 
And  her  citee  byngedjn  al  tbofoUt, 
Tlie  old  Qoage  nold  they  of  Troj  letten* 
Afl  for  to  honoar  her  god  and  to  lovte; 
B«t  ahhermoost  in  honour,  oat  ci  doate^ 
Th^  had  a  i^ik  hight  Palladion,* 
That  was  her  vast  abovyn  eTeiyohon. 

And  80  l>yfel,  whan  eomyn  was  the  ijm» 
Of  ATeril,  whan  dothid  is  the  mede 
With  newe  grene»  of  joly  Veer  the  prym^ 
And  swete  ameUyng  flouris,  whit  «nd  red% 
In  meny  wyge  shewyd,  as  I  red^ 
The  folk  of  Troy,  aftir  her  observanoes  old% 
Palladions  fiaate  wenlyn  for  to  holds. 

And  to  the  temple,  in  alle  her  best  wjs^ 
In  general  went  every  manner  wight 
That  thryfty  was  to  heryn  her  servise, 
And  that  so  meny  a  right  lusty  knyght, 
So  meny  a  fressh  lady,  and  maydyn  bryght, 
Full  wele  byseyn  the  moost  and  eke  the  les^ 
Ye,  both  for  the  seson  and  eke  for  the  fest 

Among  the  which  was  this  Cryseyda, 
In  wydowis  abyte  blake ;'  but  nathele^ 
Bight  as  our  ehef  letter  is  now  A,    >^ 


f 


\: 


^AA»  bittory  which  now  go«t  wider  the  neme  of  .Dlrffft  OrHemi^  if 
»meed  by  eome  to  have  been  written  loiEta  Mthe  «^*»*  ••"VIT 
UiwghTwIth  ,So^»W«««noe  of  probablUty.  to  bdoiig  to  the  Me  of 

the  lower  empire. 

I  ThU  line  i»  wnnUng  In  the  Hart.  MS.         ,^  ,    .   _  ^„^  m^,^  ' 
«  The  Palledion  wee  «  rtetne  of  PelU»  eald  to  have  WleB  ftom 
heaven  beeWe  the  tent  of  line  as  »«  was  bnilding  llluni,  where  It  was 
J^ed  with  r»*t  c«re.as  it  w.s.upiK,«d  that  upon  t.p«^^^ 
Jra«ided  the  safety  of  the  city -Sec  VmoiL,  wf./M«,  «.  ,«f«J.'J- »5,^ 
cKwcer  call-  It  a  wl^,  anothrt-  instance  of  t»'*  7»y  ^  J******  ** 
Sll^iS  thTspirit  of  th?oid  mythoVoffy.by  Mentiiyinf  Iti  ideae  and 
Unsuage  with  those  of  the  theoio^  of  hi*  own  times. 
a  Sotto  eandido  veto,  bi  bruna  veaf  e.    FUoOrtio^  parta  i» 


f'f 
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frxC^      !<.*,...     ^.  •       '■-'-     "^      " 
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14  TB0TLU8  AND  GBT8STI>X. 

In  bewte  eratso  stood  she  makeles; 

Her  goodly  lokyng  gludjd  al  the  pres: 

Nas  never  seyn  thing  to  be  praysid  derrfl^      /#^^  *  ^ 

Ne  undur  black  cloud  so  bright  a  stezre^* 

As  she  was,  as  they  seyden  echeone^ 
That  her  beheld  in  her  blacke  wede ; 
And  yet  she  stode  fol  lowe  and  stil  aloiM 
Bf  hynd  other  folk  in  litil  brede, 
Aiid  ny  the  dore,  ay  under  shamys  drede^ 
Symple  of  beryng,  and  deboner  of  chere^ 
With  a  ful  seure  lokyng  and  a  manere. 

Dann  Troyllus,  as  be  was  wont  to  gyde 
His  yonge  knightis,  lad  hem  up  and  doun, 
In  thilke  large  temple  oa  erery  syde^ 
Byholdyng  ay  the  ladies  of  the  toun ; 
l9ow  here  now  there,  for  no  derodouii 
Had  he  to  none,  to  revrn  bym  bis  rest. 
But  gan  to  praysd  and  lacke*  whom  bym  lest 

And  in  his  walk  ful  fiust  he  gan  to  wayte^ 

If  knyght  or  squyer  of  his  company 

Gan  for  to  sike,  or  lete  his  eyen  bayte* 

On  eny  woman  that  he  couth  aspye; 

He  wold  smyle,  and  bold  it  a  folye^ 

And  say  bym  tbus: — ^^  A,  LordI  she  depitb  soft 

For  loTO  of  the,  whan  thow  tumyst  oft 

*  I  bare  berd  told,  parde^  of  your  lyryng^ 
Te  lorera,  and  your  lewde  observaunoe^ 
And  sucb  a  labour  folk  have  in  wynnyng 
Of  love,  and  in  keping  with  doutaunoe; 
And  when  your  prey  is  lost,  woe  and  peninnoe; 
O,  yerrdy  fblya!  may  ye  no  Ifhyng  set 
Kan  none  of  yow  yware  by  other  bef 


>  This  pnt^  ioMff*  Is  Mi  in  tli«  ^VImItbCsu 
<  Iflcte  l»  licrs  a  vsrb  Move,  sad  smsiis  to  dispttngs  bgr  poin'iiif 
Mt  dsScleoolsB.    CCooip.  Dntch  toAen,  to  tUuM.— W.  W.  8.] 
4  iwfte  h  a  ivb  •igBiiying  to  ted  t  U  te  ten  «M«  Mt^iUickiaij. 
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TBIITI.U8  AVP  CRTBETIUb  U 

And  with  that  word  lie  gan  cast  up  his  brow, 
AjBcamiB,^  lo!  is  this  not  wysely  spokjnl 
But  trowe  ye  not  tl^  Love  tho  iokyd  row 
For  that  despite,  ana  shope  to  bene  ywrokyn  I 
Yes!  dontless,  LoTis  bow  was  not  ybroken; 
For,  be  myn  heed,  he  hit  hym  at  the  fdUe^ 
Andyetasproudapoook  he  caApnlle'  P 

O  blynd  world !  O  blynd  inteneion ! 

How  oft  fidle  al  the  etfbotis  contrair 

Oif  snrqnydrie  and  snch  presiunpcion,   ^^  ^^  r-*~-*r«f 

For  caught  is  proud,  and  also  debonair! 

Daun  TroyluB  is  climbyn  on  the  staire, 

And  lytil  wenith  that  he  must  decendyn;  ^ 

But  alday  Dedith  that  thes  folys  wendyn. 


a^^>  -'-  f 
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As  proud  Bayard  gynnyth  for  to  skippe 

Out  of  the  wey,  so  prickith  him  his  com. 

Til  he  a  lasshe  have  of  the  longe  whippe, 

Than  thenketh  he,  *•  How  I  pmunoe  iX  beforn 

Ferst  in  the  trays,  ful  fat  and  new  yuhom, 

Tet  am  I  but  an  hors,  and  horsis  lawe 

I  mote  endure,  and  as  my  feris  drawa'*        ^  ^^^ 

So  ferd  it  by  that  fers  and  proud  knyght^ 
Thogh  he  a  worthy  kyngis  sone  were ; 
He  wend  no  thing  had  had  suche  myght^ 
Ayens  his  will,  that  shold  hi&  hert  stere; 
Te,  with  a  loke  his  herte  woxe  on  fire, 
That  he  that  now  was  moost  yu  pryde  above, 
V.^'ax  sodenly  moost  servaunt  unto  lova 


1  JMcmiM  mMM.  *Ai  much  m  to  fay;*  tt  ai^nim  |n  be  derltvd  ftam 
tlw  old  French  a»  quand,  [Ur  more  probably  from  O.  F.  a*  ckoMtu.'^ 
W.  W.  SO 

'In  the  printed  oopi^.  iind  wmie  of  the  MSS.,  the  third  Kne  of  thfi 
•tonzft  i9  *At  which  the  pod  of  love  fraii  Itioken  low;*  and  the  flfth 
line,  *He  kidde  anone  \\\%  bowe  \va.«  nut  broken.'  I'lie  reading;  of  tlM 
Harl.  MS.  teret.iineil  a«  W\\\^  ninre  «])irite<i. 

*  The  UarL  US.  ^94)  rcud<.  vraiftdjcn^  which  seems  oniutellljciU* 
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Forihj  eoBaumple  takith  of  this  man. 
Ye  wyse,  prouc^  and  worthy  folkya  alio, 
To  aoome  Love,  which  that  so  sone  oa& 
The  fredom  of  jonr  hertys  to  hym  thrmlle; 
For  ever  was,  and  ever  shal  by&Ile, 
That  Lore  is  he  that  al  thyngea  can  bynd ; 
For  may  no  man  undo  the  lawe  of  kynd. 

That  this  be  soth  hath  previd  and  doth  yet; 
For  this  trow  I  ye  knowyn  al  and  some. 
Men  redith  not  that  folk  han  gretter  wyt 
Than  the!  that  have  with  love  be  most  ^nonpai 
And  strangest  folk  be  therewith  overcome^ 
The  worthiest  and  grettest  of  degre; 
was  and  is»  and  jet  men  may  it  see. 


r    Andtrewlyhit  sytweletobeso; 

For  altfierwysest  han  therwith  be  plesyd, 
rr    And  they  that  han  be  althermooat  in  wo, 
With  loTO  have  bene  oomfbrtyd  and  esyd; 
And  oft  it  hath  the  erewel  hert  i^^esyd. 
And  worthy  folk  made  worthier  of  name. 
And  oaoaith  moost  to  drede  yju  and  shame.* 

Now  leth  it  may  not  goodly  be  witlistond. 
And  is  a  thing  so  yertaons  and  kynd, 
Ne  gmoohith  not  to  Love  for  to  be  bend, 
8et^  as  hym  self  lest»  he  may  yow  bgmd^; 
fietir  is  the  wand  that  bowyn  wole  and  wynd 
Than  that  that  brestith;  therlbr  I  yow  rede, 
Kow  fdowith  hym  that  so  wele  may  yow  ladsk 

Bat  for  to  tellen  forth  in  especial, 
Aa  of  this  kyngis  sone  of  whom  I  told. 
And  levyn  id  other  thinges  collateral. 
Of  him  &enk  I  my  tale  forth  to  hol^ 
Bothe  of  his  joy,  and  of  hia  cans  cold, 


i  Tliis  rtaHweat  Is  cUbonfted  la  fU  Ccwi  nf  ham  sad  Hi 
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AaA  al  his  weikia,  as  tonohyng  this  niftUra^ 
For  I  hit  bygsOy  I  wil  iherto  referee 

Within  the  temple  went  he  forth  Tfieymg, 

This  IVoyloSy  with  every  wight  about^ 

On  this  ladj,  and  now  on  thivt  lokjn^ 

Whethir  she  were  of  tonne,  or  without: 

And  npon  cas  byfel,  that^  thoxgh  that  ronl^  ^ 

His  eye  peroejrred,  and  so  depe  hit  wsnt^ 

TtI  on  (^ysejd  hit  smot^  and  ther  it  stents 

And  sodenly  wax  wondnr  sore  astonyd. 

And  gan  her  better  byhold  in  bysy  wyse : 

'O  Terrey  GodP  thoght  he,  < wher  hast thoa  woayd 

That  art  so  fayr  and  goodly  to  deviaef 

Ther  with  that  his  hert  gan  i^rede  and  rise. 

And  soft  he  sykyd,  lest  men  myght  hym  here^ 

And  caught  ayen  his  ferste  pleying  chero. 

She  nas  not  with  the  leest  of  her  stature^  f 

Bnt  al  her  lymys  so  wele  answeryog 

Wezyn  to  womtmhode,  that  creature 

Kas  never  lasse  mannyash  in  semyng. 

And  eke  the  pui*e  wyse  of  her  mevyng 

She  shewed  wele,  that  men  myght  in  her  gesM 

Honour,  estate,  and  womanly  noblesse. 

Tho  Troylus,  right  wondur  wde  withaUe^ 
Gan  for  to  lyke  her  mevyng  and  her  chere, 
Which  sumdel  deynous  was,  for  she  lete  falle '   •'^    * 
Hor  loke  a  lytil  on  syde,  on  such  manere 
Askanns,  *  What !  may  I  not  stondyn  here!' 
And  aftir  that  hir  loking  gan  she  lights 
That  never  thoght  hym  seth  so  good  a  sighl' 

I  The  reader  trill  perhaps  like  to  eorapare  thii  and  the  forcfolaf 
flCftua,  ooBUininir  the  dcwription  of  Cryaeyde.  with  the  FHotUratp>m^ 
*  Elt'era  ^and«,  ed  alia  sua  grandexza 

Keapondean  U>ne  I  membri,  tutti  quaatl  i 
II  vitfO  avvva  adonio  di  belleaza 
Cclcatlftltt  e  uclU  aiioi  aembimati 
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And  of  her  loke  in  him  there  gan  to  qwykjn 
So  grete  desire,  with  so  strong  affeoeion. 
That  in  his  hertis  botme  hit  gan  to  (f^kyn. 
Of  her  his  fixe  and  depe  impression : 
f     And  thogh  he  arst  had  powrid  up  and  doun. 
He  was  so  glad  his  homys  in  to  shrink, 
TTnneUuB  wist  he  how  to  loka  or  wjnk. 

Lot  he  that  lete  hym  self  so'cronnjng, 
And  soomyd  hym  that  loves  peynes  dryen. 
Was  ful  nnware  that  Love  haid  his  dwc^yng 
Withyn  the  aotil  stremys  of  her  eyen ; 
That  sodenly  hym  thoght  he  felte  dyen. 
Bight  with  her  loke,  the  spirit  of  his  hert ; 
Kessid  he:.Loy<^  that  oan  thus  folk  oonverl 

She,  this  in  blsik,  Ukyng  to  Troylii% 
Over  al  ihi2ig  he  stood  to  byhoUe; 
Ke  his  desire,  ne  wherfor  he  stood  thn% 
He  neithir  chere  made^  ne  woorde  tolde; 
Bat  from  ferre,  his  manner  &r  to  hoide,^ 
On  other  thing  sometyme  his  loke  he  caa^ 
And  oft  on  he^,  whil  that  the  serviae  last: 

•%    And  after  this,  nat  AUIy  al  awapydy     i 
Out  of  the  temple  al  ei^ly  he  went, 
Bepentjag  hym  that  he  had  ever  yiapad 


M  BMMtnvA  mft  donncm  altanm  t 
/        /,     .«  S  eon  tmedo  il  nmtil  totto  dftvaatl 

,:^y^^ff,  8^TM<UlTlao.UavoAMfteewlO 

Sd  alqnaalo  la  catoa  riniov«B(do. 

•     IteeqMqMlAttoaTtalloaltonara 
Qi*«Ua  ft  in  t^  akiaanto  wUgnoMtta^ 
ijfind  dtaoM.  BOB  el  tl  pao  ■tan  i 
i  dlettl  pik  a  miraM  11  «m»  aapetto, 
II  qual  pib  d*<ltro  degiio  la  ae  gll  part 
Dl  molta  lede,  e  imo  avea  dilelto 
floono  tra  wnai  •  aoni  di  mlraraw 
OU  oeoU  Ineanll, «  raafelteo  tIm.* 

#!loiCraft;,paftaL 
I  Hm  Hart.  K8.  3943  reads,  *B«tlVoaiftffTe  har  manner  fa  bxMMt 
bM  this  nadlttf  doea  not  afiaa  witii  tiM  oaalaxt  eo  well  aa  tkttt  el 
tpcglil. 


noTum  Aan>  cbyhetdx.  S9 


Of  Lcms  folk,  lest  fidlj  the 
Of  soorne  fil  on  hjm;  bat  what  he  ment^ 
Lest  it  were  wyst  oa  any  manner  syde, 
His  woo  he  gan  dissjnaoylyn  and  eke  hydei. 

Whan  he  was  thus  fro  the  temple  departyd. 
He  straight  aoone  unto  the  paleys  tamith. 
Bight  with  her  look  thargh  shotjm  and  dartid, 
Al  feynith  he  in  lust  that  he  sojoamith. 
And  al  his  speech  and  chere  he  boomith,* 
And  ay  of  Lovia  servaontis  every  while, 
Hym  telf  to  were/  at  hem  he  gan  to  smyle^ 

And  seyd, '  A,  Lord !  so  ye  live  al  in  lyst^ 

Te  lovyers,  for  the  Inmnyngest  of  yow,  .^ 

That  servith  moost ententiflich  and  be^      &-'  ^     r-     ^ 

Hym  tyt  therof  as  oft  harme  as  prow;  ^^  '''  .•  A .    *  . 

Tour  lure  is  qwit  ayen,  ye,  God  wote  howl 

Noght  wele  for  wele,  but  scome  for  good  servya; 

In  feith  your  ordre*  is  reulyd  in  good  wy& 

'  In  no  oerte3m  bene  alle  your  observannoei^ 

But  hit  a  sely  fewe  poyntis  be, 

Ne  no  thing  askith  so  grete  attendaunces. 

As  doth  your  lay/  and  that  know  alle  ye: 

But  that  is  not  the  worst,  so  mote  I  th%  /  . . 

But  told  I  which  were  the  worst,  I  leve^ 

Al  seyd  I  Both,  ye  wolde  at  me  greve. 


/  *■ 


1  The  Hari.  MS.  3943*  rn^i  vnoumM,. and  Speght  (ufMClk;  tht 
letding  In  the  text  to  fhun  Harl.  MS.  ia39.  B^mmtih  would  appear 
to  mean  f>B«lnifnetA. 

'  Wtrt  here  means  wart,  that  to,  defend.  The  pawaft  itgniflei, 
He  hegan  to  Nuile  at  love'e  •ervantft.  in  order  to  defend  himielf  IVom 
the  smpicions  and  Jokes  that  he  might  render  himself  Uahla  to,  if  it 
were  known  that  he  waa  in  love. 

>  Trojrlnt  calls  the  lerranta  of  the  God  of  Love  an  ortfnr,  as.  In  tht 
middle  ages,  those  who  desired  to  ^erye  Go<1  u^e<1  to  form  themselYea 
into  religious  orders — another  example  of  Chaucer's  adaptation  of 
lainporaiy  oaagea  to  the  old  mythology. 

^  Lofl  here  means  law  or  rellgioB. 


-w't 
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*  But  take  thia,  that  je  lovers  oft  eackBW% 

For  good,  or  done  of  good  intencion, 

Ful  oft  thi  lady  wole  hit  mysconstrew, 

And  deme  hit  harme  in  her  opynion;^ 

And  yet  if  she,  for  other  encheaon. 

Be  wrothe,  yet  shalt  thow  have  a  groyn  aaons 

Lordl  wel  is  hym  that  may  be  of  yow  oneP 

But  for  al  this,  whan  that  he  saw  his  tyme^  ^  \ 

He  held  his  pees,  non  other  bote  hym  gaynyd^ 

For  Love  bygan  his  fethen  for  to  lyme»* 

That  wele  unnethe  unto  his  folk  he  ftfiaid, 

That  other  by^  nedis  hym  distreynyd; 

For  wo  was  hym,  that  what  to  do  he  nyst^ 

But  bad  his  folk  to  go  wher  that  hem  lystk 

And  whan  that  he  in  chaxnbre  was  alone^ 

He  doun  upon  lus  beddia  feet  hym  seC^ 

And  iant  he  gan  to  sike,  and  eke  to  grome^ 

And  thoght  on  her  so  ay,  withoute  let»  ^  ^  ^^ 

That  as  he  sate  and  woke,  his  spirit  met  -  --^'^^ 

That  he  her  saw  in  the  temple,  and  all  tlie  wjse 

Ri^t  <tf  laier  loke^  and  gim  hit  n«we  aviMb 

Thus  gan  he  make*  a  mirrour  of  his  mynde^ 
In  which  he  saw  al  holy  her  figure, 
And  that  he  couth  wele  in  his  herte  fynda^ 
Hit  was  to  hym  a  right-good  aventure 
To  love  such  on,  and  if  he  dede  his  oare 


^j^^ 


k.  ^'»''' 


>  Th«  iBMaiBf  of  this  ■ent/wio  is,  *  What  pm  kiwtn  avoid,  «r  dm, 
■BppOiiiif  It  tob«  good,  or  with  goodiatontion,  this  joar  Udy  wfllali* 
■— ■tim,*  ao.  '  Ironical. 

'  ▲  Metaphor  from  catohiaf  birda  with  hlrd-Umo. 

*  Tho  words  he  mtUx  are  left  out  in  th«  UaiL  WL  Stll.  tbm 
■ttapter  of  tha  Btiiror  is  not  in  tha  FUmtratos-^ 

*  Lodava  boIIo  gU  atti  e  la  statora 
S  lai  di  ooor  graiMlls«iiiio  •timara 
Ka*  aiodi  e  nell'  andare,  a  graa  Tonlofm 
IX  eo;al  domia  amar  si  ripatava.* 


^  V    -s 
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To  aervyn  her,  yet  might  he  iU  in  giMe.  O 

Or  ellisy  for  one  of  her  serraimtiB  pMa 

Ymagyning,  that  travaile  nor  grame* 
Ve  myght  fbr  ao  goodly  on  be  borne 
As  she;  ne  hjrm  for  his  desire  ne  shame, 
Al  were  it  wyat^  but  yn  priae  and  npbarna 
Of  alle  lorersy  wel  more  than  byfome; 
Tbua  argumentyd  he,  in  hia  bygysnyBfr 
Fnl  unaviaid  of  hia  wo  oommyng. 

Thna  toke  he  porpoa  Lovya  craft  to  aewi^  Km*  r  ^ 

And  thoght  he  wold  wircbe  al  priTilyi  ^ 

Fe*iit  to  hide  his  desire  al  in  mewe  / 1 

"From  etrery  wight  ybom,  al  utterly. 
But  he  might  ought  reooveryd  be  therby; 
Bemembring  h3nn,  that  love  to  wyde  yblow 
Yeldith  bitter'  fruyt,  tho^  swete  aede  be  80W% 

And  oyer  al  this,  myche  more  he  thoght 
What  to  speke,  and  what  to  hdldyn  inne, 
And  what  to  artyu ;  her  to  love  he  aogh^ 
And  on  a  song  anone  right  to  bygyn, 
And  gan  lowd  on  his  sorow  tho  to  wyn : 
For  with  good  hope  he  gan  thus  to  aaaente, 
Ciyseyde  for  to  love,  and  not  repente. 

And  of  this  soug  not  only  this  senterioe^ 

As  wryt  myn  autour  callyd  Lolliusi 

But  eke  save  that  our  spechis  differeua, 

I  dare  wel  seyn,  in  al  that  Troylus 

Sayd  in  his  songe,  lo,  every  word  i-ight  thus 

As  I  shall  seyn ;  and  ho  so  IvKt  hit  here, 

Lo,  next  this  vers,,  he  may  hit  findyn  there.* 


/f  f 


r-#w 


>  TIm  HarL  US.  3943,  for  nor  grame  readi  and  game,  which  ]§  not  m 
good. 

*  The  same  MS.  for  6/rf/^rea(1t  tftfl^  which  spoils  th«  antithesis. 

s  Tbi«  tstanza  is  not  in  the  Fifoairato,  nor  U  there  any  mention  of 
Lollins.  of  whom  nochinir  is  known.— See  Introdaction.  TyrwUitt  sttf^ 
po«M  Chau&rr  to  mean  Uoccaccio,  bnt  this  is  hardly  crediblt.      /^  ^ 


•    •    •■ 
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THB  WaXQ  OV  TIlOTXiUS.^ 

*  If  no  loTe  is,  O  God»'  what  fele  I  sof 

And  if  love  Is,  what  thing  and  which  is  het 

If  love  be  good,  from  whens  oomith  my  wol 

If  it  be  wjkkydf  a  wondir  thinkith  me, 

When4  every  torment  and  adversite^ 

That  oomith  of  love,  may  to  me  savery  ihink:      .  .  ' 

For  more  throat  I  the  more  that  I  drj^nk.  ^^  ^ 

/  5^:.    '  And  if  I  yn  myn  owne  lost  ybrenne, 

Fro  whens  comith  m;^  weylyng  and  my  pleynti  r  ^  ^ 

If  harme  agre  me,  ye,  wherto  than  I  pleynej       <  •  -"^'  *'*^  'v 
I  wote  ner  why  onwety  that  Fleynt* 
/  '^     O  qwyk  deihel  0  swetehaifmeao  qweyntl 
^    Howma\lseinmesoohqoantit^ 
Bot  if  that  I  oonsente  that  hit  so  bet 


A 

y 


'And  if  that  I  oonsente,  I  wraigAiIly 
Oompleyne  ywis:  thos  poa^  to  and  fbo^ 
All  sterles  with  vn  a  bote  am  I 
Middis  the  see,  bjtwijte^wyiidis  too^ 
That  yn  contnuria  stondyn  ever  ma 


f^ 


*  8*sBorBoa  ^.  elM  doiqiw  k  q«il  ch't'  tentof 
Ma  •*  cgli  k  UDor,  per  INo,  eh«  oon  «  qutof 
80  taMM,  «ur  ^  I'efMta  Mvro  BMrtatof 
80  ria,  «ttd*  ^  ti  dolM  ogBl  tomwKtof 

8^  mUt  voglUafdo,  ood*  h  1  piaato  el  bUMilsr 
8*a  mal  mio  gndo,  U  liiawitir  oIm  vato? 
O  Tira  BMffta,  o  dilettoto  aala 
GooM  paol  taato  In  010  flo  Bol  eoBMBto  ? 

X  1*101  eonaeato,  agraa  torlo  ni  doflio. 
rra  M  ccatiari  vmCt,  ia  tela  bana 
Mi  troTD  ia  alto  aiar,  ttasa  fOfvanOt 

81  UeT0  dl  aaver,  d*«Ror  li  eaioa 
Cbi  Biadawao  bob  to  qa«l  eh  1o  ai  vosHo^ 
S  tnmc  a  BMtsa  itata,  ardeado  11  taniOi* 

I  TlMHari.M8.3S43.lbrOOod»*«daf0a«K,prateUrtf 
ferBylorEiglilOad. 
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Ahui,  wh&t  a  wondxe  is  tliis  inal*d]ref 
For  bete  of  oold,  for  oald  <tf  li0le  I  dja.** 

And  to  ibe  god  of  lore  thus  Mjd  lie 

With  pitoQB  voya, '  0  Lord,  now  yonzii  ii 

The  spiiyt^  whibh  that  ought  ever  yooris  be; 

Yow  thonk  I,  Lord,  that  ^Te  brought  me  to  ibbr; 

But  whetbir  goddet  or  woman  the  ia 

Ywia  I  note,  whibh  that  ye  do  me  terre; 

But  aa  her  man  I  wil  ay  lyre  and  sterre. 

*  Ye  stondyn  yn  her  eyen  mygfatfly. 
Am  in  a  place  unto  yoor  yertue  digne : 
Wherfor,  Lord,  if  my  aerrifle  or  I 
Hay  likyn  yow,  so  betb  to  me  benigne; 
For  myn  estate  ryal  here  I  rengne 
Into  her  bond,  and  with  wel  humble  ehere 
Byoome  her  man,  as  to  my  lady  dere.* 

In  hym  ne  deynyd  spare  blood  rial 
The  fere  of  love,  wherfra  God  me  blesse^ 
Ne  him  forbare  in  no  degree,  for  al 
His  Tertu,  or  his  excellent  prowesse ; 
But  held  hym  as  thral  low  in 


Tht  two  B€Xt  ataatM  doteljr  reteaibto  tht  follonrtef  hi  HkM 

*  £  ia  reno  aiBore  Ul  SaU  diem 
Con  pietow  psrlar:  Slgnoreomtl 
L*uiiiiift  e  tiia  che  mia  cner  lolca, 
U  che  mi  place,  perdocche  tn  m'hal, 
Kon  so  •*  io  dico  a  donna  orvero  a  det, 
A  serrir  dato  che  non  fn  giammai 
Sotto  eandido  velo  in  brana  rette 
fil  beUa  doBBa,  coma  al  par  ^ueeU. 

Tb  ftai  ncgll  occhl  raoi.  Signor  reraea, 
Sioeome  in  luogo  depjo  a  tua  Tlrtntt, 
Pereha.  sel  mio  nervir  punto  ti  piaoa 
Da  qne'  tel  prepro  impetri  la  laluta 
pell  *anima  la  quel  prostrata  giaea 
Sotto.l  tuoi  pie.  si  la  ferir  l*acttta 
Saette  che  allora  le  gettasti 
Ctaa  di  ooatei  1  bel  ▼tso  aii  moetrasti.* 

▼OL.  m. 
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And  breut  hym  in  sundry  wjtm  so  newe^ 
That  sjxty  tjme  a  day  he  lost  his  hewe. 

80  mychel  day  fro  day  his  own  thoght, 
For  lyst  to  her,  gan  quykyn  and  encrece^ 
That  every  other  charge  he  set  at  noght, 
Forthy  fdl  oft»  his  hoot  fere  to  seee. 
To  se  her  goodly  look  gan  he  than  preoe; 
For  therby  to  be  esyd  wele  he  wende, 
And  ay  the  nor  he  was,  the  more  he  branded 

For  ever  ner  the  fere  the  hotter  he  is. 
This  trouthe  knowith  al  this  cnmpanye: 
But  were  he  ferre  or  nere,  I  dare  s^  thia^ 
By  night  or  day,  by  wysedom  or  felye^ 
His  hert,  which  that  is  his  brestis  eye,^ 
Was  ever  on  her,  that  feirer  was  to  seae 
Than  were  Eleyne^  or  Polixene. 

Eke  of  the  day  ther  pasqrd  not  an  hour. 
That  to  hymself  a  thooaand  tyme  he  seyd, 
'Qod  goodly,  to  whom  I  serve  and*  labour 
As  I  best  can,  now  wolde  God,  Cryaeyd, 
Ye  wolde  on  me  rewe,  or  that  I  deyd; 
My  dere  hert,  alas,  myn  bele  and  hewe^ 
Al  my  lyst  is  lost>  but  ye  on  mo  rewei»'* 

Al  othir  dedes  weryii  feo  hym  fled, 
Bothe  of  the  sege,  and  his  savacion; 
Ne  in  his  desire  non  othir  fentasye  brad. 
Bat  argnmentis  to  this  oonidiiaion, 
That  she  on  hym  wold  have  oompaasioo, 


>  HitliMrt  it  ealM  th«  braMt**  <3r«,  bacMM  m  tlM  €f« 
faufB  to  the  head  or  mdcrataailiBf ,  tiio  ham  la  wmiQiaJ 
U  to  tlM  braoat  or  froHnsa. 

'  TlMHarLMtf^39«l»oBtta«Ml,9vobtblybj«i  oranlfbt  oT  tho 


*  Tha  mcaninf  of  tha  paaaago  ia,  \  Uj  daar  betn.  aqr  hetltk,  mf 
healthf  hae  or  eonplexkm,  all  my  |flaaiora,^are  loac  unloaa  fo«  will  tako 
pitf  oa  Bie.'  Spcpht,  for  (yil  reads  H^  whleh  ia  aot  Morly  to  qnaiat 
or  diaraeterisf  to  of  tbo  varbftl  oonecita  into  wbiob  tba  latiHtatirana  of 
lovari  fuietmUy  fitU. 
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And  he  to  be  her  mail  whil  he  may  dure, 
Loy  here  his  ly^  and  from  the  delyt  his  core. 

The  sharp  ahourys  fil  of  armes  preve^^ 

That  Ector  or  hU  brethjren  dedjm, 

Ke  made  hym  onys  theifor  meve^ 

And  yet  was  he,  wher  so  men  wont  or  xidyn^ 

Foond  one  the-best^  and  longest  to  ahydyn 

Ther  peril  was,  and  dede  echo  such  traTaila 

In  annysy  that  to  thenke  is  merfaile. 

Bnt  for  non  hate  he  to  the  Grekys  had* 
Ke  also  for  the  rescons  of  the  toun, 
Ne  made  hym  thus  in  armes  for  to  mad. 
But  only,  lo,  for  this  oondnsionn, 
To  likyn'  her  the  betre  for  his  renoim: 
Fro  day  to  day  in  arrays  so  he  sped. 
Thai  al  the  Qrekis  as  tbe  deth  Imn  dred. 

And  fro  this  finrth  tho  reft  him  love  his  slepe 
And  made  his  mete  his  foe;  «nd  eke  his  sori-ow 
Gan  multiply,  that  who  so  tooke  keepe, 
It  shewed  in  his  hew  both  even  and  morow; 
Therefore  a  title  he  gan  him  for  to  borow 
Of  other  sickenesse,  least  men  of  him  wend 
That  the  hot  fire,  of  love  him  brend/        . 

And  seyd  he  had  a  fever,  and  ferd  amys;  p 

But  how  it  was  oerteyn  I  cannot  sey,  '' 

If  that  his  lady  undirstode  not  this, 

*  Instead  of  preve^tht  Harl.  HS.  hts  %  contracted  word,  thva  pife, 
to  which  fnoma,  inauiad  of  mcve,  rhymes  in  the  ctrretfpondlng  line. 
TboItsUaais^ 

•  L'aspre  battaglie  e  gU  storm'  intsosciotl, 
Ch*  Ettore  e  gli  altri  suoi  irate  faceano 
Seiruiti  da  Troian,  dagli  amcrosi 
Fexi»ier  poco  o  iiiente  li  rimoveanc* 

Jfew  (more)  would  exactly  correspond  with  rimoveano. 

^  Liken  or  like  always  means  to  be  pleasing  to,  as  It  Uketh  yon,  it  if 
pleasing  to  yon.  or  you  like  it. 

s  This  stanza  Is  not  in  the  Hui.  MS.  i94h 

D  2 


A^  r-- 
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Or  feynyd  ber  she  zust,  one  of  tlie  twey : 
But  wele  rede  I,  that  by  no  manner  wej 
Ne  Bemyd  bit  as  she  of  hit  roght, 
Or  of  his  peyne,  or  what  so  ever  be  tbogbi* 

But  than  felte  Troylus  sucbe  wo 

Thai  be  was  webiygb  woode,  for  all  bis  drode 

Was  this,  that  sbe  some  wiffbt  lored  so,' 

That  noTer  of  bym  sbe  woloe  have  taken  bede; 

For  that  bym  thought  be  felte  bis  bert  blede^ 

Ne  of  bis  wo  ne  durst  he  nat  beg3mne 

To  tellen  ber,  for  all  this  worlde  to  wynne. 

Bat  wbaa  be  bad  a  space  left  frame  bis  oaze. 
Thus  to  bymsilf  full  ofte  be  ganne  complains^ 
And  aaiddy '  Foole^  now  art  tbou  an  the  anaze^ 
That  somtyme  japedist  at  lovers  pejm:   • 
<i*A4 .  ^  /       Now  arte  thou  bent,  now  gnawe  thyn  own  ebeyn; 
Tbou  ever  wer  wonte  edie  lover  reprebende 
Of  thing  frome  which  tbou  the  canst  nat  difl^de. 

*  What  will  now  eveiycbe  lov^^r  say  of  tbe^ 
If  this  be  wist  1    But  ever  in  tbyn  absenoe 
Laugh  in  skome,  and  say,  Lo^  tber  goth  be 
That  is  the  man  of  so  grete  sapienee^ 
That  belde  us  lovers  leste  in  reverenoe; 
Now,  thankid  be  Ood,  be  may  go  in  the  dannoe' 
Of  them  that  Lore  list  lebly  to  avmonoa 

'  But  O !  tbou  woful  Troylus,  Ood  wolde^ 
Sitb  tbou  must  lore,  thorugb  tby  destyne^ 
That  tbow  beset  were  on  sucbe  one  that  abolda 

I  The'  Mxt  itii  ttansM  la  tiM  HarL  KS^  3043>  am  writtta  la  • 
Uttr  hand,  ud  on  a  MBefrhmt  dtfhnot  tftUm  of  ortbofraph^. 

in  Im/tiOi  tad  in  Um  next  line  impo*  it  oaittod.  SpcigM  mdiag  hm 
bctn  adopted  aa  beliif  more  intaUigibla.  and  aapportid  botli  Iby  ths 
Uari.  MS.,  ia39,  and  bj  the  lUUan :*>     • 

*  pi  qidiMi  aentiA  TMlo  tal  dolora 
Qie  dir  non  ti  poria,taIor  tamaado 
Cha  Orltaida  non  Umm  d*altn>  aaioM 
Fftaa,  a  par  qoallo  loi  Tilipendeadta 
Biotrar  aol  Tolaaia  a  aanridon.* 
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Kbov  alk  th^^oo,  alle  lakkid  bir  pitaos 
Bat  as  oolde  in  love  towaxda  the 
Thj  kdie  is  as  froste  in  wyntris  moone^ 
And  thou  fordone  as  snowe  in  fire  is  soone.* 

*  God  wolde  I  were  anyred  in  the  porte 
Of  dethy  to  which  mj  sorow  will  me  lede': 

0  lord,  to  me  it  were  a  gret  oomforte, 

Than  were  I  qnytt  of  all  languyahyng  in  diede: 
For  he  my  hid  sorowe  yhlowen  in  breide^' 

1  shall  japid  ben  a  thousande  tyme 
More  than  he  of  whos  foly  men  ryme.* 

*  Bat  now  helpe  Ood,  and  ye,  swete,  for  whome 
I  pleyn,  ycaaght,*  ye,  never  wighte  so  fast : 

O  meroy,  dere  herte,  and  helpe  me  frome 

The  deth,  for  I,  while  that  my  life  may  last^ 

Hore  than  my  silf  will  love  yoa  in  last, 

And  with  som  frendly  looke  gladith  me,  swete^ 

Yeye  never  no  thing  more  ye  me  behete.*  j#^-r  /. 

These  wordis  and  fiill  many  other  mo 

He  spak,  and  clepyd  ever  in  his  compleynte 

Grisseide,  for  to  tellen  her  his  woo, 

Till  nygh  that  he  in  salte  tens  was  drejmte; 

Al-was  for  noaght,  she  heard  nat  his  compleynte; 

And  whan  that  he  bythought  hym  of  this  foly, 

A  thousande  folde  his  sorowe  gan  multiply. 

Bewaillyng  thus  in  his  chambre  alone, 
A  fi:ende  of  his  that  clepid  was  Pandare,' 
Cam  in  nnware,  and  herde  hym  thus  grone^ 

>  la  tlM  Htrl.  U8^  3943f  thMe  two  line*  stand  tbatt^ 
'  Thy  bodie  Is  as  froste  in  wintris  moone 
And  thou  fordone  as  froste  in  snowe  soone.* 

'  T1i€  meaaiof  it,  *  For  should  my  hidden  sorrow  be  noised  or  blown 
abioad,'  fce. 

'  An  aIlusi<Mi,  probably,  to  some  particular  person  whose  folly  wa« 
the  snfaject  of  popular  ballads. 

4  The  Harl.  MS.,  3H3>  reads  tnwfht,  probably  a  mere  clerical  error. 

'  Chaucer's  eonceptioa  ot  the  eUarucU'r  of  i'andorui  is  original,    la 
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And  saire  his  frende  in  suche  distres  and  csto; 
*  Akfly'  quod  he,  *  who  causith  all  this  fare) 
O  mercy  God,  what  uohapp  maj  this  menef 
Have  now  so  soone  Grekis  made  yon  lenet 

'  Or  hast  thou  som  ranore  of  oonscienoel 

And  erte  now  fiJlen  in  some  doYocion, 

And  wailist  for  thi  synne  and  thyn  offenoo^ 

And  hast  for  ferde  caught  attrition) 

God  save  them  that  have  besiegid  our  toiiii»     ^^ 

And  so  can  lay  our  jolytee  in  presse, 

And  bryng  oar  hjskj  f<dke  in  to  holynase  f 

Thes  wordis  saide  he  for  the  nonys  alle^ 

That  with  som  thing  he  myght  hym  angry  mai% 

And  with  an  angre  to  do  sorow  £Bdle» 

As  for  the  time^  and  his  courage  wake ; 

But  wel  wist  he,  as  ferre  as  tongues  spake^ 

Ther  nas  a  man  of  gretter  hardyness^ 

Than  he,  nor  more  desired  worthynesse^' 

'What  cas,*  quod  Troylua^  'what  aTonture 
Hath  gydid  the  to  se  my  langwyshyng^ 
That  am  refusid  of  eveiy  creature? 
But  for  the  lore  of  God,  at  my  praying 
Goe  hens  awey,  for  oertis  my  deying 
Wole  thee  dinese,  and  I  mote  nedia  d^; 
Thecfbr  go  hena,  ther  is  no  more  to  sey. 

'  But  if  thow  wene  I  be  thus  sike  for  dreda^ 
Hit  is  not  so,  and  therfbr  floome  me  not; 
Ther  is  an  othir  thing  I  take  of  hede, 
Mor  than  oght  the  Grekys  han  yet  wroght^ 
Which  cause  is  of  my  deth  for  sorow  and  tiiought; 


the  mad  be  If  npnmaUA  m  a  jaaHhtid  wuriort  ia  the 
k  Uiu  dworibed.-*— 

*  Yl  topnivTeiiiie  va  TMaa  gforineCto 
I^elto  lignaggio,  e  molto  coraggioto.' 

This  h— efous  dJelogue  it  not  to  be  fboad  in  the  FUmtmii>. 
^  Hen  the  older  handwiitiog  it  reiiimed  ia  the  119^ 


^        V    * 
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But  dio|^  I  tel  hit  not  thee  now  at  leest^ 
Be  thow  not  wroihi  I  hide  hit  for  the  boit^* 

Fandara,  that  ny  malt  for  wo  and  ronthe^         /^^' 

Fnl  oft  seyd,  *  Alas,  what  may  this  bet 

'  Now  frend,*  quod  he,  *  if  ever  love  or  trouthe 

Hath  bene,  or  is,  betwix  the  and  me, 

Ne  do  thow  never  sneh  a  emelte, 

To  hyde  fro  thy  frend  so  grete  a  care; 

Wost  thow  not  wele  that  it  am  I,  Pandavat 

'I  wil  partjm  with  the  al  thy  peyne^ 

If  hit  be  so  I  do  the  eny  comfort. 

As  is  frendis  right,  sooth  for  to  seyne, 

To  entrepartjm  wo,  as  gkuily  as  disport; 

I  have  and  shal,  for  trew  or  fals  report. 

In  wrong  and  right  ylovid  the  al  my  lyve; 

Hyde  not  fro  me  thy  woo,  but  telle  itrWyva.*    />/'.• 

Tho  gan  this  sorowful  Troylus  to  syke,  k//  . 

And  seyd  hym  thus,  *  God  leve  it  be  my  best 

To  telle  hit  the,  seth  it  may  the  like; 

Yet  wole  I  tel  it  thee  or  that  myn  hert  to-brest^ 

And  wele  wote  I  thou  may  do  me  no  rest; 

But  lest  thow  deme  I  trust  not  to  the, 

Now  herke  frend,  for  thus  hit  stant  with  me. 

'  Love,  a3rens  the  which  ho  so  offendith 

Hym  self  moost  altherlest  availleth. 

With  dibpair  so  sorowfully  me  offendith 

That  straight  unto  the  deth  myn  horte  sailleth  ; 

Therto  desire  so  brennyng  me  assaihth. 

That  to  be  sleyn,  hit  were  a  gretter  joy 

To  me,  than  kyng  to  be  of  Greoe  and  of  Troy« 

*  Suffiseth  this,  my  ful  frend  Pandare, 

That  J  have  seyd,  for  now  wost  thow  my  wo;     '•' '  ■''•''' ^ 

And,  for  the  love  of  God,  the  cold  care  *' 

So  hide  it  wele,  I  told  it  never  to  mo ; 

For  harmys  mighte  folowyn  mo  than  two 
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If  it  irere  wist^  bat  be  thow  in  gladnai^ 
And  lete  me  sterve,  unknow^  of  my  distiei.* 

*  How  hast  ihoir  thus  imkyndelich  and  looge 
Hid  this  fro  me,  thow  fole)*  quod  PandaruB; 

*  Peraventore  tliow  mayst  aftu*  such  on  Umgo, 
That  myn  avys  anon  may  helpen  ii&' 

'This  were  a  wondnr  thmg,'  quod  Troylu% 

*  Thou  ooudist  never  yn  love  thy  eelf  wiase, 
How  devil  mayst  thou  than  bring  me  to  bliaoA* 

*  Ye,  TroilluB,  herk  me,*  quod  Pandare^ 
'  Thogh  I  be  nys;  hit  happith  of  tin  ao, 
That  one  that  exoesse^  doth  tul  evil  fim, 

By  good  counoeil  ean  kepe  his  finend  ther  fro: 
I  have  my  self  sene  a  blynd  man  go 
Ther  as  he  fell  that  loke  oowd  wyde; 
A  f ole  may  eke  a  wyae  man  oft  gy  de. 

*  A  wheston  is  no  kervyxig  instrument^ 
But  hit  makith  sharpe  kervyng  tolis^ 
And  that  thow  wost  I  have  oght  myswent^ 
Eschew  thou  that^  tor  suoh  thing  to  thee  soole  ia 
Thus  o^t  wyae  men  beware  by  folis; 

If  so  thow  do  thy  wit  is  wele  bywaryd; 
By  his  eontrarie  is  every  thing  dedurad. 


'  For  how  myght  ever  swetnease  have  be  knofw 
To  hym  that  never  tastjrd  bittemest 
Ke  no  man  wote  what  gladnes  is,  I  trow; 
That  never  was  ya  sorow  ne  distres: 
Eke  white  by  blak,  shame  by  wordiines^ 
Eehe  set  by  other,  more  for  other  seimitiiy 
•As  men  may  se;  so  thes  clerkis  demith. 

'Beth  this  of  two  contraries  is  a  lora^ 
I  that  have  in  love  so  oft  assayed 
Orevaunoesy  me  cght  to  know  wel  the  auMW 
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GcmneeyllTii  thee  of  that  thou  art  djsmayedi 
And  eke  ihow  oghtist  not  ben  evil  apajod, 
Thog^  I  desire  with  thee  for  to  here 
Thin  hevy  charge,  it  ahaU  the  lease  dera 

'  I  vote  wel  that  it  feiith  thus  b J  me, 

As  to  thy  brother  PaiyB,  an  hjerdesse^       ^^^  '*■ '  f^^- '  -^^^ 

Which  that  ydepid  was  Oenone,^ 

Wrote  yn  a  compleynt  of  her  herynesse : 

Ye  Bsy  the  lettre  that  she  wrote  I  gesso  f 

*'  Nay,  never  yet  y  wis,*  quod  Troylua. 

'  Now/  qnod  Fandare, '  herkenitii,  it  was  thus  >^ 

^  *'  Phebns,  that  erst  founde  art  of  medicine,*' 
Quod  she,  ^  and  couth  in  every  wightis  care 
Bemedy  and  rede,  by  herbev  he  knew  fyne, 
Tett  to  hymaelf  his  cunnyng  was  ful  baro^ 
For  love  hym  had  boundyn  in  a  snare^ 
Al  for  the  doghtir  of  kyng  Admete, 
That  al  his  craft  ne  oowd  his  sorowis  bete.*' 

.  '  Right  BO  &re  I,  unhappy  for  me  I 
I  love  one  best,  and  that  me  smertith  sore; 
And  yet  perauutre  can  I  redyn  the 
And  not  my  self;  reprove  thow  me  no  more, 
I  have  no  cause,  I  wote  wele,  to  sore. 
As  doth  an  hawk  that  Uatith  for  to  pley^ 
But  to  thi  help  yet  snmwhat  can  I  say. 

'And  of  o  thing  right  sikir  ma^'st  thow  be^ 
That  certeyn,  for  to  deyen  in  the  pejme," 
That  I  shal  never  more  discovere  the ; 
Ne,  be  my  troiithc,  I  kepe  not  restreyne 
The  from  thy  love,  thogh  it  were  Eleyne, 
That  is  thy  brotheris  wyf,  thogh  that  I  wist; 
Be  what  she  be,  and  love  her  as  the  lyst. 

>  Hie  HarL  MS.,  3943 •  reads  Tynomt.     <Knonft  wai  m  njmpli  of 
IfoDBt  Ida.    Her  letter  to  l*aris  ia  the  fifth  of  Ovid**  Htrcidet, 

<  See  Tol.'l.  p.  laS.  note  i.     It  appean  to  mean  to  die  under  tcrhtrt 
thns  the  leiral  term  for  the  torture  of  bein;?  pr&««ed  by  heavy  wt  ights, 
which  was,  till  latelj»  the  punishment  for  refusing  to  plead,  is  ia  ptim 
fitrU^dmrt, 


A 
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'  Therfor  as  frend  fuUich  yn  me  asmire^ 
And  tel  me  plat  what  is  thencheson 
And  final  cause  of  wo  that  thow  endure ; 
For,  douhtith  nothing,  myn  intencion 
Nia  not  to  yow  of  reprehencion 
To  speke  now,  aeth  no  wight  may  byrove 
A  man  to  loTe,  til  that  hym  lest  byleve. 

r-   *  And  wyttth  wele,  that  both  to  be  yioesy 

Mistrowyn  all,  or  ellis  al  to  leve; 

Bat  wele  I  wot,  the  mene  no  vice  is; 

For  to  trust  sum  wight  is  a  preve 

Of  trouthe,  and  forthy  wold  I  £ekyn  remeve 
r   The  wrang  conceyte,  and  do  the  sum  wight  trisi 

Thy  wo  to  telle:  to  me  if  the  lyst. 

r    *  The  wise  soitfa,  wo  is  hym  that  is  alone, 
For,  and  he  &1,  he  hath  non  help  to  rise;^ 
And  seth  thou  bast  a  felaw,  tell  thy  moiie, 

r    For  this,  oertein,  is  n6t  the  next  wise 
To  wynnyn  loTe,  as  techyn  us  the  wyse. 
To  walwe  and  wepe,  as  dede  Neobe'  the  qwene^ 
Whoa  teris  yet  in  the  masble  bene  ysene. 

r  ^  Let  be  thy  wepyng  and  thy  drerinesse^ 
And  lete  us  lessyn  wo  with  otheres  speche^ 
So  may  thy  woftd  tyme  seme  lesse; 
Delite  not  in  wo,  thy  wo  to  seohe, 
As  doen  thes  £>lys  tibat  her  sozows  eche' 
With  sorow,  whan  they  have  misaventure^ 
And  lists  not  to  seche  hem  othir  cure. 

*  Men  seyn,  to  wreoche  is  eonacdaoion 
To  haTe  another  felaw  in  his  payne: 
That  oght  be  wele  our  opynion, 

1  EeelM.  It.  9>  io. 
'  DMgbtcr  of  Tatttelns  ftod  wlf^  of  AmpUmi,  bf  whom  the  bad 
ttvftt  foos  ind  Mven  daaffhten.    Presttmiiig.  oa  Moomt  of  her  ninno- 
itMi  oApftag,  to  despite  Latona,  her  children  were  tUla  by  ▲pollt 
ftiid  INaiuu  and  shie  henelf  chmnsed  into  m«rble. 

s  That  it.  That  eht  0«t,or  iaerMM,  tiMtrwRowi.  te. 
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Far  bothe  thou  and  I  of  love  we  plejn; 
Bo  fol  of  Borow  am  I,  the  sothe  to  MjHy 
That  oertejnlj  no  more  hard  grace 
Haj  ait  on  me,  for  why!  there  is  no  spaoe. 

'  A!  God  -wtI  thon  art  not  agaat  of  me^ 

Leat  I  wold  the  of  thy  ladjbegile:  .     ^r^.r^A^^ 

Thow  west  thy  self  whom  that  I  lore^  parde^       f?r%rrr<. 

Ab  I  best  can,  aeth  gone  long  while ; 

And  aeth  thou  west  I  do  it  for  no  wjle^ 

And  aeyat  I  am  he  thow  tristnt  most, 

Tel  me  aumwhat  aeth  that  my  wo  thon  woat* 

Tet  Troylna  for  al  thia  no  word  aeyd. 
But  longe  he  lay  stil  as  he  dede  were; 
And  aftir  this  with  aighyng  he  upbrayd. 
And  to  Pandaris  vois  he  bent  hia  ere^ 
And  np  his  eyen  cast  he,  that  in  fere 
Was  Pandaras  leest  that  in  frenise^ 
He  ahold  £EJle|  or  ellise  aone  die, 

And  cried, '  Awake,*  full  wondurly  and  scharpe; 
'What?  siumbrist  thow  aa  yn  a  litaxgie) 
Or  arte  thou  lyk  an  asse  unto  an  harpe, 
That  herith  soun,  w]ian  men  on  strengis  ply, 
But  in  his  mjmd  of  that  no  melody 
^fay  synkyn  him  to  gladyn,  for  that  he 
So  dul  is  in  his  bestialite?* 

And  with  this  Pandare  of  his  woordys  stynt; 
But  Troylus  yet  hym  nothinge  answerd, 
For  whyl  to  tellyn  was  not  his  intent  . 

To  ho  man,  for  why  that  he  so  ferd: 
For  hit  is  seyd  men  makyn  ofb  a  yard 
With  which  the  maker  is  himself  ybetyn 
In  sundry  maner,^  us  thes  wise  men  trety& 

^  The  gods  arc  Just,  and  of  oor  pleasant  vices 
Ilaks  infltrumenu  to  seourge  ub.— Xmit,  v.  l. 
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Andy  namely,  in  his  ooonceile  tellyng 
That  touchith  lore  that  oght  been  secre; 
For  of  hjmself  it  woie  ynow  out  spring 
Bat  if  hit  the  bet  govemyd  be.  -^    '  *^  '^ 

^    Ekehit  is  craft  some  tyme  to  seme  ale, 
X  For  tber  with  yn  effect  men  huntith  £ut; 

Al  this  in  herte  gan  Troylos  cast 

But  natheles,  whan  he  had  herd  him  one;, 
Awake  he  gan  and  sike  wondur  sore. 
And  seyd,  ^  Frend,  thogh  that  I  stylle  lye^ 
I  am  not  defe,  now  pees  and  ciye  no  more^ 
For  I  have  herd  thy  wordis  and  thy  lore; 
Bnt  lete  me  my  infortane  to  waylyn. 
For  thy  proverhis  may  not  me  avaylyn. 

'  Nor  othir  care  canstow  none  for  mo^ 
Eke  I  nel  be  curyd,  I  wol  dye: 
r   What  know  I  of  the  qneene  Niobel 
Let  be  thin  old  ensaumplis,  I  the  prey.* 
'Nay/  qnod  Pandare, '  therfbre  I  sey, 
Snohis  deliteof  folys  tobewepe 
p^,, ;,.  :\.f     Her  wo,  bnt  seche  bote  they  no  kape.   ^ *  •    ^.*  ^'^^^'^ 

'  Now  know  I  that  reson  in  the  £ulith: 

But  telle  moy  if  I  wiste  what  she  were 

For  whom  that  al  this  myaaventors  aylith^ 

Trist  thow  that  Ttold  it  in  her  ere 

Thy  wo,  seth  thou  darst  not  thy  self  for  fera^ 

And  her  bysoght  on  thee  to  haTS  some  ronther 

'Why,  nay,'  quod  he^  <by  Ood  and  by  my  trootlier 

'  Whatt  not  as  bysUy,*  qnod  Pandanis, 

'As  ihogh  myn  owne  lyf  lay  on  this  nedef 

'  Why,  no  parde,  sir/  quod  this  Troylus; 

'And  whyf — '  For  that  thnu  sholdist  never  speda' 

'West  thon  that  welf-^  Ye;,  that  is  out  of  dreda^' 

Qnod  Troylns,  'for  al  that  ever  ye  conne^ 

She  wol  to  no  such  wrecch  as  I  be  won.* 


•• 
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Quod  PaadaniSy  ^  Alas!  what  may  this  bc^ 

That  thou  despairid  art  thus  causelesi 

Whati  liveth  not  thj  lady»  benedidtel 

How  wost  thow  80  that  thow  art  graceteat 

Such  evil  ia  not  alwey  boteles:  it  **   '   ' 

Why,  put  not  thus  unpbssible  thy  cnre^ 

8yn  thing  to  oome  ia  <Mft  in  aventorek 

'  I  gzaunte  wele  that  thow  enduriat  wo 
As  sharp  as  doth  he  Siciphus^  in  Helle^ 
Whos  stomake  foulis  tyrin'  evermo, 
That  hightyn  vulturus,  as  bokis  telle ; 
But  I  may  not  endure  that  thow  dwdle 
In  so  unskilful  an  opinioun^ 
That  of  thy  wo  ia  no  cuxacionn. 

'Bat  ones  nelt  thou,  for  thy  coward  hert^ 

And  for  thyn  yre,  and  folissh  wilfdlnes, 

For  wantrowist  to  telle  of  thy  sorowis  smert^ 

Ne  to  thyn  owne  help  do  bysines. 

As  mych  as  speke  o  word,  a  reson  more  or  lesse^ 

But  lyest  as  he  that  lyst  of  nothing  recche; 

What  woman  coude  love  such  a  wrecchet 

'What  may  she  demyn  other  of  thy  dethe^ 

If  thow  thus  dye  and  she  note  why  it  is, 

But  that  for  fere  is  yoldyn  up  thy  brethe^ 

For  Greekis  have  bysegid  us,  ywisi 

Lord,  such  a  thonk  than  thou  shalt  have  for  this! 

Thus  ^ul  we  seyn  and  al  the  toun  at  onis, 

'  The  wrecche  is  dede,  the  devil  have  his  bonia' 

*  Thou  mayst  alone  here  wepe,  cry,  and  knele; 

But  love  a  woman  that  she  wote  it  noght. 

And  she  wole  qwite  hit  that  thou  shalt  not  fele : 

>  Sisjrplrai,  founder  of  Corinth,  for  his  craeltf  and  cnnning  wm 
eoodemned  to  roll  to  the  top  of  a  bill  a  l>u|re  stone,  which  no  tooner 
reached  the  •ummit  than  it  rolled  back.  Chaucer  appean  to  confound 
him  with  Prometheus,  if  Siciphu*  be  not  a  clerical  error. 

«  Birds  of  prey  are  said  to  tire  their  fuod.  [From  F.  Urer,  to  poll  aU« 
W.  W.S.] 
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TTnknow,  unkyst,  and  lost  that  is  unsoght. 
Whati  meny  a  man  hath  love  ful  dere  abought^ 
Twentj  winter  that  his  lady  wist, 
That  nerer  yet  his  lady  mouth  he  kyst 

Whati  shold  he  therfor  hymself  dlspeiref 
Or  be  recreaunt  of  his  owne  tene, 
Or  sle  hymsel^  al  be  his  lady  feire? 
Nay,  nayi  but  ever  in  one  be  fresshe  and  grene. 
To  serve  and  love  his  dere  hertis  qwene^ 
And  thenk  it  is  a  guerdon  her  to  serve 
A  thousand  fold  more  than  he  can  deservei* 

And  of  that  word  toke  hede  Troylnsiy 
And  thoght  anone,  what  fbly  he  was  yn, 
.  And  how  that  sothe  hym  seyd  Pandaro^ 
That  for  to  sle  hymself  myght  he  not  wyn. 
But  bothe  done  unmanhode  and  a  syn. 
And  of  his  dethe  his  lady  not  to  wyte; 
For  of  his  wo,  God  wote,  she  knew  but  lyta. 

And  with  that  thoght  he  gan  ftd  sore  to  sike^ 
And  seyd,  *  Alas,  what  is  ma  best  to  dof 
To  whom  Paodare  answerd,  *  If  the  like^ 
The  best  is  that  thow  telle  me  thy  woe ; 
And  have  my  trouthe,  but  if  thow  fysd  it  so 
I  be  thy  bote,  or  that  it  be  fed  long, 
To  peois  4o  BM  drawe,  and  sethyn  hong.* 

'Te,  so  seist  thow,*  quod  Troylus  the,  'sla% 

But,  God  wote,  it  is  not  the  rathjrr  so: 

Ful  hard  were  it  to  helpyn  in  this  cas, 

For  w<de  fynde  I  that  Fortune  is  my  fo: 

Ne  al  the  men  that  ride  kunn  or  go 

May  of  her  cruel  whole  the  harme  withstond, 

For,  as  her  lyst^  she  pleyth  with  free  and  bond.* 

Quod  Pandarus,  *  Than  blamist  thow  Fortona 
For  thow  art  wrothe,  now  at  the  ferst  I  se: 
West  thow  not  wele  that  Fortune  is  oommunA 
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Tc  evcacjr  maBer'wight^  in  some  degref 
And  yit  thon  hast  this  comfort,  loo  paidc^ 
That  as  her  joyes  motjn  overgon^ 
So  mote  her  sorowea  passyn  everic^one. 

*  For  if  her  whde  stjnt  any  thing  to  touine^ 
Than  cesseth  she  Fortune  anon  to  he:^ 
Kow  siih  her  whele  by  no  wey  may  80Joiini% 
"What  woet  thow  if  her  mutal^Iite, 
Bight  as  thy  self  lest,  wol  doe  by  theet 
Or  that  she  be  not  fer  fro  thy  hdpyngl 
Perauntar  thoir  hast  cause  for  to  syng. 

'  And  therfor  west  thow  what  I  the  byseohet 

Lete  be  thy  woo  and  turning  to  the  ground; 

For  who  so  lyst  have  helyng  of  his  leche, 

To  hym  byhovith  ferst  unwry  his  wound: 

To  Cerberus  yn  Hell  ay  be  I  bound, 

Wer  it  my  sustir  for  whom  thow  makest  this  vrow. 

By  my  wil  she  shold  be  thin  to  morow. 

'Loke  up,  I  sey,  telle  me  what  she  is 
Anone,  that  I  may  go  about  thy  nede : 
Know  ich  ought  herl  for  my  love  tell  me  this; 
Than  wold  I  hope  the  rathyr  for  to  speda* 
Than  gan  the  vayne  of  Troylus  to  blede. 
For  he  was  hit,  and  wax  al  rede  for  shame; 
'  Aha,*  quod  Fandare, '  here  byginnith  a  game.* 

And  with  that  word  he  gan  hym  for  to  shake^ 

And  seyd, '  Thef,  thow  shalt  her  name  telle!* 

But  tho  gan  sely  Troylus  for  to  quake, 

As  thogh  men  shold  have  led  hym  into  Helle» 

And  seyd, '  Alas,  of  al  my  wo  the  welle^ 

Than  is  my  swete  fo  caJlyd  Ciyseyd;* 

And  wel  ny  with  the  word  for  fere  he  deyd. 

And  whan  that  Fandare  herd  her  name  nevene^      ^ 
The  was  he  glad,  and  seyd, '  Frend  so  dere. 
Now  fare  a  right,  for  Jovis  name  in  Hevene, 

>  Tlie  HarL  US.,  JP43.  reads  That  $esUl  Vortuntfor  to  kk 
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Love  liath  byset  the  wele,  be  of  good  cber^t 
For  of  good  uame,  wyvdom,  and  manere 
She  hath  ynow,  and  eke  of  gentiliiease: 
If  she  be  fiedr  thow  wost  thy  self^  I  geaBa 

*  Ne  never  saw  I  a  more  bonnteypn^e 
Of  her  estate,  ne  glader  of  speche, 

A  frendlier,  ne  a  more  graciouse 
For  to  do  wele,  ne  lasse  had  nede  to  seche 
What  for  to  done;  and  all  this  bet  to  eche 
In  honour  to  as  ferre^  as  she  may  strecche^ 
A  kyngis  hert  semith  by  her  a  wreoche. 

*  And  forth!  loke  of  good  oomfort  thov  be; 
For  oerteinly  the  ferst  poynt  is  this^ 

Of  noble  corage,  and  wel  ordeyne 
A  man  to  have  pees  with  hymsel^  ywis: 
80  oghtest  thoo,  for  nought  but  good  it  is 
To  love  wele,  and  in  a  worthy  plftoe; 
The  oght  not  to  depe  hit  hap,  but  gtaoe.* 

'  And  also  thenk,  and  therewith  j^ade  thae,| 
That  seth  thi  lady  vertuoos  is  al, 
80  foUowith  it  that  ther  is  some  pite 
Amonges  alle  these  other  in  general;* 
And  forthy  se  that  thow  in  qiedal 
Bequere  not  that  is  ayeas  her  name^ 
For  vertn  streocheth  not  hymself  to  shame.* 

*  But  wele  is  me  that  ev«r  I  was  bom. 
That  thow  byaet  art  in  so  good  a  place. 

For,  be  my  trouthe,  in  love  I  dozst  have  swokb, 
The  shold  never  betyd  so  hxr  a  grace  ; 
Axid  woet  thow  why  t  for  thou  were  wont  to  ohaos 
At  Love  in  soome,  and  for  despyt  hym  calle 
Seynt  Idiote^  Lord  of  thee  fblis  alle. 


I  Hie  Hart.  KS^  3943t  ra^A 
s  Thlf  itma  it  omitted  in  tlM  Hurt.  KS.,  i%i9» 
s  Tha  Hari.  M8.»  3043«  rcadi  Jbrnong  of  l*e  «M«r  mrtm  *i  wpttUU 
4  riM  Htil.  MS^  1239.  wanti  all  tha  itaasaa  ftaia  thia  to  that  1 
ftaailnf  *  Aad  woat  tboa  whj/  iff. 
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'  Bow  oft  hast  thow  made  thy  nice  japiB, 

And  aejd,  that  Lovea  aeirauntia  etnarichon 

Of  nyoete  ben  rerrej  goddis  i^yys;  ^^ 

And  aome  wold  moucfae  her  brede  alone,     f, ..<,'.  f  - 

Lying  in  bed,  and  make  hem  for  to  grone ; 

And  aome  thow  seydist  had  a  blaunch  frrerc^^ 

And  preydiat  God  he  ahold  ntfver  kerera.' 

'And  aome  of  hem  toke  <m  hem  for  the  oolc^ 
More  than  ynow,  so  aeydist*thoir  ful  oft; 
And  aome  have  feynid  oft  t3rme  and  told, 
How  they  wake,  whan  her  lore  slope  soft^ 
And  thus  have  broght  hem  self  a  loft. 
And  nathelea  were  undar  at  the  last; 
Thus  seydist  thow,  and  japedist  ful  ikst 

'  Yet  aeydist  thow,  that  for  the  more  part 
Thea  fiiytoura  wold  apeohe  in  general. 
And  thoghtyn  that  it  was  a  sikir  art^ 
For  faillingy  for  to  assayen  over  alio : 
Now  may  I  jape  of  the,  if  that  I  shal; 
But  nathelea,  if  that  I  shold  dye, 
Thou  art  none  of  tho,  I  dare  well  aeie. 

'  Now  bete  thy  brest,*  and  sey  to  god  of  low^ 
'Thy  grace,  lord!  for  now  I  me  repent 
If  I  mispak,  for  my  self  I  love  :* 
Thus  sey  with  al  thyn  hert,  in  good  entent* 
Quod  Troylus, '  A !  lord,  I  me  consent^ 
And  pray  to  the  my  japis  to  foryeve, 
And  I  ahal  evermore  whil  tliat  I  lyve.* 

'  Thow  aeist  wele,'  quod  Pandare,  'and  now  I  hope 
That  thow  the  goddis  wrothc  host  al  apesid ; 
And  seth  thow  hast  wept  many  a  drope, 
And  aeid  such  thing  with  which  thy  god  is  plesid. 
Now  wold  God  never  but  thow  were  esid : 


•  See  Tol.  It.  p.  199,  note  i.  *  That  is,  rtcortr* 

s  An  •cUoB  ezpre#Bive  of  oontritton.    See  Lnke  zTiii.  1 S. 

▼OL.  HL  S 


60  TBOTLUS  AND  CfiTSCTDB. 

And  thenk  wel  she  of  whom  xiat  al  thy  wo^ 
Hereaftir  may  thy  comfort  be  also. 

^     *  For  thilke  grand  that  berith  ^e  wedis  wyl^ 
Berith  eke  thes  holsom  herbis,  and  fill  oft 
Kext  the  foule  nettle,  roghe  and  thik, 
The  Hlie  wexith,  white,  smoothe,  and  soft; 
And  next  the  valey  is  the  hil  a  loft. 
And  next  the  derk  night  the  gUid  morow, 
And  also  joy  is  next  the  fine  ai  sorow.^ 

*  Now  loke  that  thow  attempre  be  thy  bridil^ 
And  for  the  best  ay  anfire  to  the  ^dc^ 

Or  ellis  al  our  labour  is  on  ydil; 
He  hastith  wel,  that  wisely  can  abyde ; 
Be  diligent  and  trew,  and  alwey  hide. 
Be  lusty,  ire,  persevere  in  thy  servise, 
And  al  is  wel  if  thow  work  on  this  wise. 

*  But  he  that  partyd  is  in  erery  place 

Is  no  wher  hool,  as  wrilyn  olerkys  wyse; 
What  wondir  is,  thogh  such  on  have  no  gnoat 
Eke  wost  thow  how  it  &nth  of  love  servioal 
As  plante  a  tre  or  berbe,  in  sundry  wise, 
And  on  the  morow  pul  it  up  as  blyve,       ^    ^ 
No  wondir  is,  thogh  it  may  never  tbriva 

*  And  scth  the  god  of  love  hath  the  byrtowid 
In  place  digne  unto  thy  worthines, 

Stond  fiisty  for  to  good  port  thow  hast  rowy^ 

And  of  thy  self^  for  any  herines, 

Hope  alwey  wele ;  for,  bnt  if  drerines 

Or  over-hast ^ucbothe  labonr  shend,  ^ 

I  hope  of  this  to  make  a  right  good  end* 

'  And  wost  thow  why  I  am  the  lasse  afsik^ 
Of  this  matere  with  my  nece  to  tretel 
For  this  have  I  herd  aey  of  old  lerid. 


1  Tbh  exqaitite  itiaai  ii  aaiia  thg 
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Was  neror  num  ae  wonuui  yet  bygete^ 
That  was  unapt  to  soffre  iovis  bete 
Celestial,  or  ellis  love  of  kynd; 

Fortby,  some  grace  in  her  I  hope  to  tp^ 

• 

*  And  for  to  speke  of  her  in  special, 

Her  bewte  to  bythenkyn,  and  her  yontbe^ 
Hit  sit  her  not  to  be  celestial 
As  yety  thog^  her  bothe  lest  and  couth : 
But,  Troylus,  hit  sat  her  vel  right  nouthe 
A  worthy  knyght  to  love  and  cherice, 
And  but  she  do,  I  hold  it  but  a  yice. 

'Therefore  I  am,  and  wole  be,  alday  redy 
To  peyne  me  to  do  yow  this  serrise; 
For  bothe  yow  to  plese,  this  hope  I, 
Herafterwardis;  for  ye  be  bothe  wyse^ 
And  kun  it  counceil  kope  in  such  wyse, 
That  no  man  therof  shal  the  wyser  be^ 
And  so  we  may  be  gladyd  alle  thre. 

*  And  by  my  trouthe  I  have  right  now  of  the 
A  good  con8e3rt  in  my  wit  as  I  gesse ; 

And  what  it  is  I  wil  now  that  diow  se, 
And  thenk  that,  seth  Love  of  his  goodnea 
Hath  the  convertid  out  of  wykhychies, 
That  thow  shalt  be  the  best  post,  I  leve,^  f 

Of  ai  his  lay,  and  most  his  foos  greve.  /•'  ^ 

' Ensample  se  now  why: — thes  grete  derkjrs. 

That  are  althenuost  ayens  the  law, 

And  be  convei-tid  from  her  wikkid  werkis 

Thurgh  grace  of  God,  that  lest  hem  to  hym  diiiw«^ 

They  aie  the  folk  that  have  most  God  in  awe, 

And  strengest  feitlud  be,  I  undirstond, 

And  kun  an  errour  althermost  withstond.*' 


1  Lert  Is  put  tot  believe.    The  Harl.  BIS.  ia39  reads  wfve. 
s  Tliit  obsenration  Ja  embodiei  in  the  proverl»,  *  Tlia  ^reattr  di9 
tlie  greater  tbt  taint.' 

s  2 


^2  TBOTLUS  AND  CE78ETB& 

Whaat  Troylus  had  herd  Pandare  assentjd 
To  be  hia  help  in  lovynj?  of  Cryseyd, 
He  wax  of  his  wo,  as  who  seiih,  imtannentid. 
But  hatter  wax  his  love :  and  than  he  seyd 
With  sobre  chere,  al  thogh  his  herte  pleyd : — 
*  Now,  blisful  Yenus,  now  help  or  that  I  sterYV^ 
Of  the,  Pandare,  I  mow  some  thonk  deserve.* 

'  But^  dere  frend,  how  shal  my  wo  be  lessee 
Til  this  be  done)  and  eke  now  telle  me  this, 
How  wilt  thow  seyn  of  me  and  my  distressel 
Lest  she  be  wroth,  this  drede  I  most  ywis. 
Or  nel  not  here  or  trow  how  it  is ; 
p    Al  this  drede  I,  and  eke  for  the  manere 
«     Of  thee,  her  erne,  she  nel  no  such  thing  hera* 


^^- 


Quod  Pandamsy  *  Thow  hast  ful  grete  care. 

Lest  the  cherl  may  fal  out  of  the  Mbne  :*  *  ^  y 

Wby,  lordl  I  hate  of  thee  thy  nice  &re! 

Wby  entremetist  of  that  thou  East  not  to  donel 

For  Goddis  lor^  I  bid  the  a  bone, 

Let  me  alone,  it  shal  be  for  the  best;* 

*  Wei  ftemly'  quod  he,  *  than  do  right  as  tiie  lest 


c«?*. 


^  Am  wk9  mUk  !•  a  phme  tignffyiBff  m  if  iMrt,  or  m  wmA  m  to 
Hit  BwaBlag  of  the  paaaag*  is,  *  He  grew  out  of  liis  woe,  m  one  y 
WM,«tir«Mn^deUTei«dftoBtkAj«eft,or  t«rtan«  Irat  itfU  bli  UfW 
waxed  hotter.' 

*  Tkogrlae  pnjt  to  Tenae  that  ha  auf  have  an  opportaattf  of  d»> 
•crrtaf  tooM  thank  of  Faadaras,  iofL,  hj  doing  him  iobm  food  tm. 
fotnra  ibr  hie  awJitaaee. 

s  The  epots  oa  the  Booati  tarfiMe  are  laypoeMl  bf  the  ivlgar  ta 
letemhle  a  man  wkh  a  haadle  of  fivfote  on  hie  ha^. 


Qidass^AT.i  or  •!—  «—  ^nmt  *«if*^  pn  yjt^  g  |nnh  nf  iih nrni  nwil  « 
laateabJUP<i  my  he  ooves.  to  di«fignre»  or  to  prcient,  the  peteon  o( 
ma/mahias£:^IidnmmecJjSghfi  JDrfaUt.Kit  iil  aeri. 

Heliealled  a  ctorfe  oa  eeerle^ee  being  employed  In  the  menial 
odioe  of  eanying  a  faggot.  Pandami  mjrt  ironieall j,  *  Ton  are  Terjr 
mueh  afraid  that  the  man  may  fall  oot  of  the  mooa/  a  prorerhiai 
phraae  expreaalag  gnaadlem  ftar,  lil»  oar  *  What  ahall  wa  do  whoB 
tbeal^teUar 


TK0TU7B  AXB  CftTBETBIi  M 

Bat  heAe,  Pandare,  o  word,  for  I  nold   • 
That  thow  in  me  wendist  so  grete  foly, 
'.*hat  to  my  lady  I  desiryn  ahold  .  /    .. 

Ihat  towchid  barm,  or  ony  Tilany;  '  ►  ^"^^  /-/  i  /  #- 

For,  dredeles,  me  were  lever  to  dy,         /?'* '     '•''  ^'^ 
Tl  on  she  of  me  oght  ellia  igiderstode^ 
B  .t  that  that  myght  aownyii  into  good.* 

Tho  logh  Pandare,  and  anon  arnswerd, 

*  And  I  thy  borow  1^  fyi  no  wight  doth  but  so; 

I  ipght  not  thogh  that  she  atode  and  herd  >^'' 

How  that  thow  seyst;  but  fiurewel,  I  wil  go; 
Adeu,  be  glad,  God  spede  us  bothe  tol 
Yef  me  this  labour  and  this  byslces^ 
And  of  my  spede  be  thin  al  the  swetnea.* 

Tho  Troylns  gan  doun  on  knees  to  fallen 
And  Pandare  in  his  armes  hent  last« 
And  seyd, '  Now  £y  on  the  Grekis  alle! 
Yet,  pardCyGod  shal  ever  help,  at  last, 
And  dredelesi,  if  that  my  lif  may  last, 
And  God  tofore,  some  of  hem  shalle  smert ; 
^    And  yet  me  atliinkith  this  avaunt  me  stert* 

'  Now,  Pandare,  I  can  no  more  aey, 

Thow  west,  thou  canst,  thon  mayst,  thon  art  al : 

My  lyf;  my  d*:;th,  hole  in  thy  hand  I  ley, 

Help  now,'  quod  he.     '  Ye,  be  my  trouth  I  shaL* 

'  God  yeld  the  frcnd,  and  this  in  special,' 

Quod  Troylus,  '  that  thou  me  recommaunde 

To  her  that  may  me  to  the  dethe  eommaunde.^ 

This  Pandaros  tho,  desirous  to  serve 
His  ful  trend,  tho  ueyd  in  tliis  manere,*— 

*  Farewele,  and  th^uk  I  wil  thy  thonk  deserve.' 

*  Th»t  Is,  *  And  I  wlil  \<e  thv  gnrety  or  pledge.* 
S  Trorlofl  i«  ao  much  comforted  by   randanis's  usurance  of  iMlst* 
aitcc  that  he  nays,  'And  without  doubt,  I  vwear  before  God,  that,  H' 
mj  lire  lm»t.  Mine  of  these  Greelfs  shall  sm:irt ;'  bat  checking;  himself, 
Ue  adds,  *  Tiiia  boasting  escaped  me  in  a  moment  of  excitement.' 

3  See  on/e,  p.  5a«  oote  a. 


M  TROTLUS  AND  CBTSETDCL 

Hare  here  my  trontbe,  and  that  thow  shall  wel  here  ^ 
And  went  hia  wej,  thenkiiig  on  this  matere, 
And  how  he  best  might  her  byseche  of  graci^ 
And  fynd  a  tyme  therto  and  a  space. 

For  every  wight  that  hath  an  hows  to  found, 

Ke  rennith  not  the  wirke  to  bygynne  /    ^ 

With  rakyl  bond,  but  he  wole  bide  a  stpund,  ^ 

And  send  liis  heHis  lyne  out  fro  withynne,         ''  '' 

Altherferst  his  purpos  for  to  Wynne: 

Al  this  Pandare  in  his  hert  tlioght, 

And  cast  his  w<H'k  ful  wisely  or  he  wroght 

But  Troylus  lay  tho  no  lenger  doun. 
But  up  anon  upon  his  stede  bay. 
And  in  the  feld  he  pleyed  the  lyoun ; 
Wo  was  the  Greek,  that  mec  with  hym  that  day ! 
r  And  in  the  tonn,  his  name  sproiig  for  ay;* 
80  goodly  was,  and  gat  hym  so  mych  grace^ 
That  eGhe[wight^bym  lovyd  that  lokyd  in  his  iaos^ 

r    For  he  bycome  the  frendlieet  wight, 
The  gentiilest,  and  eke  the  moost  fre^ 
The  trustiest^  and  on  the  beet  knyg^i 
That  in  his  tyme  was»  or  myght  be: 
Dede  were  his  japis  and  his  cruelte^ 
His  hy  port  and  his  maner  straunge. 
And  eche  of  tho  gan  for  a  vertu  channga 

Kow  lete  ua  stint  of  Tfoylus  a  stound. 

That  fiirith  lik  a  man  that  hurt  is  sore^ 

And  is  sumdel  of  akyng  of  his  wound        ^  .      '    — ^ 

Ylyssyd  wel,  but  helid  no  dele  more:       « •  -'  ' 

And,  as  an  esy  pacient^  the  lore 

Abit  of  hym  that  goth  about  his  cure/ 

And  ihua  ha  driveth  fiurth  his  aventnrek 

sznjcrr  ubkb  pbivus. 


v-t 


1  IMi  oxftmrioii  !•  Applied  to  Ardte  Id  T%»  EMf^$  YUik    Stt 
vd.  I.  p.  1J4. 
"  Tb«  BMnlBf  b.  *  Who  oi^Mretb  Uko  a  man  wbo  It  MnHf 


nOTLUS  A2n>  C&T8ETOI.  60 


OtTT  of  thes  bUke  wawis  for  to  aaile, 

O  wjndy  ^Qfldy  the  wetbir  gynnith  dere;  A^^f^ 

For  in  Uiis  see  the  boote  hath  such  travaila 

Of  mj  konnyng^  that  nnnethe  y  1 1  stero:  ^Z  iX 

This  see  clepe  I  this  tempestuos  matere 

Of  dispair,  that  Troylos  was  jnne ; 

Bat  now  of  hope  the  kalendis  bygynne^ 

0  lady  mynoj  that  eallid  art  Clyo,' 
Thov  be  my  spede  heraftir  my  mnae* 
To  rime  wele,  this  book  tyl  I  have  do ; 
Ne  nedith  here  non  art  for  to  use; 
For  why!  to  every  lover  I  me  excuse^ 
That  of  no  ngitement  I  this  endite, 
Bnt  of  Latyn  in  my  tang  it  write.* 

Wherfor  I  nel  neither  have  thenk  ne  blnme 
Of  al  this  work,  hxa  pray  yow  thns  mekcly^ 
Disblameth  me,  if  eny  word  be  lame^ 
For  as  myne  anther  seith,  so  sey  I : 
Eke  if  I  spak  of  love  uufelingly, 
Ne  wondnr  not,  for  it  nothing  of  new  is,— 
A  blynd  man  cannot  jaggyn  wele  in  he  wis.      f*^'^ 

^       * 

1  know  wel  this,  in  forme  of  speche  is  chaunge 

Withyn  a  thowsand  yere,  aud  wordis  tho 

That  haddyn  pris,  now  wondur  nyce  aod  strannge 


; 


woKmA^^  bat  Is  cMtd  of  tbe  aohlng:  cf  hit  wound,  thoiiKh  fkr  Arom 
iMtled ;  and  who,  m  a  patient  who  k  in  coinpantiive  eas^e  from  ]>ain, 
abid«th  (oyo  the  learned  adricf.  (fore)  of  him  who  is  busied  with  his 

cure.* 

■  The  poet  says,  *  A3  the  ka1en<fs  are  the  beginning  of  a  new  nonth, 
■o  wc  now  begin  a  new  era  of  hope.' 

s  Cl*o,  the  hi^toric  Miifse.  daughicr  of  Jupiter  and  Mnemosyne. 

'  J/rfiie  here  means  son;?  or  pofm. 

4  Chaucer  rae&ni$  to  imply  that  he  has  translated  the  work,  perbapt 
fh>m  Lollins,  of  wliom  iiotiiing  is  known,  or  perhaps  from  Boccftccio'i 
pUantrato,  writun  in  Italian,  called  Latino  yolyare.  lieu  fatfednotlOB 
to  KuifhUa  ^We.  vol.  L  p.  am. 


56  TBOTLUS  A2n>  CBTSETI>& 

Vs  thinkitli  hem,  and  yet  they  spake  hem  w^ 
And  spedde  as  well  in  love,  as  men  now  do: 
Eke  for  to  wynnyn  love,  in  sundry  age% 
In  sundry  londis  sundry  bene  usages. 

And  forthy,  if  hit  happe  in  eny  wyse. 
That  here  be  eny  lover  in  this  plaoe^ 
That  herkenith  as  the  story  wol  devise^ 
How  Troylus  cam  to  his  lady  graoe^ 
And  thei^ith,  thus  nold  I  not  love  purohaofl^ 
Or  wondrith  of  his  speche  or  his  doyng, 
I  note;^  me  semith  it  no  wondur  thing; 

For  every  wight  that  to  Rome  went, 
Holt  not  o  pathe,  ne  alwey  o  manere; 
And  yn  some  lond  were  al  the  game  yshent. 
If  that  men  ferd  with  love  as  men  do  here^ 
As  thus,  in  opyn  delyng  and  in  chore. 
In  visityn^^  in  forme,  or  seying  her  sawis; 
For  thus  men  seyn,  eche  cuntre  hath  his  lawisL 

Eke  ther  be  scarsely  in  this  place  thre^ 

That  have  in  love  done  or  seyd  lik  in  alle; 

For  to  thy  purpos  this  may  like  the, 

And  to  me  right  noght,  yet  al  is  done  or  shal  ;* 

Eke  some  grave  in  tre,  some  in  ston  wai, 

As  it  betyt;  but  as  I  have  begun, 

Myn  antour  shal  I  fblwyn,  if  I  kun. 

nioxnT  UBIR  BiccnfDus. 

Iv  May,  that  mothir  is  of  al  monthes  gkde» 
That  al  flouris  f resshyn,  grene,  and  rede. 
Be  qwyk  ayen,  that  wintir  dede  made, 

1  That  It,  *  Ikmow  not  if  soom  lofrer  that  heftrkcaeth,  u  tht  atoty 
diall  dtvlM,  horn  Troylus.  0^  eame  into  his  Udy's  grace.'  9'c>. 

<  Tho  mtoniiif  is,  *  All  tliis  was  doao,  or  shall  be  done,  thooirh  it 
■uf  not  ba  what  you  or  I  siioald  Uka  Co  do  oader  tindlar  aiiciuat 


TSOTLT78  AVD  OBTtCTDB.  07 

AnA  fbl  ofbawoQeiBfleijDgeTcryinede;      .fp-rt^'^^'  '■  ^ 
Wban  Pheboji  dotlie  his  right  bemys  sprede^ 
Kght  in  the  white  Bulie,  so  it  bytjd 
Ab  I  shal  sjng: — On  MajeB  day  the  thrid. 


Pandate,  for  al  his  wyse  speche. 
Felt  eke  his  parte  of  Lovis  shottis  kene. 
That,  cowd  he  never  of  love  so  wele  predhet 
Hit  made  his  hewe  al  day  fnl  grene  y 
80  shope  it,  that  fil  hym  that  day  a  tene 
In  love,  for  which  ful  wo  to  bed  he  wenft^ 
And  made  or  it  were  day  fnl  many  a  wenl' 

The  swalow  Pro^ne,  with  a  sorowfol  lay,*  .   v  '.w  -  • 

Whan  morow  come,  gan  make  her  waymenting 

Why  she  fprshapyn  was;  and  ever  lay  /7>. , .  /  rt»,.€<'^ 

Pandare  a  bed,  half  in  a  riombryng, 
Till  she  so  ny  hym  made  her  ohitezyng,* 
How  Thereus  gan  forth  her  sostir  take^ 
That  with  the  noyse  of  her  he  gan  awake^ 

And  gan  to  calle,  and  dressyn  hym  to  rise^ 

Remembring  hym  liis  erande  was  to  done 

From  Troylns,  and  eke  his  grete  emprise; 

And  cast^  and  knew  in  good  plyte  was  the  Mone  * 

To  do  viage,  aod  toke  his  wey  fdl  sone  ^      * ,  -  ».- 

Unto  his  neds  paleys  ther  byside : 

Kow  Janns^  god  of  eptre,  thow  hym  gydel* 


*  /» 


>  See  Tol.  It.  p.  j  J7.  m>te  4.  *  -v 

t  IWoit  if  ft  •  lorn.'    He  toswrt  abuot  olten.— W.  W.  8]    ^T*  a,  ..  ♦^.i^  ry-e*-  t  *^  /^  f* 
s  The  story  of  the  alters  Projrne,  the  wife  of  Tcrcus,  and  rbnonie1«« 
the  fonner  changed  into  »  swallow,  and  the  latter  into  a  nighUugale, 
if  told  in  the  Sixth  Biiok  of  Ovid's  Metanwrpho»e», 

4  CkUUring^  twitterinf?  or  chirpinfr.  is  applied  to  the  swallow's  soog 
bf  enoinatopcia.    Hiw»riiMi«ay»*-£Aryy.' — 

*  ThoawaHow.  twittering  from  the  strawii^vlliabfd.' 

TiM  primaiy  meaning  of  the  verb  cliittcr  it  to  i>hiver  or  tremble. 

*  He  knew  that  the  numn  was  in  such  a  iKwition  in  the  heave&s  as 
to  be  propitious,  according  to  tlie  rules  of  a»trology. 

^  Janus  presided  over  gote«  and  avenucn.  and  waa,  tberefure, 
tints  r*»prese&ted  wi.h  a  key  in  his  right  hand. 


08  TBOTLTJB  AKD  €RTSET1>& 

When  he  was  come  to  his  necis  place, 

*  Whep  is  my  lady/  to  her  folk  seyd  he, 

And  they  him  told,  asd  he  forth  yn  gan  pace; 
And  ther  twey  otliir  ladyes  sate  and  she, 
Withyn  a  pavid  parlour;  and  they  thro 
Herd  a  maydyn  rede  hem  al  the  gjest* .       /.  v  /'  .  ■* 
Of  the  sege  of  Thebes,  whil  hem  lest 

*  Madam^'  quod  Paodare, '  God  yow  save  and  se^ 
With  al  your  book,  and  al  the  cumpany  :* 

'  Ey,  oncle  mine,  welcome  ywisT  quod  she,* 
And  up  she  roos,  and  by  the  hond  in  hy 
She  toke  hym  fa^it,  and  seide, '  This  night  thxy. 
To  good  mote  it  tume,  of  yow  I  mette  :*  '-  --^ 

.  And  with  that  word,  she  doun  on  bench  hym  setta 

*  Ye,  nece,  ye  shul  &re  wele  the  bette. 

If  Qod  wole,  al  this  yeer,*  quod  Pandaras; 

*  But  I  am  sory  that  I  have  yow  lette 
To  herkyn  of  your  book  ye  preysen  thus : 
For  Qoddis  love,  what  seith  it?  tel  it  us, — 
Is  it  of  love?  some  good  ye  may  me  lere ;' 

'  Unole^'  quod  she, '  your  maystresse  is  not  here.* 

With  that  they  gnnne  laghe,  and  the  she  seyd, 

*  This  romauns'  is  of  Thebes  that  we  rede. 
And  we  have  herd  how  that  kyng  Laious  deyd 

1  Tbb  piitige  glT«s  ju  an  interesting  pictora  of  the  imoiBtn  of  tiM 
■gn.  Wlien  the  profeMional  mintftrisl  ww  not  preient,  it  appean  that 
■a  attendant  was  employed  to  read  oDt  one  of  theee  metrieal  romaneea 
which  were  prodneed  in  such  orerflowing  abandance  In  the  twelfth  and 
thirteenth  erntnries.  Many  similsr  indications  are  to  be  ftmnd  ia 
medisral  writings  of  the  prerailing  love  of  poetry  amongst  ali  clasaes. 
Thns  the  story  which  forms  the  nubject  of  chapter  civ.  of  the  Guta 
BomoHormm  is  said  to  have  l>een  told  in  the  winter  after  supper  1b  a 
eastle,  *Cttm  funilla  divitls  ad  focum,  ut  potenttbus  moris  est.  reeen- 
■endls  aatSqitis  gestia  operam  darct.'    See  also  voL  H.  p.  ia3«  note  i. 

*  la  eraytiiing  that  Pandarus  says,  Uie  reader  will  obserre  4a  air 
of  gossipinf  Jocularity  which  is  quite  in  character.  Tlila  has  been 
•I'.opted  and  lieighrened  in  tthakspeare's  delineatknr. 

-    >  The  word  J^omnut  or  itomanet  meant  originally  Latia,  or  tho 
kuignaga  of  the  Komaa  people  t  it  was  thca  applied  to  the  ooffiv* 


r-:^  4 


TBOTUJS  A5X>  CBTaSTDA  A9 

Thurglk  Edippua^  bis  sone,  and  al  that  dedes 
And  here  we  styntyn  at  tbes  lettres  rede, 
How  the  bisshop,  as  the  book  gaa  telle, 
Amphiorazy'  fil  tburgh  the  grouad  to  Helle.* 

Quod  Pandams,  ^  Al  this  know  I  my  telTa^ 
And  al  the  sege  of  Thebea,  and  the  cax«^ 
For  herof  ther  be  made  bokjs  twelve:' 
Bat  let  be  this,  and  telle  me  bow  je  fiupe, 
I>o  wey  jour  barbe,*  and  shew  your  laoe  bare; 
Do  wey  your  book,  rise  up  let  us  daunoe, 
And  lete  us  do  to  May  some  observannoe.* 

'  Eagh !  Ood  forbede  ?  quod  she,  <  be  ye  nadf 
Is  that  a  wydowis  lyf,  so  God  yow  savel 
Ye  make  me,  by  Jovia,  sore  adrad, 


Ltttln  ipokcii  in  the  Koman  provlnecf  {  vtm  next  appropristed  to  thf  I 
aix>kifD  in  the  pruvince  ufiiaul.or  to  French  ;  nnUiiiiallyeiiineto  mvan 
tliat  speeles  of  compcwifion,  tlie  invtriciil  history  or  |)Opu]ar  f )>ic.  In 
which  it  was  cliiefly  ui^td  in  tlie  Iwvlfih  and  thirteenth  centuries.  If  ^'  y 
Chancer  by  The  Ifonunicf  of  Tlnhtn  meiiiiB  tho  Tln-baiu,  he  it  ^\\\\\y  of  » 
an  anachronism;  for  Sfatiu<  lived  in  the  rcipn  of  Doimtiau.  Tlureia, 
however,  a  propriety  in  making  the  frtory  of  'ihebtfs  thu  •ultic'Ct  of  the 
romance  read  to  Crysoyde,  for  the  wnrrion  who  foii^ht  before  Troy 
were,  many  of  them,  the  detccndanta  of  those  who  had  b^n  engaged 
to  the  Theban  war. 

>  (Edipua  was  the  father  of  Polynieea  and  £ti*ocles,whoee  contest  for 
the  throne  of  Thebes  is  the  liuhjt^t  of  the  TfttUais, 

•  Amphiaraus  was  tiwaltowed  up  by  the  earth  with  his  chariot  and  . 
liones  in  the  siege  of  Tliebes  :— 

*  Ut  sttbitns  vates  pallentibns  inddit  nmbris, 
Letiferasque  doino^.  orbisque  aroana  sepaltt 
Kupit,  et  armato  tiirbaTit  fanero  manes, 
HwTor  habet  ciinctos,'  a«.^7Vtf  6r/^^  vli.  i. 

He  Is  called  a  bLuthop  because  he  was  wrte»,  or  hi^h  priest  of  Apollo,  joift 
as  in  7%e  ^ersonu  Tate,  vol.  iL  p.  jij,  the  Jewish  high  priest  is  called  a 
bishop. 

•  This  shows  that  Chaucer  alludes  to  the  Thel>nis,  a  regular  epic  in    ^ 
twelve  books. 

•  A  kind  of  hood  which  covered  the  head  and  the  lower  p'^rt  of  the 
Died.— Du  Cakgk.    A  ri|mnant  of  this  fSiihion  may  be  obver^-ed  in  the  %0  f*  •'  • 
peculiar  manner  in  which  the  Irich  pA'asant  girl  wears  n  «hnu'l  over 

ber  head,  holding  it  tight  across  the  mouth,  so  as  to  show  only  the 
iqreeand 


tJJ'. 
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Ye  be  80  wyld  bit  semitli  as  ye  rave! 
Hit  sate  me  wel  bet  ay  in  a  kave 
To  byd,  and  rede  of  holy  seyntia  lyris:* 
Lete  maidenis  go  daance,  and  yonge  wyris.* 

'  As  ever  thrire  I,'  qnod  Pandaros, 

'  Yet  cowd  I  telle  yow  a  thing  to  do  yow  plej:f 

*  Now  unde  dere,'  quod  she,  *  telle  it  ns 

For  goddis  We;  is  than  the  s^e  aweyl 

I  am  of  the  Grekis  ferde,  that  I  dey ;' 

'  Nay  nay/  quod  he»  <  as  ever  mote  I  thryve. 

Hit  is  a  thing  wel  bet  than  auche  fyre.' 

<  Ye,  holy  Ood  !*  quod  she, '  what  thing  is  thatt 

Whatf  bet  than  suche  fyrel  I  leve  it  not  ywisl 

For  al  this  world  ne  can  I  rede  what 

Hit  shold  be ;  some  jape  I  trowe  ywia^  ^ 

And  but  your  self  telle  na  what  it  is^ 

My  witte  is  for  tarede'  hit  to  lene; 

So  holpe  me  Qod,  I  not  nat  what  ye  mena* 

...  <  And  I  your  borow,  ne  iMrer  shalt  for  me. 
This  thing  be  told  to  yow,  so  moto  I  thrivef 
'  And  irhj  so,  undo  mynel  why  sof  quod  aha; 

1  It  Is,  of  Mvnt,  aa  taaeiiraiiitm' to  lapwitut  a  Ikcitliftt  widow  m 
•mploylBf  lienelf  In  reading  llrct  of  the  sainta :  Ibr  though  Chaiiear 
no  doobt  BMaaa  by  sainta  theaa  who  wert  remarkAblo  ibr  ttadr  d«vt^ 
tion  to  haathen  god«,  as  in  the  Saintt  ttgrrnk  t^Ctipidi,  jat  the  kl«a 
itaelf  of  n  woman  aoltlTathiK  sanetity  by  medltetinf  on  the  Ilrot  of 
holy  paofilo,  la  ATldently  derired  fron  Christianity.  Thia,  however,  fa 
one  of  the  anaohroninna  which  ftive  an  tatereat  to  the  poem.  The 
poet  Imya  hia  scene,  indised.  In  Troy,  bnt  he  draws  hia  imagea  and  the 
detalla  of  his  story  from  manners  with  which  he  himself  was  eon* 
▼ersantt  and  thos  Imparts  to  the  woilc  a  ranlity  and  apiiit  which 
would  hare  been  utterly  wanting  had  he  endearoiired  to  follow  n 
olassical  mOflel.  Shaicapenre,  in  hia  JmHu»  Conor  and  itnfony  and 
de^oCrs,  has  adopted  the  same  ooorse,  for  which  he  haa  been  eea* 
sored  by  Toltalre.— See  Introdnotion  to  Xmigktn  This,  rol.  i.  p.  1 1 1. 

*  The  HarL  US..  3943.  for  tortde,  reads  earid,  which  Is  evidently  n 
clerical  error.  Tbrrde.  i.  a.,  to  artde.  Is  adopted  from  HarL  KB.  uiS^ 
from  whtah  wrt  in  the  next  Una  ia  alao  tnkoa. 
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*  By  Ood/  quod  he,  'for  that  wole  I  telle  m  bljve;   i^^< 
For  pnidder  wommi  is  thor  none  on  lyre^ 

And  ye  wist  it,  in  al  the  toon  of  Txoye; 
I  jape  not^  so  ever  have  I  joye.* 

Tho  gan  she  wondryn  more  than  byfor 
A.  thonaand  fold,  and  doun  her  eyen  oaat; 
Por  never,  aethe  tyme  that  she  was  bor. 
To  know  a  thing  desirid  ahe  00  fut; 
And  with  a  sike  she  seyd  at  the  lart^ 

*  Now  nncle  myn,  I  wole  you  not  displeee^ 
To  aske  more  that  may  do  yow  disese.* 

So  affo  this,  with  meny  wordis  glade. 

And  frendly  talis,  and  with  mery  ehere^ 

Of  this  and  that  they  pleyd,  and  gonnen  wade 

In  meny  an  nncouthe  glad  and  depe  matere^  ft^r^j 

As  frendis  done,  whan  they  be  met  vfere;       /.;-#./  '.'  -  ^ 

Til  she  gan  aske  hym  how  that  HectorTerd,        /      ~^^ 

That  was  the  tounys  wall,  and  Grekis  yerd.*  ^' ' 

'  Ful  wele,  I  thonk  it  Grod,'  qnod  Pandarus^ 
'  Save  in  his  arme  he  hath  a  l3rtil  wound; 
And  eke  his  fressh  brothir  Troylus, 
The  wyse  worthy  Ector  the  secound, 
In  whom  that  every  vertu  lest  abound, 
In  al  trouthe  and  al  gentilnes, 
Wysdom,  honour,  fredom,  and  worthines.* 

'  In  good  faith,  erne,*  quod  she, '  it  likith  me^ 

They  £EkTyn  wele,  God  save  hem  bothe  two ! 

For  truly  I  hold  it  grete  deynte^  a-  '  »-«^  ••  C'  '  '      "* 

A  kyngis  sone  in  armys  wele  to  do. 

And  to  be  of  good  condicions  theH;o ; 

For  grete  power  and  moral  vertu  here 

Is  seldom  sene  yn  u  persone  ^fere.' 

1  This  is  an  tdmirmble  line.  Hector  it  o»11ed  the  wall  of  Troy,  w 
bdnf  its  hest  defence ;  and  the  yrrde^  or  scourge  of  tho  Greeks,  M 
belAg  the  instmme&t  of  their  piinishment. 
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'  In  good  fiutli,  that  is  sotV  q^od  Pandann; 

*  But,  be  m  jn  heed,  the  kyng  hath  iionifl  twej^ 
That  ia  to  moie  Ector  and  Troylusy 

That  oerteynly,  thogh  that  I  shold  dej, 

They  be  as  vojd  of  vices,  dare  I  sej, 

As  eiij  man  that  Ijvith  undur  the  Sonne^ 

Her  myght  is  wyde  know,  and  what  they  koona 

*  Of  Ector  nedith  no  thing  for  to  telle ; 
In  a)  this  world  ther  nys  a  better  knyght 
As  he,  that  is  of  worthjrnes  welle, 

And  he  wel  more  vertu  hath  than  myght; 
This  knowith  meny  a  wyse  and  worthy  knyghl: 
The  same  prys  of  Troylus  I  sey, 
God  help  me  so^  I  note  not  such  twey.' 

*  By  Ood,*  qnod  she,  'of  Ector  that  is  sotha^ 
Of  Troylus  the  same  thing  trow  I ; 

For  dredles,  men  telle  that  he  dotfaa 
In  armys  day  by  day  so  worthily. 
And  berith  hjrm  here  so  gentHly 
To  OTezy  wighte,  that  al  pris  hath  he 
Of  hem  that  me  were  levest  i»aisid  be.* 

*  Ye  sey  right  wele  ywis,*  quod  Pandaras; 

*  For  yestenrday,  who  so  had  with  hym  beiM^ 
Might  have  wondrid  upon  Troylus, 

For  never  yet  so  thik  a  swarm  of  bene 
Ke  flyen,  as  Grekis  fro  hyaa  did  flene; 
And  thurgh  the  Held  in  every  wightis  ere^ 
Ther  naa  no  ory  but,  Lo,  Troylus  is  here  I 

'  Now  here,  now  there,  he  huntyd  hem  so  ftsft^ 
Ther  naa  but  Chrekys  blood ;  and  Troylus^ 
Now  hym  he  hurt,  and  hym  aldoon  he  cauait^ 
Ay  wher  he  went  hit  was  arayed  thus : 
He  was  her  dethe,  and  sheld  of  lyf  for  us, 
That  as  that  day  ther  durst  none  withstood, 
Whil  ihait  he  held  his  blody  swerd  in  bond. 
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*  Tlieito  lie  is  the  frendliest  man 

Of  80  grete  astate,  that  ever  I  sair  in  mj  lyna: 

And  wher  hjm  Ijst^  best  felawship  oan 

To  sach  as  hyin  tiiinkith  able  to  trniTe.'  / 

And  with  that  void  tho  Pandanu  as  blyre 

He  toke  his  lere,  and  sejd, '  I  wyl  go  heniie:* 

'Kay,  blame  hare  1!  quod  she,  'nnkil,  thenna.* 

'  What  eylith  jow  to  he  thus  werysom. 

And  namely  of  women  1  wil  ye  so? 

Nay,  sittith  doun;  by  God,  I  haye  to  done 

With  yow,  to  speke  of  wysdom  or  ye  ga*  f  //  nrt* 

And  every  wight  that  was  about  hem  tho^ 

That  herd  that,  gan  ferre  awey  to  stond, 

Whil  that  thei  two  had  that  hem  lyst  on  bond. 

Whan  that  her  tale  was  broght  to  the  ende^ 

Of  her  astate,  and  of  her  govemauncey 

'  Now,*  quod  Fandarus, '  tyme  is  it  I  wende^ 

But  yet  I  sey,  arise  and  lete  us  daunce, 

And  castith  yowr  wydowis  habit  to  myschaunce: 

What  lyst  yow  thus  your  self  to  disfigure, 

Beth  yow  is  tyd  so  glad  an  ayenturer 

*  A !  wele  bythoght  I  for  love  of  God,'  quod  she, 
'  Shal  I  now  wytyn  what  ye  mene  of  thisf 
Kay,  this  thing  askith  leyser,'  tho  quod  he; 
'  And  eke  me  wold  greye  sore  ywis, 
If  I  it  told  and  ye  it  toke  amys : 
Tet  were  it  bet  my  tung  for  to  stille. 
Than  sey  a  sothe  that  were  ayen  your  wQle 

'  For,  nece  siine,  by  the  goddesse  Minenre^ 
And  Jubiter,  that  makith  the  thundir  ring^ 
And  by  the  blesful  Venus  that  I  serve, 
Ye  be  the  woman  that  in  this  world  lyving^ 
Without  paramoui's,^  to  my  wytyng, 

I  That  in,  *I  ]oT«  roa  b«»t  of  any  woaan  UviDg;  fa  tht  wajr  of 
frioidiUp.* 
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That  I  best  love  and  lothest  am  to  grevo, 
And  that  je  wite  wel  jour  self,  I  leve  * 

*  Ywia,  mjn  uncle,'  quod  she, '  graunt  merrj 
Your  frendshippe  have  I  found  ever  yet; 

I  am  to  no  man  holdyn  trewly 

So  mych  as  yov,  and  have  so  litil  qwyt: 

And  with  the  grace  of  God,  so  fer  Ibrth  as  mygh% 

As  in  my  gilt,  I  shal  never  offender 

And  if  I  have  or  this,  I  wil  amendio* 

*  But  for  the  love  of  Ood  I  yow  byseche^ 
As  ye  be  he  that  I  most  love  and  trist^ 
Let  be  to  me  your  fremed  numer  speche, 
And  sey  to  me,  your  nece,  what  yow  list:' 
And  with  that  worde  anon  hir  uncle  hir  kis^ 
And  he  seyd, '  Gladly,  leve  nece  dere! 

Take  it  for  good  that  I  shal  sey  yow  hersii* 

With  that  she  gan  her  eyen  doun  oast^ 
And  Pandarus  to  oc^h  bygan  a  lyts^ 
And  seyd,  '  Nece,  alwey  to  the  last, 
How  so  it  be,  that  some  men  hem  delite 
With  sotil  art  or  talis  to  endyte, 
Yet  for  al  that  in  her  entendon, 
Her  tale  is  al  for  some  conclusion* 

*  And  seth  the  ende  is  every  talis  strengths^ 
And  this  mater  is  so  behovely, 

What  shold  I  peynt  ofHrawyn  it  on  length 
To  yow,  that  be  my  freud  so  feithfullyl* 
And  with  that  word  he  gan  right  inwardly 
Byholdyn  her,  and  lokyn  in  her  fiioe, 
Ajid  seyd,  *  On  such  a  myrrour  good  graoef 

Than  thoght  he  thus,  *  If  I  my  tale  endyte 
Oght  hard,  or  make  a  processe  eny  while, 
8he  shal  no  savour  have  therein  but  lyte^ 
And  trow  I  wold  her  in  my  wil  begyls; 
For  tendir  wittis  wenyn  al  be  wyls^ 


TIOTLUB  AKD  CftTSETDK  6A 

Wlier  SB  tliey  can  not  pleynlj  nndintond; 
Ther&r  her  wit  to  aervyn  wil  I  fond.*^ 

And  lok^  on  her  yn  a  bjsy  vyse, 
And  she  was  ware  that  he  byheld  her  ao^ 
And  seyd,  *  Lord!  ao  £iat  ye  me  aviael 
Whatt    Sej  ye  me  never  er  than  thof 

*  Yea,  yea,*  qnod  he»  *  and  bet  wol  or  I  go: 
Bat  by  my  trouthe  I  thoght  not  if  ye 

Be  f<ntunate;  for  now  men  ahnl  it  aeu 

'  For  ev^ry  wygfat  some  goodly  ayentare 
Snmtyme  ia  shape,  if  he  can  hit  receyre: 
And  if  that  he  wole  take  of  it  no  care 
Whan  that  it  oomith,  but  wilfully  it  wenrrSt 
Lo^  nbther  caa  nor  fortane  hym  deceyre,' 
But  right  his  owne  slouthe  and  wreoehidneaat 
And  SQch  a  wight  ia  to  blarney  I  gtase.* 

• 

'€rood  aventnre,  hele  nece,  have  ye 
Fol  lightly  found,  and  ye  knn  hit  take; 
And,  for  the  love  of  God,  and  eke  of  mc, 
Takith  it  anon,  lest  aventure  slake : 
What  shold  I  lenger  prooesse  to  yow  make! 
Yere  me  your  bond,  for  in  this  world  i|  nono» 
If  that  yow  list,  a  wight  so  wel  bygona* 

*  And  sjrth  I  speke  of  good  eatencioon, 
As  I  yow  have  told  wele  here  byfom. 
And  love  as  wele  your  honour  and  renonn. 


1  TIm  mnnthg  appeftn  to  b«.  *  'Mefefbre  I  will  find  »  w^y  to  humour 
Iwr  tender  wit,  her  weak  iiader«tandifi^.* 

*  The  Hmrl.  MS.,  19^U  reads.  A>  ftoiker  com  that  fortune  Ayai  decHr^  ; 
ihto  being  tcaroely  iatcUigible,  the  reading  of  JIS.  ia39  hi|a  been 
ndopted. 

s  Xbia  itSbza  teeala  the  passage  in  JuUu$  Ckeiir',  bc^ntiln^— i*   . 

*  There  if  a  tide  in  the  affairs  of  men, 
'     Which,  taken  at  the  Aood,  leads  on  k  fortune.*— It.  3, 

4  Tiint  ifl,  *  There  Is  not«in  the  World  any  one  so  fortnnat*  M  yoo,  if 
foa  cbopie  to  takt  adraBtage  of  yew  good  IucJl' 
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As  creatnre  in  ai  this  worid  jbom; 
By  alle  the  othia  that  I  have  yow  stnap^ 
If  ye  be  wrothe  thei*for  or  wene  I  ly^ 
Ne  ahftl  I  never  se  yow  eft  with  eya 

*  Beth  not  agast,  ne  qwaketh  not;  whertol* 
Ne  chauiigetli  not  for  fere  so  your  hewe, 
For  hardily  the  worst  of  this  is  do; 

And  thogh  my  tale  to  yow  as  now  be  newc^ 
Yet  trustith  me  ye  shul  me  fynde  trewe ; 
And  were  it  thing  me  thinkith  nnfittyng^ 
To  yow  ne  wold  X  no  such  talis  bryng.' 

'  Now,  my  good  eem,  for  Goddis  loye  I  prey/ 
Qnod  she, '  oome  of^  and  telle  me  what  it  is ^ 
For  bothe  I  ain  agast  what  ye  w61  say. 
And  eke  me  longith  to  wytyn  it  ywis; 
For  whethir  it  be  for  wele  or  be  amys, 
Sey  on,  let  me  not  in  this  fere  dwelle.' 

*  80  wol  I  do,  now  herkenith  how  I  telle: 

*  Now,  nece  myn,  the  kyngis  dere  sone. 
The  goode,  wise,  worthy,  fresh,  and  fre^ 
Which  alwey  to  do  wele  is  his  wone^ 
The  noble  Trqyios  so  lovith  the, 

That,  but*  ye  help  it,  hit  wole  his  bane  be. 
Lo,  here  is  al!  what  shold  I  more  seyf 
Do  what  yow  lyst,  make  hym  lyre  or  dey. 

*  But  if  ye  late  hym  dye  I  wol  sterve, 
Have  here  my  troiitlie,  neoe,  I  wil  not  lyen, 
Al  shold  I  with  this  knyf  my  throte  kerve>* 
With  that  the  tens  brest  out  of  his  eyen. 
And  sevd,  *  If  that  ye  do  us  bothe  dyen 
TI1U8  gtltles,  than  have  ye  fisshid  fityre;' 
What  Wynne  ye  thogh  we  bothe  ajiairel* 

I  The  metnlafr  it.  Whereto  i»  it  expedicat  ?    What  la  the  OM  «f  itf 

<  *  Except  yon  help.' 

s  The  meaning  of  thli  expreaaloii  te  not  obvloea.  Perbape  it  may  be 
eqniraleBt  to  the  Tulgar  phrase,  *  You  have  made  a  niee  Itettle  of  SA 
«f  iL*  «  That  la,  *  11* has  do  yoa'wia,  tlMWch  we  hoih  Um^r 
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'  Afatf,  he  that  ii  my  lord  to  dtsroy 
That  trewe  man,  that  noble  worthi  knjght^ 
That  noght  desirith  but  your  lovely  ckere^ 
I  Be  him  deye  ther  he  goth  upright; 
And  hastith  hym  with  al  his  ful  mi^t 
To  be  slayn,  if  hia  fortune  aosent; 
AlaB|  that  God  you  such  a  bewte  aeni  I 

'  If  it  80  be  that  ye  00  cruel  be^ 

That  of  his  dethe  ye  lyat  not  to  reodhe^ 

That  is  so  trew  and  worthy  as  ire  se, 

Vo  more  than  of  a  japer  or  a  mreeche^ 

If  ye  be  such,  yowr  bewte  may  not  streobhe^ 

To  make  amendis  of  so  cruel  a  dede : 

Airisement  is  good  ay  byfor  the  nede. 

*Wo  worthe  tibe  fair  gemme  vertules!^ 

Wo  worth  that  herbe  also  that  doth  no  boot! 

Wo  worth  that  bewte  also  that  is  rowthel^ !      rx«'-^-  ^  t^  • 

Wo  worth  that  wight  tliat  tret'  ecli  undur  foot! 

And  ye,  that  be  of  bewte  crop  and  rote. 

If  therwitlial  in  yow  be  no  routhe. 

Than  is  it  hanne  ye  lyvyn,  by  my  trouthel 

*  And  also  thenk  wel  that  it  is  no  gaude,  ^^  /  '■ 

For  me  were  lever,  that  ye,  and  I,  and  he^  :. 

Were  hangid,  than  I  sholde  be  his  bawde^ 

As  by  as  men  might  on  us  se: 

I  am  thyn  erne,  the  shame  were  to  me, 

1  It  WM  nnlTersally  belieTed  in  the  middle  tges  that  oerUfn  preeioat 
gtonet  were  pouesaed  of  hidden  rirtaes.  Thus  Fenton.  In  his  St^rett 
Jfmtden  qf  Sature^  sayi,  *  The  turkeys*  [tarqooii«]  *  doth  move  when 
there  to  any  piril  prepared  to  him  tliat  wearcth  it.'  It  \*  also  said  by 
Kioola,  in  his  Laphl($ry,  to  have  the  property  of  reconciling  man  and 
wife.  HoUusihed.  hpeaking  of  the  death  of  King  Jolin,  says,  *  A  ltd 
when  the  king  suspected  them  [the  pears]  to  be  )>uisoned  indeed,  by 
reason  that  such  precious  stones  as  he  had  about  him  east  forih  a 
certain  sweat,  as  it  were  bewraeing  the  poison/  &c.  Tims  in  tlie 
Tutament  <^  Lttve:-^*  Tiiinke  th'dt  one  vertu  of  a  niarprarete  precious 
Is,  amongs  raeny  others*  the  sorowful  to  ci^mforte.*  This  superbtition 
was  derived  from  the  East.  ^ 

'  TrH  Is  a  contraction  Ibr  tredeth^  as  byt,  for  biddeth,  slyt,  fof 
llidfltli,  flit,  fw  fleteth,  kc    See  post,  p.  83.  noU  a. 
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As  wd  as  thee,  if  I  shold  assent; 

Tliatgh  myn  abettjmg,  tliat  he  thine  honour  shcnL 

'  Now  understond,  for  I  you  not  require  . 
To  bjnde  jow  to  hym  by  no  byheste. 
But  only  that  ye  make  hym  better  chere 
Than  ye  have  do  or  this,  and  more  feste^ 
80  that  his  lyf  be  sayid  at  the  leste : 
'    This  is  al  and  some,  and  pleynly  our  entent; 
Ck>d  help  me  so,  I  never  othir  ment. 

A  r  <  c ;»  '  Lo,  this  request  is  not  but  skyl  ywis^ 

Ne  dowt  of  reson  parde  ther  is  none : 
I  set  the  worsts  lest  ye  dreddyn  this. 
Men  wolde  wondur  to  se  hym  come  and  gone: 
Ther  ayens  answere  I  thus  anone, 
That  erery  wight)  but  he  be  fole  of  kynd, 
Wole  deeme  it  love  of  frendship  in  his  mynd. 

'What)  ho  wil  deme,  thogfa  he  se  a  maa 
To  temple  go^  that  he  the  ymagis  etithi 
'-     '   .  Thenk  eke,  how  wele  and  bysily  that  he  ean 
Ooveme  hymsel^  that  he  nothing  forgetith. 
That  wher  he  comith,  he  thank  and  pris  hym  geiith  , 
And  eke  therto  he  shal  come  here  so  sel^i^ 
What  fors  were  it  if  al  the  toun  byheldt 

'Such  love  of  frendis  regnith  in  al  this  torn: 
And  cover  yow  in  that  mantel  eTermore; 
And  God  so  wis  be  my  salTacioun« 
As  I  have  seyd,  your  best  is  to  do  so: 
But,  goode  nece,  alwey  to  stint  his  wo^ 
o     Lete  your  daunger  sugrid  bene  alyte. 
That  of  his  dethe  ye  be  not  al  to  wyte.* 


/v 


Cryseyde^  which  that  herd  hym  in  this  wise. 
Thoght» '  I  shall  fele  what  he  menith  ywis:* 
*  Now  eme,'  quod  she, '  what  wold  ye  deviset 
What  is  your  rede  I  shold  done  of  thisf 
*That  is  wel  seyd,'  quod  he^  ^certeyne  bert  i% 
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Tlwt  ye  hym  love  ayen  for  his  lovyn|^ 
Aa  bve  lor  love  is  dcylful  guerdonyng. 

'  Thenk  dee  how  elde  wastith-erery  houre 
In  eche  of  yow  a  parfcie  of  bewte^ 
And  therfor,  or  age  yow  devonre, 

00  love,  for  old  thor  wole  no  wight  of  the  :^ 
Lete  this  proverbe  a  l(«e  unto  yow  be, 

*TolateI  was  ware^'quodbewte, 'wbinitpeit^*        ^ 
And  eld  danntith  dannger  at  the  last* 

'  The  kyngis  fole  in  wont  to  oryen  lowd,  . 

Whan  that  hym  thinkith  a  woman  berith  her  hy,    /' 
*  So  longe  mote  ye  lyve,  and  al  prowd. 
Til  erowis  feet'  be  wox  nndur  yoor  eyi 
And  send  yow  than  a  mimrar  in  to  pry 
In  whiche  ye  may  se  your  &ce  a  morrow  T 

1  kepe  than  wisshe  yow  no  more  sorow.** 

With  this  he  stint,  and  cast  adown  his  hede. 
And  she  bygan  to  wepe  right  anone, 
And  seyd,  *  Alas,  for  wol  why  n^  I  dedal 
For  of  this  world  the  faith  is  al  agone : 
Alas,  what  shold  straunge  folk  to  me  done^ 
Wlian  he  that  for  my  best  frend  I  wende, 
Het  me  to  love,  and  shold  it  me  defendet* 

'  Aha,  I  wold  have  trustyd  doatele% 
If  I,  tiiorgh  my  disaventure, 
Had  lovid  other  hym  or  Achillea 
Ector,  or  any  otbir  creature, 
Ye  nold  han  hod  no  mercy  ne  mesnie 

*  That  it,  *  For,  when  yon  tr«  old«  no  one  will  care  to  hftTe  yon.' 

*  The  Harl.  US.,  3943.  readi  at  Injti;  ttJutn  it  paj^t  is  taken  from  US. 
•a 39,  at  being  more  suitable  both  to  the  cont<^xt  and  metre. 

'  ^.yTJL fleet,  ire  \\\e  wrinlOoa  at  xYw  mitiiidp  farnrrof  tbo#ya,jt> 
f^lcd  becaoM  they  reicmble  claws. 

4  That  is,  *  ff  do  not  care  to  wish  yon  any  worse  fortune.* 
'  *  The  meoning  is,  *  Alas,  whtt  will  strangers  do  to  me.  when  he  wtiom 
X  gnpposed  to  be  my  best  friend,  redeth,  or  advises  me  tu  love,  wlu-n 
he  ought  to  forbid  it.'    /2e(  is  a  coaUuctioa  for  redeth,  aa  tr^  fof 
Uedctli.    8ecjMar,p.  83.Botea. 
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On  me,  but  ftlwey  haci  me  in  reprefe: 
This  faJs  world,  alas  t  ho  ahal  it  level 

'  Whati  is  this  %\  the  J47  and  al  the  fesi 

That  ye  of  so  madel^  is  this  my  blisfal  caal 

Is  this  the  verrey  mede  c^yoar  byhesti  . «  ^r  ^ 

Is  al  this  peyntid  proces  seyd,  alas, 

Right  for  this  fine]'     O  lady  myn  FtJIaa^ 

Thou  in  this  dredfal  caa  for  me  purvey. 

For  so  astonyd  am  I,  that  I  dey.' 

With  that  she  gan  fdl  soirowfiilly  to  sykeu 

'  A !  may  it  be  no  bet?'  quod  Pandanis;  ^ 

'  By  God  I  shal  no  more  oome  here  this  3Eyke^     ' 

And  God  tofbrn,  that  am  mistrowid  thus: 

I  80  wel  that  ye  sette  lyte  of  as, 

Or  of  ottr  dethe:  alas,  I  wofnl  wrecdiel 

Might  he  yet  lyve,  of  me  is  not  to  reoohei 

'  O  emel  god,  O  despitoos  Marte^ 

O  Furies  thiee'  of  Hell,  on  yow  I  cry, 

80  kte  me  never  out  of  this  hous  departei. 

If  I  ment  harme  or  eny  vilany : 

But  selh  I  se  my  lord  mote  nedis  dye^ 

And  I  with  hym,  here  I  me  shrive  and  mj^ 

That  wikkydly  ye  done  ns  bothe  to  dey. 

<  But  seth  it  likith  yow  that  I  be  dede, 

By  Neptunus,  that  god  is  of  the  see, 

Fro  this  forth  shal  I  nev^  etyn  brede^ 

Til  I  mjm  own  herle  blode  may  se; 

For  eerteyne  I  wil  dey  as  sone  as  he.* 

And  up  he  stert,  and  forth  his  wey  he  raiigh^ 

Til  she  ujen  hym  by  the  lappe  eaugfat. 

Ciyseydei,  that  welny  staif  for  that  fere,       '^* 

80  as  she  was  the  firelyest*  wight 

That  might  be,  and  herd  eke  with  her  ere^ 

•  That  it,*  Thai  joa  mftde  to  wack  of.*  *  End. 

4  TlM  Harl  MS..  394).  v^ad^  OJmriom  ire,  wM<b  4«m  iMt  Mta 
good  M  tli«  remdlnf  of  MS.  1^39,  here  odoptcd. 
"  «  iVJa^/tr/ulUsU,  iji.  most  timid  ;  w  in  ad.  1561.— W.  W.  &] 
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And  saw  the  florovful  emebt  of  the  Iniight^ 
And  in  his  prayer  eke  saw  none  unrighty 
And  for  the  harme  eke  that  might  &1  niorOi 
&he  gan  to  rewe  and  drede  her  wondnr  sore. 

And  ihonght  thas, '  Unhappis  fiilljrn  thik 

Alday  fat  love,  in  such  manor  caa, 

And  men  be  cruel  in  hem  self  and  wik;  ^ ,. . 

And  if  this  man  here  sle  hem  sel^  aia% 

In  my  presence,  hit  nel  be  no  solas. 

What  men  wold  of  yt  deme  I  can  not  scy ; 

Hit  nedith  me  ful  slely  for  to  pley.* 


A . 


And  with  a  sorowfnl  syke,  she  seyd  thrie^ 
'  A,  Lord!  me  in  bytid  a  sory  chaunce, 
For  myn  astate  lith  in  a  jeopardye. 
And  eke  myn  emys  lyf  lieth  in  balannce: 
Bnt  nathelefs  with  good  goyemannoe 
I  shal  so  done,  myn  honour  for  to  kepe. 
And  eke  his  lyf  f  and  stinte  for  to  wepe. 

'  Of  harmys  two,  the  lasse  is  for  to  chese^ 
Yet  haye  I  leyer  make  hym  good  chere 
In  honour,  than  myn  emys  lyf  to  lose. 
Ye  sey,  ye  nothing  ellis  me  requere.' 

*  No,  ywis,'  quod  he,  '  myn  own  nece  dere ' 

*  Now  wel,*  quod  she, '  and  I  wole  do  my  peyns^ 
I  shal  my  hert  ayens  my  lyst  constreyne. 

'But  that  I  nel  not  holdyn  hym  in  hond, 
Ne  loye  no  man,  (that  can  no  wight,  no  may, 
Ayenst  his  wil),  but  ellis  wol  I  fond, 
Myn  honour  safe,  plese  hym  fro  day  to  day; 
Tlierto  nold  T  not  ones  have  seyd  nay, 
But  that  I  drede  as  yn  my  fantxisy : 
But  cesyd  cause,  aie  cecith  malady. 

<  But  here  I  make  a  protestacioun. 
That  in  this  proces  if  ye  dapper  go^ 
That  oerteynly,  for  no  salvacioun 
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Of  jcfw,  ihogh  ye  stenre  bothe  two, 
Thogh  al  the  world  on  o  day  be  my  foo^ 
Ne  Bhal  I  never  on  hym  have  other  routhe^ 
'I  grsont  wele,'  quod  Pandan^^by  my  troatW 

*  Bat  may  I  tnxst  wele  to  yov/  qiiod  he, 

*  That  on  this  thing  that  ye  have  bight  me  Into 
Te  wol  it  holdyn  trewly  to  mef 

'  *  Ye,  doatles,*  quod  she,  *  myn  nncle  dera* 

*  Ne  that  shal  I  have  catise  in  thia  matere* 
Quod  he^ '  to  plejme,  or  ofler  yow  to  prechef 

*  Why  no^  paxde  1  what  nedith  more  spechef 

Tho  fillyn  thei  in  other  talis  glade 

Til  at  the  last, '  O  good  erne,'  qnod  she  tho^ 

*  For  love  of  God  that  ns  bothe  made^ 
Tel  me  how  first  ye  wist  of  his  wo: 
Wot  none  of  it  bnt  ye?*  he  seyd,  '  Ko  :* 

'  Kan  he  wel  speke  of  love/  qnod  she,  *  I  prajt 
Tel  me,  for  I  the  betir  shal  me  porvay/ 

Tho  Pandams  a  Util  gan  to  smyle^ 

Andseyd:  '  Be  my  tronihe  I  shal  yow  tdk^— 

This  othir  day,  not  gone  fhl  long  wiiil^ 

Within  the  paleys  gardyn  by  a  welle^ 

Gan  he  and  I  wel  half  a  day  to  dwelle^ 

8o  forth  we  spekyn  of  an  ordinaonce^ 

How  we  the  Grdkys  myghtendissvannoa 

'  So  aftir  that  bygone  wefortolepe^ 
And  CMte  with  our  dartis  to  and  fro^ 
Til  at  the  last,  he  seyd,  he  woid  slepe, 
And  on  the  gras  adonn  he  leyd  him  ^o; 
And  I  aftur  gan  romen  to  and  fro^^ 
Til  that  I  herd,  as  I  walkyd  alone^ 
How  he  bygan  ful  sorowfully  to  grone. 


>  TMt  to  tiM  rMuUiir  or  the  Hail.  X8.,  u}».  sad  to 
bcins  BiMli  bitter  «haa  of  MS.  3S«J,  Jad  to  m  ^n  gtm  twmra  fe 
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» - 

*Tlio  gun  I  stalke  hym  lofUy  bjliiad, 
And  ukerly,  the  sothe  for  to  fleyn. 
As  I  cui  depe  ajen  now  to  mj  mjndy 
Bight  thus  to  love  he  gau  hjm  for  to  plejm; 
He  aeyd, '  Lord,  have  roathe  upon  mjr  p^jn, 
Al  have  I  be  rebel  in  mjrn  entente 
Nov,  mei  onlpA^^  lord,  1  me  repenti 

*  <  O  God,  that  at  thj  di^Msioioan 
Ledkt  the  fine^*  by  jnste  pnrviaimoe^ 
Of  eveij  wight,  m j  lowe  confessionn 
Aooepte  in  gre^  and  sende  me  aoche  penannee 
As  likith  the;  but  from  diaesperannoe^ 
That  maj  my  goet  alwey  depiurte  from  the^ 
Thow  be  my  sheld,  for  thy  benignitOi 

'FiMT  eerfcifl,  lord,  bo  sore  hath  she  me  woundid 
That  stood  in  blak,  with  lokyng  of  her  eyen, 
That  to  myn  hertis  botme  it  b  founded, 
Thorgh  which  I  wote  that  I  must  needis  dyen; 
This  is  the  worst,  I  dare  me  not  bewiyen,  r  •  ^ 

And  wele  the  hattere  bene  the  gledis  rede 
That  men  hem  wryen  with  asshen  pale  as  leda* 

'  With  that  he  smot  his  heed  adoon  anone 
And  gan  to  metre,  I  note  ner  what  trewly, 
And  I  with  that  gan  stille  awey  to  gone 
And  lete  thereof^  as  wist  nothing  had  I, 
And  oome  ageyn  anone  and  stode  hym  by. 
And  seyd, '  Awake,  ye  slep3m  al  to  longe ! 
Hit  aemith  not  that  love  doth  yow  to  long«^* 


*  r-« 


>  Th*  word*  mtk  calpl,  mci  enlpA,  neft  mudrnft  enlpl,  fbrm^d  a 
part  «f  the  gcnerml  confemiloB  of  idnt  u»ed  in  Chaucer'B  time,  in  the 
pnblio  eenrioe  of  the  Church,  and  are  applied  generally  to  ezpreaa 
coBtrition. 

s  The  Harl.  KS.,  3943.  reads  Udnt  Jbrth  Myn,  which  makee  the  ieii- 
tCBoe  onpwnmatieal.  a*  there  Is  no  word  to  gorein  the  genitlre,  cf 
everjf  wutht,  in  the  next  line :  lAe  jTne,  meaning  the  end^  has  therefore 
been  adopted  from  MS.  ia39. 

*  The  Harl.  MS.  3943  reads  wronq^  the  3fS.  ia39  to  Umgt,  Tho 
totter  la  adopted  aa  giving  a  better  sense.    It  may  be  observed,  gone* 
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*  *  That  slcpyn  so  that  no  man  maj  row  waka; 
Who  sey  ever  or  this  so  dol  a  manf 

'  Te,  fi'end,'  qaod  he, '  do  je  joor  hedys  ake 
For  loYe,  and  lete  me  lyve  as  I  can.* 
Bat  ihogh  that  he  for  wo  was  pale  and  wan, 
Tet  made  he  tho  as  fresshe  eottntenaunce, 
Afl  thogh  he  shold  have  led  the  newe  daonca 

'  This  passid  forth,  til  now  this  othir  day 
Hit  fel  that  I  come  romyng  al  alone 
Into  his  chambre,  and  fond  how  that  he  lay 
Upon  his  bed ;  but  man  so  sore  grone 
Ne  herd  I  never,  and  that  was  his  mone 
Ne  wist  I  not,  for  as  I  was  comyng 
Al  sodenly  he  left  his  compleynyng. 

*  Of  which  I  toke  samirhat  soqpeocionn. 
And  ner  I  come,  and  fond  he  wepte  sore; 
And  Ood  so  wys  be  my  savacioan. 

As  never  of  thing  had  I  ronthe  more; 
'/^c.r-'  '•       ^^'  neither  with  engyne^  ne  with  lore, 

Unnethis  might  I  fbo  the  dethe  hym  kepyn, 
Hiat  yet  fele  I  mjrn  herte  for  him  wepyn. 

*  And,  God  wote,  never  seth  that  I  waa  boma 
Wap  I  so  by«y  no  man  for  to  preche, 

Ne  never  was  to  wight  so  depe  swome^ 
Or  he  me  tolde,  ho  myght  be  his  leche; 
Bat  now  to  yow  rehercyn  al  his  speche^ 
Or  alle  his  woftil  wordis  for  to  sowne, 
Bid  ye  me  not^  but  ye  wol  ae  me  swowna^ 

'  Bat  for  to  save  his  lyfe^  and  ellis  not, 
-    And  to  none  harme  of  yow,  thus  I  dryyyn; 
And  for  the  love  of  God  that^us  hatE  wroght 
Subhe  chere  hym  dothe,  that  he  and  I  may  lyvyn; 
Now  have  I  plat  to  yow  my  herte  shryvyn. 
And  seth  ye  wyte  that  myn  entent  is  clenCi 
Take  hede  thero^  for  I  non  evil  mene. 

ntHf ,  thai  Chancer  admlu  rhf  hm*  abtoloteljr  identieal  te  noad, 
til*  words,  u  In  thia  inttauoe,  bear  a  diait*«at  mwanlng. 


_    / 


nOTU78  AXD  catniTDx.  70 

*  And  ri|^t  good  thrift,  I  pnj  to  Ood,  lunre  7«^ 
That  have  snch  on  caght  into  yonr  nette^ 
And  be  je  "wys^  as  je  he  har  to  le, 
Wei  in  tiie  ring  is  than  the  mhie  aeite; 
Ther  were  never  two  so  wele  ymette 
"Whan  ye  be  hii  al  hole^  as  he  is  yonroi: 
That  mighly  God  na  graont  to  ae  the  honreaf 

'Nay,  therof  apak  I  not:*^  "^A  haf  qnod  ahe^ 

*  Aa  help  me  God,  ye  shende  every  jide:*       /.w  // » 
'  A I  mercy,  dere  nece,*  anooe,  qnod  he^ 

'What  80  I  spak  I  ment  nought  bnt  wek^ 
By  Mara  the  god,  that  helroyd  is  of  atde : 
Now  be  not  wrothe,  my  blood,  my  neoe  dera.*  - 

*  Now  wele,*  quod  she,  *  foryevyn  be  hit  here.* 

With  this  he  toke  his  leve,  and  home  is  went;    . 

A^  Lord!  so  he  was  glad,  and  wel  bygone  I        ^^  ^  j*^ 

Cryaeyde  aroa,  no  lenger  wold  she  stynt. 

But  streight  into  her  chambre  went  anone» 

And  sette  her  doune,  aa  stille  as  eny  atone^ 

And  every  word  gan  up  and  doun  to  wynd,  ^ 

That  he  had  aeyd  as  it  cam  to  her  mynS. 

And  wax  sumdele  astonyed  in  her  thoght, 
Bight  for  the  newe  cas ;  but  whan  that  she 
Was  ful  avysid,  tho  fonde  she  right  noght 
Of  i^eril,  why  ahe  oght  aferd  to  be: 
For  a  man  may  love  of  poasibilite 
A  woman  so,  his  herte  may  to-brest, 
And  she  not  love  ayen,  but  if  her  lest. 

But  as  she  sat  alone  and  thoght  thus, 
Aaciye'  aros  at  scarmysche  al  withowte. 
And  men  cried  in  the  strete  tho, '  Troylua 
Hath  right  now  put  to  flight  the  Grekis  rout.* 
With  that  gan  al  the  meyne  for  to  shont : 

1  Panduni  appears  to  perceix  e  the  bad  efToct  trhlcli  thia  locatittoai 
speech  haa  had  opon  Cryieyde,  and  haptens  to  rrcal  it. 

2  Th<*  Harl.  MS.  3943  reads,  evidently  by  mistake.  Iniht  tkyt,    Tba 
•orraetlon  la  from  7IL&,  \»19, 
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'  A 1  go  we  8e»  cast  up  the  latu  wide, 

For  thuigh  this  strete  he  most  to  paleys  tfi^i 

For  other  wej  is  fro  the  gatis  none^ 
Of  Dardanus/  there  opjn  is  the  chejne : 
With  that  come  he,  and  ai  his  folk  anone^ 
An  esy  pas  ridyng,  in  routes  tweyne, 
Bight  as  his  happy  daj'  was,  sothe  to  seyn^; 
For  which  men  sej  maj  not  destoorUid  b^ 
That  shal  betyde  of  necessite. 

This  Troylns  sate  upon  his  bay  stede 

Al  armyd  save  his  hede  ful  richely, 

And  woundid  was  his  hors,  and  gau  Cu  Ueds^ 

On  which  he  rood  a  pas'  fbl  softely: 

But  such  a  knyghtly  sight  trewlj 

As  was  on  hym,  was  na^  withouten  fiulci 

To  loke  on  Mazs,  that  god  is  of  battaille. 

So  lyke  a  man  of  armys  and  a  kny^t^ 

He  was  to  sene,  fulfild  of  hye  prowesse; 

For  bothe  he  had  a  body,  and  a  myght 

To  do  that  thing,  as  w^  as  hardynease :        „ 

And  eke  to  se  hym  in  his  gere  hym  dressa^   •  ^x^^-^**^ 

So  fresahfl^  so  jrung,  so  weldy  semyd  he,     a.^J^^^^" 

Hit  was  an  hevyn  on  him  for  to  so. 

His  helm  to-hewyn  was  in  twenty  plaoes^  '  »  -^ 
That  by  a  tissewe  hing  his  bak  behind,  ^^ ^^"^  * 
His  aheld  to-dasshyd  was  with  swerd  luid  maei% 


I  Hm  Hari.  XS.  1943  t««<Is  CbnCsmjr*;  Imt  at  the  MS.  ia}9  t< 
JttwfgmM.  aad  ii  sapported  bj  the  editioii»,  it  has  been  prefored. 
Daidaaaa  waa  the  ftmnder  of  Trof ;  it  it  tlwwfore  protuibla  tha* 
Chaifltr  InttBded  nt  to  tappote  tliat  one  of  tlia  gatet  w««  called  after 
him.  Thnre  it  noiliing  about  it  in  the  FUottmto,  Thit  gata  ia.mp- 
pottd  to  be  the  oiilf  one  kept  naohained  for  the  eoareaienee  of  the 
twhabltaiitt. 

s  bittead  of  kapp^  dacf^  the  icadlnir  of  Hari.  XS.  ia39,  the  XS. 
3943  naM  kU  hapitffd.  The  expreswiont  happf  day,  happy  hoar 
ftonArar),  meaning  good  fbrtnae,  are  derired  from  Astrology,  which 
taaght  that  proitpcrity  and  misfortnae  throogh  life  depended  npaa  the 
day  and  lioor  of  birth 

s  ▲  pot  appaan  to  be  the  Freacii,  h  pat,  at  a  foot-paoa. 
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111  wUdi  men  mightyn  menj  t&  arwe  fynd. 
That  grilled  hath  both  horn,  nerfe,  and  xynd; 
And  aj  the  peple  cried, '  Here  comith  our  jcj. 
And,  next  hia  l»xitber,  holder  xxp  of  Troy.* 


.1        \   :  t  f  e  e  ^ 


Por  which  he  wax  %  littil  rede  for  shame 

"Whan  he  so  herd  the  peple  on  him  crieo, 

Thai  to  byhold  it  was  a  noble  game^ 

How  sobmlj  he  cast  adonn  his  ejen: 

Cryseyde  anon  gan  al  the  chore  aspjen. 

And  lete  it  in  her  herte  so  softelj  nynke^ 

That  to  her  self  she  sejd, '  Ho  gerith  me  dxinkef* 

For  of  her  owne  thoght  she  wax  al  rede^. 
Hemembring  her  right  thus, '  Lo  I  this  is  ha^ 
Which  that  mjn  nncle  swerith  he  mote  be  dede^ 
Bnt  I  on  h jm  have  mercy  or  pite :' 
And  for  that  thoght,  for  pnre  ashamyd  she 
Gan  inne  her  hede  pnlle,  and  that  as  &st^ 
While  he  and  al  the  peple  for  by  past' 


1  Hie  ihield  here  deaerlbed  appears  to  hare  been  nade  of  ben, 
•laewi  or  imi:^,  aod  akin  or  fynd.  The  shield- in  Bomer  la  BiBda  off 
wicker  work,  npoik  which  skins  are  stretched,  and  the  whole  eo^vod 
wjsb  ^  bnucn  plate.    The  shield  of  Ajax  is  thas  described  a—    ; 

*0*  04  «iroti|0vv  e^uroc  ouSXev,  hrrmfi6ttm^,      ^  / 


•  The  meaninfr  appears  to  be,  'Who  has  giren  ma  »  lova  potion, 
tlMt  I  shoald  be  so  suddcclj  captiTated  T 

*  The  whole  scene  at  the  vrtndow  is  »  remaikable  ezamjAe  of 
Chaaoerli  soperiority  over  Boccaccio  in  tenderness  and  delieac/  of 
feeling.  la  the  FiloetnUo,  Oiiseida  vielda  at  once  to  the  snggeationsof 
Fndama,  and  apologizes  for  a  little  apparent  leliietanao  al  SM|  bjr 
^ti^jjMj  n  can  for  her  reputation. 

— —  *  Cngln,  io  ben  m'aTCgglo 
Che  letrami  non  pos»o  al  too  desinH 
B  lo  fiirb  Che  soddisfar  ti  deggiow 
Egli  lo  Tale,  bantite  sio  il  miroi 
Ha  Tergogna  a  fuggir,  e  forsi  pcggto, 
Pregal  che  saggio  si  a,  e  faccla  quello 
Che  blasmo  non  portl  a  me,  ne  *»  ellr. 

Then  Pasdama  and  Trollo  agree  to  walk  past  her  bonaa  \  ad  wbea 
tboa  aba  throws  herself  into  an  attitude  calcalAted  to  display 
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And  gan  to  isast,  and  rolle  it  up  and  dami 
Withm  her  thoght  hU  excellent  prowease^ 
And  hiB  astate,  and  also  his  renoiui. 
His  irity  his  shap,  and  eke  his  gentilnesse; 
But  most  her  fJEivour  was  for  his  distresse 
Was  al  for  her,  and  thoght  it  were  routhe 
To  ale' such  on,  if  that  he  ment  but  trouthe. 

Now  myght  some  euTioos  jangl3m  tlius^ 
*  This  was  a  sodeyn  love,  how  might  this  ba^ 
That  ahe  so  lightly  lovyd  Trojlus^ 
Bight  for  the  ferst  aightr    Te,  pardef 
Now  who  seith  so,  never  mote  he  ^e!        J- 
'  For  eyexy  thing  a  bygynnyng  hath  nede    - 
Or  al  be  wrpghi^  wi&outen  eny  drede,        £(.  -  - 

For  I  sey  not  that  she  so  sodenly 
Taf  hym  her  love,  but  she  bygan  encline 
To  like  hym  tho,  and  I  have  told  row  why: 
And  aftir  that,  his  manhood,  and  his  pine, 
Made  love  within  her  herte  for  to  myne; 
For  which  by  prooease,  and  by  giKMTaerviae 
He  wan  her  love,  and  in  no  sodeyn  wise. 

Imt  eharan  to  the  best  adrantage,  mad  excheagei  gtaa6a  hr  flisw 
miah  iMC  loTcr,  to  whom  the  had  never  ipoken. 

*  Stara  Griieida  ad  ana  sua  ficnettra 
Cha  fbrea  qvel  ehe  avTenae  t*a8pettarat 
KoB  ti  nUMtrb  me  Mhrtggiti  Ae  alpeatra 
Terao  dl  Troilo,  che  U  rimlraTa; 
Xa  la  fkeda  appogg lata  ah  la  destra 
Oneatamente  remo  ltd  mirava.* 

OcM6rBtt  ChaaoeTi  eoneeptioii  with  thi«.  Vroylnt  lar  Snt  aaca  by 
Crjiexda  uider  eixcvnutanoet  peculiarly  cayfalatcd  to  gain  a  woman'a 
aflhorloBtX  He  retutns  in  trinaiph  ftooi  battle,  with  the  tokens  of  bio 
bafar-breaflth  escapee,  his  helmet  *  to-hewy«,'  bJa  shield  *  to-dashed,' aad 
his  horfe  bleeding,  attended  by  a  root  al  Trojans,  whaae  apyplanse  ho 
reoeiTsa  with  the  modesty  indicative  of  a  noble  nature.  All  this  ilnka 
into  her  heart;  and  the  eonseiousness  that  she  loves  and  is  beloved, 
now  first  dawning  npon  bar  mind,  covers  her  Ace  with  brashes,  and 
ahe  rstirea  in  eonfunlon  ftom  the  window.  Con^pared  with  thia  axqa^ 
tfU  pictan  Boccaocio  is  ooane  and  valvar. 


'  >e*>K- 


^ 
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And  also  blisful  Yenos,  wd  arayvd. 

Bate  in  her  seventh  boos  of  Hevyn  tbo. 

Disposed  wele^  and  with  aiipact  pnnrayed 

To  helpe  aely  TroyluB  of  his  wo: 

And  Both  to  se  j,  she  nas  not  his  lb 

To  Tre^ltB,  in  hia  nativyte; 

Ck>d  wote  that  wele  the  sooner  spedde  hew*  > 


1  TIm  MlowlBg  |MMttg6  fton  2%«  CcmOtaiom  ofikt  AtiroUble  fllnti 
tnitot  theae  Mtraloglcal  teimt;  bnt  it  bai  alto  an  independent 
interest  bctidet.  beeanae  it  iliova  that  Ctaaueer  waa  too  good  a 
ouholio  to  balievo  in  ttacte  •ati'Ohristian  aupentitioiia ;  and  that 
when  be  uaes  astrological  terms  ia  bis  poems,  it  is  onlf  as  a  poetieal 
«fiiament.    The  section  is  entitled  Special  Declaration  </tAe  AncendaiL 

*  The  ascendent  aoothlj,  as  w«l  in  alle  nativities  as  in  questions  and 
MM  in  eleceions  of  times,  is  a  thing  whyche  that  tbes  Astrologlens 
giretely  obserren ;  wheifor  me  semeth  convenient,  sens  X  speke  ol  tba 
ascendent,  to  malca  of  it  a  special  declaradon.  The  ascendent  soothljr, 
to  take  it  at  the  largest,  is  thilke  degre  that  ascendeth  at  any  of  tbes 
Ibrsseydc  tymes  on  the  East  Orizont ;  and  therfor.  if  that  any  planeto 
naecnde  at  tbilka  same  time  in  the  foreseyde  same  degre  of  his  longi- 
tade,  men  seyne  tbat  thilke  planete  is  in  horoaeopo.  But  soothly  the 
house  of  that  ascendent,  that  is  to  seyne,  the  firi^t  house  or  the  east 
angle,  ia  a  thyng  more  brode  and  large ;  for  after  the  statutes  of 
Astrologlens,  vrhat  celestial  body  thai  is  five  degree  above  thilke 
degre  that  a«eendeth  on  the  Orizont,  or  within  that  number,  that  is  to 
•ejme,  nere  that  degre  that  ascendeth,  yet  recken  they  tliiike  planete 
in  the  ascendent :  and  what  planete  that  is  under  thilke  degre  tliat 
ascendeth  XXV.  degrees,  yet,  seyne  th«y,  that  planete  is  like  to  him  that 
ia  the  house  of  tiie  ascendent.  Yet  seyne  tlies  AMtrologiens  that  the 
ascendent,  and  eke  the  Lord  of  the  aMendent,  may  be  shapen  to  be 
fbrtunatc  or  infortunate,  as  thus: — A  fortunate  a.sceDdent  clepen 
they,  when  that  no  wikked  planete,  as  Satume  or  Uars,  or  elUs  the  J 
tayle  of  the  Dragon,  is  in  the  house  of  the  ascendent,  ne  that  no 
wikked  planete  have  no  aspect  of  enmity  upon  the  ascendent ;  but 
yet  they  wolle  cast  that  they  have  fortunate  planete  in  her  ascendent, 
and  yet  in  bis  felicity,  and  than  seye  they  that  it  is  wel.  ...  The 
Lord  of  tlie  ascendent,  seyne  they,  is  fortunate  whan  he  is  in  gode 
I^aee  tto  the  ascendent,  and  yet  the  Lord  of  tlie  ascendent  is  in  an 
angle,  or  in  a  succedent,  wher  he  is  in  his  dignity,  and  comforted 
with  ftendly  aspcctes  receyved ;  and  eke  that  he  may  sene  the  ascen- 
dttt;  not  retrograde,  ne  combust,  ne  joyned  with  no  shrewe  in  the 
same  signe,  ne  that  he  be  not  in  his  di«cension,  ne  joined  with  no 
planete  in  his  dincension,  ne  liave  upon  him  none  aspect  infortunate; 
and  than  they  se>nie  that  he  is  wel.  Natheles,  these  bene  observaunees 
of  Judicial  matere,  and  rites  of  Paynims,  m  whiciie  my  spirik  \ath  nt 


^. 


./ 
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Now  lete  us  stjnt  of  Trojlus  a  tIiTOW«i» 
That  ridith  forth,  and  lete  ua  tame  fAsfe 
Unto  Cryseyde,  that  hing  her  heed  fni  Icrsr^ 
Ther  as  she  sate  alone,  and  gan  to  cast 
Wheron  ahe  wold  appojnt  her  at  the  last. 
If  it  80  were  her  erne  nolde  seae, 
For  Trovlufl  upon  her  for  to  preae. 

And,  lordl  so  she  gan  in  her  herte  azgno 
Of  this  matere,  of  which  I  liaye  yow  told, 
And  what  to  do  hest  were,  luid  what  teschewi^ 
That  pljtid  she  fui  oft  in  menj  fold;^ 
Now  was  her  herte  warm,  now  was  it  cold. 
And  what  she  thoght,  sumwhat  I  shal  write. 
As  to  mjn  anotor  lysteth  to  enditOi' 

She  tho^^t  fent,  that  Trojlns  persone 
She  knew  hy  sight  and  eke  his  gentilneB : 
And  seyd  thus,  *  Al  were  it  not  to  done 
To  graonte  hjm  love,  al  for  the  worthines, 
Hit  were  honour,  with  pley  and  with  ^adnai^ 
In  honeste,  with  such  a  lord  to  dele. 
For  myn  astate,  and  also  fiMr  his  haleu 

<  Eke  wel  I  wote  my  kingis  sone  is  ha^ 
And  seth  he  hath  to  se  me  such  delite^ 
If  I  wold  uttirlich  his  sight  fle, 
Faraunture  he  myght  have  me  in  dispite^ 
Thurgh  which  I  myght  stond  in  wonr  plite: 
Kow  were  I  a  fole,  me  hate  to  purchase 
Withoute  nede,  wher  I  may  stond  in  graoeii 

'  In  every  thing,  I  wote  there  Hth  mesore; 
For  though  a  man  forbede  drunkennesses 
He  not  forbedes  that  every  creature 

>  TIdt  it  Ml  excellent  metephor ;  the  HjiagcfmrgamtaAwfoa  ufw 
mmt  it  eompered  to  pliiltiBS  fold  apon  f61d  of  a  f  efmenl. 

*  The  Herl.  MS.  3943  nwAa  A$tome  tnyn  onetoiir  leil  >^  i»  mfflt. 
The  ff«idi]ig  ia  the  text  Is  tnm  MS.  iJ39.aad  It  pietand  Sw  Mi 


/• 
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Be  dtinkeleB  for  alwey,  ai  I  gene: 
Eke,  aeth  I  wote  for  me  Ib  hudietrHse^ 
I  oght  not  for  that  thinge  h  jm  dispise, 
Sethe  hit  k  80  he  menith  it  in  good  wi 


*  And  eke  I  know,  of  longe  tjme  agone^  >      ,\r 

.' Hia  ^^s  gode,  and  tliat  he  ia  not  pyoe,        ^^^'<-  --     ^ 
No  avanntour,  oertenlj  he  is  none^  ^* '  t^r^A  t  - 

To  wys  is  he  to  do  BO  grete  a  vioe: 
^e  as  I  nel  never  hym  so  eherioey 
That  he  may  make  avaunt  by  jnste  canae; 
He  shal  me  never  bynde  with  auoh  a  daase. 

*  Now  aette  a  caa,  the.  herdeste  ia  ywia,^ 
Men  myghte  demyn  that  he  lovith  me: 
What  dishonour  were  it  unto  me  thia? 
May  I  hym  lette  of  that?  why  nay,  parde! 
I  know  alaoy  and  alway  here  and  ae, 

Men  lovyn  wymmeu  al  this  toon  abont» 

Be  th^  the  worst  why  nay,  withoutyn  doati 

*  I  thenk  eke  how  able  he  is  to  have 
Of  all  this  noble  toun  the  thriftyesty 
That  woman  is,  so  she  her  hononr  save: 
For  out  and  out  he  is  the  worthiest, 
Save  only  Ector,  which  that  is  the  best; 
And  yet  lus  lyf  lith  now  in  al  my  cure, 
But  such  is  love^  and  eke  myn  aventure. 

'Ne  me  to  love  a  wondir  is  it  noght; 
For  wele  wote  I  my  self,  so  Grod  me  spede^ 
Al  wol  I  that  no  man  wist  of  this  thoghl^ 
I  am  one  the  fayrest,  withoutyn  drede, 
And  goodliest)  ho  so  takith  hede, 


•  The  Harl.  HS.,  1943*  read*  K<yw  sH  y  a  ca»  thu  ywlt.  Tbit  in  a 
icfectiTe  line,  and  tti«rufure  the  reiidiDg  of  the  MS.  ia39  is  adopted 
tefteftd.  The  meaniDg  is,  *  Now  suppose  a  ease,  which  is  the  hardest, 
«r  worst,  that  can  ocear.' 

voum.  O 
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And  80  men  sejn  in  al  the  toun  of  Troy ; 
What  wondur  is  it  thogh  he  on  me  have  jojrl* 

*  I  am  myn  owne  woman,  wele  at  ee/e, 
I  thank  it  God,  as  aftir  myn  astate. 
Right  ynng,  and  stond  nntyd  in  lusty  lese^ 
Withowte  jelousie,  or  suche  debate : 

Shal  nonne  husboud  sey  to  me  'chek  mato:*^ 
For  either  they  be  fdl  of  jelosye, 
Or  maystrefld,  or  lovyn  novelrye. 

*  What  shal  I  do?  to  what  fyn  lyre  I  thusf 
Shal  I  not  love  in  cas  if  that  me  lyst? 
What?  parde!  I  am  not  religions; 

And  th<^  that  I  myn  herte  set  at  rest 
Upon  this  knyght  that  is  the  worthiest, 
And  kepe  alwey  myn  honour,  and  my  name. 
By  al  right  I  may  do  me  no  shama' 

But  rig^t  as  whan  the  snnne  shynith  bright 
In  Maxche  that  channgith  ofb  tyme  his  face,* 


-  biitMd«rtiWMtwoUB«i,tlMH«il.MS.,  i»39^nidt:«» 

*  Men  lore  womea  al  btdde  h«r  lere. 
And  whui  hem  lyit  no  more,  lat  hem  kre.' 

<  Th«  term  €heek'inaU  is  vybalilx-defired.  ftom  ib«.J^«nita 
Sbihm&t,  the  king  is  taken,  used  to  mark  that  the  game  at  chees  is 
ended.  As  employed  here  it  Is  a  pun.  Cryseyde  saya,  *  JSo  husband 
ahall  €keck  or  ehastise,  me.  his  Mole,  or  wife. 

s  In  the  FUottralo  tltera  are  none  of  the  Ticissitndes  of  fteUng,  so 
admirably  illnstrated  by  these  similes,  nnd  wliich>  give  tfr  the  poem  ail 
tlie-<intereet  of  a.  snUle  aoatysls^  of  the  workings  of  theiiumau  hiai»>- 
iriien  moeed  by  the  paa*i4w  of  1o¥o,-4b'  its  Tarioor  uwublnatlUBa. 
Boeeacoio^  Griaeida  is  simply  a  gay  coquettish  widow,  who  is  con- 
scious of  no  higher  feeling  but  tliat  of  triumph,  at  having  sueoccdrd  it 
seiiiiing  tbt  affBOtions  of  a  handsome  young  man  of  raciL 

*  Partlto  Pandaro,  se  andb  solctta 
Kella  camera  sua  Griseida  b«ilai 
8eeo  nel  cor  dascuna  psroletta 
Bipetendo.  a  di  Troilo  la  no\ella 
Forma  d*amar,  cosl  che  gl'era  detta ; 
S  Uou  nigionanrto  in  sua  farella. 
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« 

And  ih«t «  cload  is  pntte  vitk  wynde  to  fligbt^^ 
The  which  oyersprat  the  suiuie,  as  for  a  spao^ 
A  clowdy  thoght  gaa  thargh  h^  heiie  paoa^ 
That  OTenprad  her  othir  thovghtis  alle^ 
60  that  for  fere  alnioBt  she  gan  to  taJit, 

That  thoght  WB8  this:— 'Alas!  seth  I  am  ffeee, 

Shold  I  now  love,  and  pat  iu  jnpardy 

My  sikimesy  and  thxallyn  libertet 

AJasl  how  dorst  I  thenke  that  folyl 

I  may  fol  wele  in  other  folk  aspy 

Her  dredful  joy,  her  oonstreynt,  and  her  peyne; 

Ther  loreth  noon,  that  sche  ne  hath  why  to  pleyaei.' 

'  For  lore  is  yet  the  meete  stormy  ly^ 

Hight  of  hymself,  that  ever  waa  begonne; 

For  ever  some  mystnisty  or  nioe  st^r^  j^ 

81  dette  in  braccio  a  aniort  MflplnuidQ^ 
Le  bellesse  dl  TroiU  imagiiiando. 

'  Giovine  e  bella  io  lonOk  e  vaga  e  Uat^ 
TedOTa  rica,  nobile  ad  amata, 
Menandoaenza  figU  vita  lieta; 
Perch^  noa  potr^  stara  innamorata  ? 


« 


Feniar  bob  U  ooBTiaBa  ad  «b  maritOb 
E  le  il  doT«Ml,  la  sua  Ubcrute 
Serbare  h  troppo  piii  sario  partito ; 
L'amor  cbe  aasce  ia  si  fatta  imitate 
E  sempra  fra  grantid  pib  gradito.' 

I  The  Harl.  MS.,  3943.  reads,  *  tJiat  put  tbe  vynde  to  flight  «*  this  la 
cridently  a  mistake  of  the  scribe.  Tbe  reading  ia  tbe  text  is  takes 
ft^m  MS.  i»39- 

*  This  form  of  tbe  third  persoa  sing.  pres.  iadie.  has  atready  beca 
rcmarlced.— See  ante,  p.  46,  note  5.  It  is  iu  aceordanee  ivith  the  rule 
of  Anglo-Saxon,  givea  by  Profe'nor  Baske,  Grtmunar^  p.  76.  *  'lliose 
[rerbs]  in  dan  [as  here,  overspredaa]  hsre  soinetimes  tu  in  the  Mcond 
person  sing,  of  the  present  tense;  in  the  third  person,  usually  i  only; 
as  Isedan,  to  lead ;  tbn  laetst,  he  Ist.'  These  are  evidently  the  con- 
tracted forms  of  Jadttt  and  UtiktK  which  also  oocar. 

S  The  Harl.  MS.,  3943,  reads  :— 

*  Her  dredful  joy,  her  constreynt  and  pleynt  1 
Ther  lovith  none  without  both  care  and  peya.' 

Thoe  lines  being  very  nnsatinfaclofy,  the  ceadiag  of  MS.  lalf  has 
b«en  adopted  in  prdereBoc. 

G  2 
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Ther  is  in  loTe^  some  cloudis  in  that  Sonne: 

Therto  we  wrecchyd  wymmen  nothing  kuniuiy 

Whan  ua  is  wo,  but  sitte,  wepe,  and  thinke ; 

Our  wreche  is  our  owne  wo  to  drinke.  ',  ^'  '    -   -  * 

Also  thes  wikkyd  tunges  be  so  prest 

To  speke  us  harm ;  eke  men  be  so  untrewe. 

That  right  anon,  as  cessjd  is  her  lest, 

So  oeses  love,  and  forthe  to  love  a  newe : 

But  harme  jdon  is  don,  who  so  it  rewe; 

For  thogh  thes  men  for  love  hem  first  to-rende,* 

Ful  shajqp  bygynn jng  brekitU  oft  at  ende. 

'  How  ofie  tyme  may  men  rede  and  se 
The  tresoun,  that  to  wymmen  hath  be  donet 
To  what  fyne  is  such  love  I  can  not  se^ 
Or  wher  bycomith  it  whan  it  is  gone ; 
There  is  no  wight  that  wote,  I  trowe  none, 
Wher  it  bycomith ;  lo,  no  wight  on  it  spomith ;' 
That  arst  was  nothinj,  into  nothing  hit  toumeth. 

i-i  .i>»    *  How  bysy,  if  I  love,  eke  must  I  be  ,    ■ 

To  plesyn  hem  that  janglyn  of  love,  and  demen,    '•'.  n^i, 

A'^^f*"     And  koy  hem,  that  tbei  sey  non  hitrme  of  me; 

^  For  thogh  ther  be  no  cause,  yet  hem  semyn 

Al  be  for  harme  that  folk  her  frendis  quemyn ;    '.  *  I^'AUc 
And  who  may  stoppe  evety  wikkyd  tung. 
Or  soun  of  beUis  whil  that  they  ben  ymngt* 

And  aftir  that  her  thoght  l>ygaa  to  dere 
And  seyde, '  Ho  that  nothing  undirtakitli 
Nothing  acheveth,  be  hit  leve  or  dere;** 
Anil  with  another  thoght  her  herte  quakith  ; 
Than  slepith  hope,,  and  aftir  drede  awakith, 

t  Hm  Htfl.  MS.,  3943,  reads  htm  wtl/  umrmde:  tlM  raadfaig  ia  the 
lext  is  taken  from  MS.  1439. 

>  TlM  meuiiiig  of  tiii«  expretsioo  ia  not  at  flritottyfoim  but  It  must 
dfttUy,  *  Bach  love  it  to  utterly  unremi  or  immaterial  that  no  one  can 
ktok  against  it*  To  spurn  means  primarily  to  kklcand  is  stiU  so  naad 
bf  tht  peasantry  of  Korfolk. 

*  This  is  the  ivuTerb.  *  Nothing  vortnn,  aoCUig  hsvt.* 


r  *  r^ 
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Nowhote,  DOW  cold ;  but  thiw  bitwixe  tw«j 
She  list  bier  up,  and  went  her  for  to  plej; 

Adonne  tbe  staiie  anon  right  tho  she  went 
Into  a  gardyn  ther  with  her  neda  thre^ 
And  np  and  donn  they  madyn  meny  a  went^ 
Flezippe  and  she,  Tai^e,  and  Antigon^^ 
To  pUty^  that  it  joytf  waa  to  se; 
And  other  of  h^  wymmen,  a  grete  ront^ 
Her  foUowdyn  in  the  gardyn  fu  aboat. 

This  yard  waa  large,  and  raylyd  the  aleyea. 
And  abadowyd  wele  with  blosmy  bowia  grene, 
And  benchyd  newe»  and  sandyd  alle  the  weyea. 
In  which  she  walkith  arme  and  arme  bytwene; 
Til  at  the  last  Antigone  the  shene 
Gan  on  a  Troian  lay  to  syngyn  dere, 
That  it  an  Hevyn  was  her  Vois  to  hereu 

She  aeyd, '  O  Loto,  to  whom  I  have,  and  sbal 
Be  hnmble  suget,  trew  in  myn  entent, 
As  I  can  best,  to  yon,  lord,  yeve  I  al 
For  evermore  myn  hertis  lys^  to  rent : 
For  never  yet  thy  grace  to  no  wight  sent 
80  blisfal  eanse  as  me,  my  lyf  to  lede 
In  alle  joy  and  senrte,  out  of  dreda 

*  The  blisfnl  god  hath  me  so  wele  bysette 

In  love  vwis,  that  al  that  berith  lyf 

Imagine  ne  conthe  how  to  be  bette; 

For,  lord,  withonte  jelousy  or  strif 

I  love  on  which  is  moost  ententif 

To  servyn  wele,  nnwery  and  nnfeynid, 

That  ever  was,  and  lest  with  harme  distreyned. 


■  The  namfs  Flexippe  and  Tarke,  to  wnne  MS8.  Tarhc,  do  not  oecnr 
In  clafslcal  irriten.  In  MS  3943  Anti prone  is  written  Anteigue.  f)t 
tills  name-there  w«n  two— «ne  daughter  of  (Edip'uw,  wlwjw  fTury  forrin 
tiM  subject  of  the  celebrated  tragedy  of  Sophoclet rand  anothgr  a 


M  TROTLUS  ABB  CBTSETD& 

*  Ad  he  tliat  is  the  welle  of  wortbinesse^ 
Of  troathe  ground,  mirrour  of  goodljhede^ 
Of  wit  Apollo,  ston  of  Bijkemesse,  . 


,-v  • 


Of  vertu  rote,  fender  of  Ijjste  and  hede^ 
Thurgli  whicJie  is  al  sorow  fro  me  dede: 
Ywis  I  lore  hym  best^  so  doth  he  me; 
Now  good  thrift  have  be,  wher  so  that  he  be! 

*  Whom  ahold  I  thonke  bat  yow,  Qod  of  Lovs^ 
Of  al  this  blys,  wMcb  that  I  bathe  yn? 
And  thankyd  be  yow,  God,  for  that  I  love! 
This  is  the  right  lyf  ^at  I  am  yn. 
To  flcnie  al  manor  vice  and  synne : 
This  dotii  me  so  to  Terta  to  entende 
That  day  by  day  I  am  in  wil  amende.' 

'And  who  that  seith  that  for  to  lore  is  rioe. 
Or  thraldom,  thogh  be  fele  iii  hit  dirtresse. 
He  is  othir  envious,  or  nyce,  •  . 

Or  is  unworthy,  for  his  shrewdenesse^ 
To  love,  for  which  manor  folk  I  gesso 
Difl&unyn  Love,  as  th^  of  hym  nothing  know; 
Thm  vpekjn  mych  bat  thei  bent  never  his  bow.* 

*  What  la  ^e  sanne  wors  of  kynd  right, 
Thogh  that  a  man,  for  feblenes  oi  ereii, 
May  not  endure  to  se  on  it  for  bright  f 

Or  love  the  wors,  thogh  wreoches  on  hit  orient 
No  wele  is  he  worth  that  may  no  sorow  drien/ 
And  forthi,  who  that  hath  an  hede  of  verre 
Fro  caste  of  stonys  ware  hym  in  the  werre.^   r^' 


-  y, 


r ' 


'^^ 


1  The  Medtevil  willen  an  lUl  of  thli  doehrim.    Sw  nA.  fr*  pi 

|OJ,B0to4* 

*  An  allmioii  to  the  proverb,  '  lUiiy  a  num  taDu  «r  Sobte  Hood 
who  nerer  shot  in  hto  bow.* 

s  That  if,  ibr  rtry  brightneM.  The  enaie  eoaetrnetlott  ocean  twiee 
in  vol.  i.  p.  158.  *  He  had  a  bere-elcyn,  eole  biak  Ibr  eU ;'  again,  *  A$ 
eny  raven  ftther  it  ichon  ibr  blalE.*  In  toL  ii.  p.  8f  :  *  For  dronlc  at 
he  set  on  hb  bench  upright.*  It  tuu  oeeorred  before  in  tlii«  voL,  p.  77  • 
'  For  pure  a«hamed.* 

*  That  Ii,  *  He  if  not  worthy  of  happfnese  who  cannot  endure  aocrow.' 

*  Tliif  prorerb  hascome  down  to  ua  in  another  Ibm:  *TlMMe  wIm 
Ufa  in  f iaff  honeee  fbould  not  tliivw 
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*  But  I  with  al  myn  hert  and  al  my  mi^t^ 
As  I  hmve,  wol  love  unto  my  last 

My  dere  hert  and  al  myn  owne  knyght. 
In  vhiche  myn  herte  growen  is  ao  &Bt^ 
And  his  in  me,  that  it  sbal  ever  last: 
AUe  dred  I  ferst  to  love  hym  to  bygynne^ 
Now  wote  I  wele  ther  is  no  peyn  therin.* 

And  of  her  song  right  with  that  word  she  st^nt^ 
And  therwithal,  'Now,  neoe,'  quod  Cryseyde^ 

*  Who  made  this  song  with  ao  good  ententr 
Antigone  answerid  anone  and  seyde, 

'  Madame,  ywis,  the  goodliest  mayde 
Of  grete  astate  in  al  the  tonn  of  Troy, 
And  led  her  lyf  in  most  honour  and  joy.* 

^  Forsothe  so  it  semith  by  her  song,* 
Qaod  tho  Cryseyde,  and  gan  therwith  to  sike. 
And  seyde,  ^  Lorde,  ib  ther  siiche  bliflse  among 
Thes  loveria^  as  thai  kun  faire  enditef 
'Ye,  ywifl,'  quod  firessh  Antigone  the  white; 
'  For  al  the  folk  that  have  or  bene  on  ly ve 
Ne  kun  wele  the  blisse  of  love  disczyve. 

'  But  wene  ye  that  eny  wreoche  wote 

The  parfit  blys  of  lovet  nay,  ywis  1 

Thei  wene  al  be  love  if  one  be  bote;  7j 

Do  wey,  do  wey!  they  wote  nothing  of  thbi       ^^  ^^ 

Men  must  ask  of  scyntis  if  it  is 

Oght  £adr  in  Hevyn;  why?  for  thei  can  telle; 

And  axe  of  fendis,  if  it  be  foul  in  Hell&* 

Cryseyde  ther  to  her  no  thing  answerdey 
But  sejd, '  Ywis  it  wil  be  night  as  fast;* 
But  every  word,  which  that  she  of  herde, 
She  gan  to  prente  in  hir  herte  faste,' 
And  ay  gan  love  her  las  for  to  agaste     . .  ^  •'    • 

I  The  Harl.  MS.,  3943«  reads  mifti  herb  ii  growynt  the  rea<1ing  of 
MS.  1^39  hai  been  adopted  in  the  text. 

*  llarl  M:> .  i^3.  :HtepmthUin  her  herU  fiui.  The  MS.  u39  has 
been  IoIIowmI  ia  tha  text. 


?v. 
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Than  it  dide  enst,  and  synien  in  ber  herte^^ 
^         That  she  wax  able  sumwhat  to  oonverte:* 

r      The  dajes  honour,  and  the  herenis  eje^ 
The  nightis  foo,  al  this  clepe  I  the  aonne^ 
€(an  weetiTn  &st,  and  dounward  for  to  mie^ 
As  he  that  had  his  dajes  oonrs  jronne; 

r^  And  whit  thingis  gan  to  wexe  donne 
For  lak  of  light,  and  sterns  to  apere. 
That  she  and  alle  her  folk  went  home  jfers^ 

80  whan  it  Ukjd  her  to  go  to  rest, 

And  yoydyd  were  tho  that  vojd  shold  ont^ 

She  sejdy  that  to  slepyn  wele  her  lest: 

Her  wemeu  sone  nnto  her  bed  her  broght : 

Whan  al  was  shet,  than  laj  she  stil  and  thoghte 

Of  alle  thes  thinges  the  manere  and  the  wjse; 

Behersyn  it  nedith  not^  for  ye  be  wise^ 

i"  A  nyghtjngale  upon  a  cedre  grene 

Undor  the  chambre  wal'  iher  as  she  lay, 
Fnl  lowde  song  agen  the  mone  shene^- 
/  A^^^^       Peraontnr,  in  his  bridis  wise,  a  lay 

Of  loTe,  which  made  her  hert  fineshe  and  giaj; 
Herat  herkenjrd  she  so  long  in  good  entente 
Til  at  the  last  ^e  dede  slope  her  henl 

And  as  she  slepe,  anon  light  tho  her  met^ 
How  that  an  egle,  fetherid  whit  as  bonV 
Undnr  her  brest  his  longe  olawis  set, 

*  Had.  MB.,  3943.    7%tit  dede  Mtrtfi$ifnkpmiiihtrktH$.    In  thi 
laart,  MS.  14  39  baa  been  fbllowed. 

'  *  Thii  pnng9t  laetvdini?  tbe  wmlk  In  tbe  g«id«B,  Antigone^  tooft 

uid  Ciyieyda**  madttatioD  npon  it,  la  not  Ibvnd  in  tha  FUo&tralo, 

*  Tba  Harl.  X8^  3943.  reads  toot;  tha  Yerb  toitg  in  the  next  liaa 
WMld  thai  be  left  withoat  a  tabject ;  wai  {•  therefore  retained. 

*  In 'The  Knigktn  Tbir,  rol.  i.-p.  i59.  King  Emerrinn  ia  repreaantcd 
as  bearing  a  white  eagle  on  hia  hand;  bnt  there  it  na  sfwcies  of  aagia 
4Rf  thia  eoloor.  The  Jer-fklcon,  hmrerer,  which  ia  chiefljr  Ibnnd  in 
lealand,  U  often  nearly  white ;  and  as  it  was  tha  largeat  and  m 
prind  of  ttie  falcon  tribe,  perhapa  wbitencai  aama  toir'ba  cftecmad 
aaneUaaevin  birdsr'of  prey. 
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And  ont  her  hert  he  rent,  and  tliat  anoiiei 

And  ded  hia  hert  into  ber  brest  to  gone ;  ^ 

Of  wbicb  no  tbing  she  abasbbid  ne  fimert» 

And  forth  be  flyeth,  wiib  berte  left  for  herte.'  ^ 

Now  lete  we  her  slepe,  and  forth  bold 

Of  Troylna,  that  is  to  paleya  riddyn, 

Fro  the  soarmyaabe  of  the  which  I  told. 

And  in  hia  cbambre  syt,  and  bath  abydyn,         ,  ^ 

Til  two  or  tbre  of  hia  measangers  yedyn         s*  ^f^^^rx^ 

For  Pandare,  and  sogbtyn  hym  io  laat^  * 

Til  they  hym  foondyn,  and  broghtyn  at  the  lait 

This  Pandare  oome  lepyng  yn  at  ones, 
And  seyd  thus, '  Who  bath  been  wel  ybcto 
To  day  with  awerdis,  and  with  slyng  atonea, 
Bnt  IVoylns,  that  bath  caught  him  an  betef* 
And  gan  to  jape,  and  seyd,  *  Lord,  so  ye  awete  I 
But  riae  and  lete  ns  sope,  and  go  to  reate;' 
And  he  answerd  him, '  Do  we  aa  the  leate.* 

With  al  the  bast  goodly  as  tbei  mygbt, 
They  sped  hem  fro  ber  soper  to  ber  bed, 
And  every  wight  out  at  the  dore  hym  dight^ 
And  wber  hym  list,  upon  bis  wey  hym  sped, 
But  Troylus,  that  thought  that  bis  bert  bled 
For  wo,  till  that  he  herd  soma  tydyng, 
And  seyd, '  Frend,  slial  I  now  wepe  or  83nDgf 

Quod  Pandarus, '  Be  stil !  and  lete  me  slepe, 

And  do  .down  thin  hood,  thi  nedis  spedde  be,  , 

And  obese  if  thou  wilt  daunce  or  sing,  or  lepe , 

At  shoi-t  wordis  thou  shalt  trowe  al  by  me : — 

Sir,  my  nece  wole  doen  wele  by  the, 

And  love  the  best,  by  Grod  and  be  my  tronthe^ 

But  lak  of  pursute  marre  it  in  tlii  sloutbe.  •-'   r-  ' 


'  The  most  natuitU  interpretatton  of'  this  dream  it,  that  the  ttig\% 
the  emblem  of  valour  and  nobility,  as  In  The  Auiwhly  qf  Fouks^  repre* 
•entii  Troylum  who,  b^  the  violence  of  hia  pa.<»f on,  tears,  as  it  were,  tlM 
licait  out  of  her  boeam,  and^iUcet  1^  own  tMere,  in  |ta  iteadl 


••> 
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*  For  thus  ferforfch  hare  I  thi  work  b^^nne^ 
Fro  daj  to  day,  tul  this  day  by  the  morow. 
Her  I0T6  of  friendship  to  the  have  I  wonne, 
And  therto  hath  Bhe  leyd  her  feith  to  borow; 
Algate  a  foote  is  hameled  of  thy  sorow  ;*^ 
What  shold  I  longer  sermon  of  3^  holdl 
Ab  ye  have  herd  byfor,  he  al  him  told. 

But  right  as  flouria,  thuigh  cold  of  nyghte 
Tclosidy  stoopyn  in  her  stalkys  lowe, 
BedresRyn  hem  ayen  the  sonne  biighte, 
And  spredyn  in  her  right  oours  by  q^we; 
Bight  so  gan  tho  his  eyen  up  to  throwe 
TMa  Troylus,  and  seyd.  ^  O  Venus  dere. 
Thy  mighty  thy  graee,  yheried  be  it  here  f 

And  to  Pandare  he  held  up  bothe  his  hondi% 
And  seyd,  '  Lord!  al  thyn  be  that  I  have; 
For  I  am  hole,  al  brostyn  be  my  bondis ; 
A  thowsand  Troyes  who  so  that  me  yave^ 
Eehe  aftir  othir,  God  so  wis  me  save, 
Ke  mighte  so  me  gkden;  lo,  myne  herte, 
It  spredith  so  for  joye,  it  wil  to-sterfce. 

'  But,  lord!  how  shal  I  dot  how  shal  IlyvinI 
Whan  shal  I  next  my  dere  herte  set 
How  shal  this  longe  tyme  awey  be  diyvin. 
Til  that  thow  be  ayen  at  her  fh>  me) 
Thow  mayst  answere,  abyde  abyde  I  but  he 
That  hangith  by  the  rtbky  the  sothe  to  seyna^ 
In  grete  dissese  abydith  for  the  peyne.' 

*  Al  esyly  now,  for  the  love  of  l^Iarte,' 
Quod  PandaruS) '  for  every  thing  hath  tyme; 
So  long  abyde  Idl  that  the  night  departe, 
For  also  siker  as  thow  lyest  here  by  me, 
And  Ood  tofor  I  wole  be  ther  at  piyme, 

bst  Speght's  vttding  It  ivtalMd,  at  being  mora  chAneteristlo  of  I'aa* 
dsrat'tjoeiUarBaiiBar.    To  AnMit  iBMai  to  cal  oC 


•  ^   ^-  r 
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And  for  thy  work  samewhat  aa  I  shall  wf/f^ 
Or  on  some  other  wight  this  diarge  ley. 

'  For,  parde,  God  wot^  I  have  evere  yet 

Be  redy  tiie  to  serve,  and  to  this  ni^te 

Have  I  not  feynid,  bat  evere  for  iny  wit 

Bone  al  thy  liflt,  and  shal  do  with  my  mi^ite; 

Do  now  as  I  shai  seyne,  and  fiure  aright; 

And  if  thottnelt,  wy  teal  thi  self  the  care^  /   •     -   ^* 

On  me  is  noralong  thin  eril  &tcl^ 

*  I  wote  wele,  that  thow  wiser  art  than  I 
A  thousand  fold;  bat  if  I  were  as  thow, 
God  help  me  so,  as  I  wold  uttnrly 
Bight  of  myne  owne  honde  write  her  now 
A  lettre,  in  whiche  I  wold  telle  her  how 
I  ferde  amys,  and  her  byseche  of  ronthe : 
Now  help  thi  sel^  and  leva  it  for  no  slonthe. 

'  And  I  my  self  shal  therwith  to  her  gone. 
And  whan  thow  west  that  I  am  with  her  there, 
Worthe  then  upon  a  coarser  right  anone, 
iTe  hardily !  right  in  thy  best  gere, 
And  ride  forth  by  the  place,  as  noght  ne  were^ 
And  thou  shalt  fynd  us,  if  I  may,  sittyng 
At  some  wyndow  into  the  strete  lokyng. 

*  And  if  the  list,  than  mayst  thou  us  salew, 
And  upon  me  make  thow  thi  contenaunce, 
But,  be  thy  lyfe,  beware  that  thow  eschewe 
To  torien  oght ;  God  shield  us  fro  misehaunoe ! 
Bide  forthe  thy  way,  and  hold  thy  govemaunce^ 
And  we  shul  spcke  of  the  sumewhat  I  trowe 
Whan  thow  art  gone,  to  do  thine  eris  glowe.' 

* Towchyng  this  lettre,  thou  art  wyse  ynow,    .  '    /  /^  ,    \ 

I  wote  thow  nike  it  dignelyche  endite,      ^-^  /■/  n  *  -^ »   ' 

Or  make  it  with  thes  argumcntis  tow,        /,--.'. 

'  ~ ..  / 

1  *  Your  evil  fare  is  not  along  on  me,*  f  e.,  is  not  my  fkult. 

2  An  allusion  to  the  popular  belief  that  trhen  the  ear  Lcecmtt 
inueually  hot,  it  ia  a  lign  that  lome  pcn»on  is  talking  of  one. 


■f 
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; "     Ne  flcryveiiliche  or  craftely  tbow  it  write;      ^ ,  ^ 
Biblotte  it  with  thj  tens  eke  a  lyte^  I'   '^ 

4      And  if  thow  write  a  goodi  j  woixi  al  softe, 
Thogh  it  be  good,  reheroe  it  uot  to  ofte. 

*  For  tbongh  the  best  harpour  upon  lyve    -  *•      -    ' ' 

Wold  upon  the  best  sownyd  joly  harpe 

That  evere  was,  with  al  his  fingris  fyre 

Tonohe  evere  o  strenge,  or  evere  o  werble  harpe^    ^  '. 

Where  his  naylis  pojnted  nevere  so  ahajrpe^^ 

He  sholde  nu^  every  wighte  to  dulle. 

To  here  hia  gle^  and  of  his  strokis  fulle. 


V 

/ 


r^ 


*•  Ne  lompre  eke  no  disoordaunt  thing  inferoy 
As  thus,  to  nsen  termis  of  i^ysik ; 


f  >— 


In  lovifl  termes  hold  of  thy  matere 
The  fo^irme  alwey,  and  do  that  it  be  lyk; 
For  if  a  peyntour  wold  peynt  a  pyke  !'   ^  «^ 

With  assis  feet,  and  heed  it  as  an  ape^      /.^ .-,  r 
Y-^^^S^  v.. ,  r  4t.  Hit  cprdid  not,  so  nere  it  but  a  jape."  '  ^^  *'^  ^^^ 


This  oounseil  likyd  wele  to  Troylus, 
But  as  a  dredfhl  lover  he  seyd  this:-* 
'  Alas,  my  dere  brothir  Pandarus, 

>  SifiBjred  tBflniiiMatt,  wIms  not  tooehed  wfth  fht  i^toetrnm,  « 
qioin,  appear  to  hate  been  played  with  the  natln.  Thna,  In  the  metrical 
romanee  of  King  Horn,  Ajrlmer  dlreeta  bin  ■tewatd  toteaoh  the  joug 
ohild  thft  acaompMahmwita  auitable  to  a  page:** 

*  SCiwanl,  tae  thon  here 
My  ftindling  for  to  lera 
Of  thine  mestera, 
.    Of  wtMla  and  of  rjTem, 

IFM  If  noylettlkn^pe.* 

<  Unm  dlreefioBi  Ibr  the  eompodtioo  of  a  letter  are  Imitated  fhm 
OTld'%  AnAmmOl,  Ub.  1. 4^3.  It  ahonld  be  respeetAil  (not  dei^eliche), 
aeltherobeenre  nor  argumentative  (toogh),  nor  written  like  a  ecriTener^ 
with  too  raach  attention  to  mem  eallgraphy,  bnt  blotted  with  teart. 
A  happj  idea  most  not  be  worn  ont,  nor  ahoiild  it  be  oooched  In 
pedantie  and  inoongmooa  terms.  The  Idea  of  the  blotting  la  tak«i 
Ikom  the  latter  of  Briieia  to  Aohillee  :-^ 

■  Qvaeenrnqpa  aq^dea,  laeiTBUB  feeere,  Utorai.' 

111. 
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I  am  Mliam  yd  for  to  write,  jifiB, 

Lest  of  mjn  innooens  I  aeyd  anjii 

Or  that  she  nold  bit  for  despite  reoejye;  /     .  / 

Than  were  I  dede,  ther  mighte  nothiiig  me  weyve.'  '^•^j'-'- ''- C' 

To  that  Pandare  anawerid,  'If  thow  lyst^ 

I>o  that  I  ney,  and  lete  me  therwith  gone; 

For  by  that  Lord  that  fonrmyd  est  and  weat^ 

I  hope  of  hit  to  bryng  answere  anone 

Hight  of  her  bond,  and  if  thow  nelte  none, 

Lete  be,  and  aory  mote  he  be  his  lyve, 

Ayens  thi  list  that  helpith  the  to  thrive.*  /r 

Qnod  Troylns,  *  Deparden,  I  assente;      /  ^  / 

8eth  that  the  lis^  I  wole  aryse  and  wryte; 

And  blisful  God  pray  ich,  in  good  entent, 

The  Tiage  and  the  lettre  I  ahal  endite, 

80  spede  it,  and  thow,  Minerva  the  white,* 

Teve  thow  me  wyt  my  lettre  to  devise ;' 

And  sete  hym  doun,  and  wrote  right  in  this  wyse. 

Ferst  gan  be  her  bis  rigbte  lady  calle. 
His  bertis  lyfe,  bis  list,  his  sorowis  lecbe, 
His  blis,  and  eke  bis  other  termes  alle, 
That  in  sucbe  cas  tbes  loveres  al  seche ; 
And  in  ful  bumble  wyse,  as  in  bis  speche. 
He  gan  hym  recoramaunde  unto  her  graoe; 
To  teUe  al  bow,  bit  axitb'  mycbil  space. 

And  aftir  this  ful  lowly  be  her  prayd 
To  be  not  \vrotb,  tbogh  be  of  bis  folly 
So  bardv  was  to  her  to  write,  and  sevud 
That  love  it  mode,  or  ellis  must  be  dye, 
And  pytously  gan  mercy  for  to  cry : 

1  WhiUt  meaning  fair,  is  rather  a  fHgid  epithet  for  Mlnenra :  bot 
perhaps  It  means  wights  strong.  The  llarl.  MS.,  3943i  reads  it  urrite; 
but  this  dots  not  agree  with  the  context,  and  Siteglit's  reading  has 
ttierefinc  been  mt^incd.    fllie  rime  !f)w\\9  it  is  white.—W.  \V.  8.1 

•  7b  ose,  iwUcb  is  now  considered -vulgar,  is,  itkiaei,  the  old  Anglo- 
ggv^yi^  actioHf  to  Sik. 
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And  aftir  that  lie  seyd,  and  lyed  ful  lovd, 
He  was  litel  worthe,  and  lesse  he  oowd.^ 

And  that  she  shold  have  his  cunnying  excused. 
That  litel  was,  and  eke  he  drad  her  so, 
And  his  unworthynesse  he  aj  aocnsid : 
And  afbir  that  than  gan  he  telle  his  wo^ 
But  that  was  inf jnyte  for  ay  and  oo  ;* 
And  said,  he  wold  in  trouthe  alwey  hym  hplde^ 
And  his  adew  made,  and  gan  the  letter  fold& 

And  with  his  Balte  teries  gan  he  bathe 

The  ruby  in  his  signet,  and  hit  sette 

Upon  the  wex  deliverliche  and  rathe;'  '  v^!< 

Therwith  a  thousand  tymes,  or  he  lette, 

He  kyssid  tho  the  lettre  that  he  shette 

And  seyd, '  Lettre,  a  blisful  dest3me 

The  shapyn  is,  my  lady  shal  the  se.' 

This  Pandare,  up  therwith,  and  that  betyme 

On  morow,  and  to  his  necis  palleys  sterte. 

And  seyd, '  Slepe  ye,  and  it  is  prime?* 

And  gan  to  jape,  and  seyd,  ^  Ywis  myn  h^rta, 

So  fressh  is  it,  thogh  it  sore  smerte, 

I  may  slepe  nevere  a  Mayes  morow, 

I  have  a  joly  wo,  a  lusty  sorow/ 

Cryseyde,  whan  that  she  her  unde  herd. 
With  dredful  hert,  and  desirous  to  here 
The  cause  of  his  oomyng,  thus  answerd  :— 
*  Now  by  your  feith,  myn  uncle,'  quod  she^ '  dfire^ 
What  manere  wynd  gydith  yow  hidir  herel 

1  That  It,  tb«(  h«  waa  Umielf  worth  litUt,  aad  knew  leas. 
*  Ajft  and  oo  leenu  to  be  the  origtaal  of  the  expression,  aver  im  om^ 
•oounon  in  tha  ElizabeOMUi  writers.     SfMght  reada  withomten  ko^ 
ho  being  the  form  of  putting  a  stop  to  aaything.  Ilka  Oke  t  Jam  mUti 
-  Saa  ToL  I.  p.  170,  note. 

t  Thia  Is  an  allusion  to  tha««tom  of  wetting  a  saal  befiwaapp^jiif 
It  to  tha  wax.    Thus  Orld  9— 

*  Idem  ego,  at  areanaa  poasim  signara  tabrilasi 
Here  tenax  ceraat  siecaTe  gemma  trahat, 
iiMinMM  fiNmoas  taagam  prius  ora  piiaUB.*«-iSEq^.  lit  if  a 
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Td  US  your  jolly  wo,  and  your  peoannoa^ 
How  £Brfoxth  be  ye  put  in  IotIs  daauca* 

'  By  God,'  quod  he,  *  I  hope*  alwey  behyndeT 
And  she  to  laughe  it  thoght  her  herte  to-breel: 
Quod  Pandarus, '  Loke  alwey  that  ye  fyiide 
Game  in  myne  hood;'  but  herkith  if  yow  liat^ 
Ther  is  right  now  come  into  this  toun  a  gest^ 
A  Greke  aspye,  and  tellith  newe  thingea, 
For  which  come  X  to  telle  yow  new  tytlyngea 

'  Into  the  gardyn  go  we,  and  ye  shul  here 

AI  pryvily  of  this  a  long  sermoun :' 

With  that  they  wenten  anne  in  arme  yfere^ 

Into  the  gardyn  fro  the  chaumber  doun. 

And  whan  that  he  so  ferre  was,  that  the  aoua 

Of  his  wordis  no  man  heren  myghte, 

Ho  sejd  thu%  and  out  the  lettre  plighte. 

'  JjOf  he  that  is  al  holy  youria  fre, 
Hym  recommaundith  lowly  to  your  graoOi- 
And  sent  to  yow  this  lettre  here  bj  me; 
Avisith  yow  on  it,  whan  ye  have  space, 
And  some  goodly  answere  yow  pnrchaoe; 
Or,  help  me  God  so,  pleynely  for  to  seyne. 
He  may  not  longe  ly  vyn  for  his  peyne. 

Ful  dredfully  tho  gan  she  stonde  stille, 
And  toke  it  not,  but  al  her  humble  chere 
Gan  for  to  chaunge,  and  seyd,  '  Scnpe  nor  bill| 
For  love  of  God,  that  touohith  suche  matere^ 
Ne  bring  me  none!  and  also,  uncle  dcre, 
To  myli  astatehave  more  reward*  I  pray 
Than  to  his  lust ;  what  shold  I  more  say  I 


*  That  is, '  I  hop,  or  dance.* 
9  Thii  jocalarity  Is  highly  characteristic  of  Pandami. 
'  Jietcard  here  means  rcjwrrf.     The  French  g  or  gu  becomet  H 

En^Hfthw;  ns  WUHara  fr(im^ifi7/a*fMe{«r  oonf  irscJy,  ratUer;  the  O.  V 

Mdungiug  iuto^ii  later— >V.  W.  b.J 
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And  lokith  now  if  ibis  be  resonable, 
And  lettiib  not,  for  &vour  ne  for  alonthej 
To  seyn  a  sotbe ;  now  were  it  covenable 
To  mine  astate,  by  God,  and  by  your  trouthe^ 
To  takyn  it,  or  to  havyn  of  hym  routb^ 
In  barmyng  of  my  self  or  in  reprefe) 
Bere  it  ayen,  for  hym  that  ye  on  leve.' 

This  Pandare  tban  bygan  for  to  stare, 

And  seyd, '  Now  is  this  the  moat  wondre 

That  evere  I  sey!  lete  be  this  nice  fare! 

To  dethe  mote  I  smytyn  be  with  thxmdre, 

If  for  the  cite  whiche  that  stondith  yondre. 

Wold  I  a  lettre  to  yow  bring  or  take, 

To  harme  of  yow;  what  list  ye  thus  to  makel* 

*  Bat  thns  ye  fiuryn  wel  ny  al  and  some^ 
That  he  that  most  desirith  yow  to  serve, 
Of  hym  ye  recchyn  lest  wher  he  bycome, 
And  whethir  that  he  live,  or  ellis  sterve: 
But  for  al  that  that  evere  I  may  deserve, 
Refuse  it  not,*  quod  he,  and  hent  her  fast, 
And  in  her  bosome  doun  the  lettre  thraat. 

And  seyd  her,  *  Oast  it  now  awey  annne 
// .  ,  .  That  folk  may  se,  and  gawryn  on  us  twey.* 

Quod  she,  *'  I  can  abyde  tul  they  be  gone;' 
And  gan  to  smyle^  and  seyd  hym, '  £me,  I  pray 
Boch  answere  as  yow  lyste  hym  purvey: 
For  truely  I  nel  no  lettre  wiyte :' 

*  No)  than  woi  V  quod  he,  *'  so  that  ye  endite.*' 

Therwith  she  loughe,  and  seyd,  *  Go  we  dyne;* 
And  he  gan  at  hym  self  tho  japen  fast. 
And  seyd, '  Neoe,  I  have  so  grete  a  pyne 

1  Tliatit.*Wh7dofO«li]ratoBiakefiieh  ador    • 
«  Fndsnu  ta/s,  *  If  yoa  will  aot  wrtti  ilM  letter,  I  willi  pnrlilari 
^ua  «MUt«,  or  diouto  lU* 
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For  lof7%  thit  every  otbir  day  I  £u^* 
And  gui  hia  best  japis  forth  east; 
And  made  her  so  highe  at  his  folj^ 
That  she  for  laghtir  wende  for  to  dj. 

And  whan  that  he  was  oome  into  the  halle^ 
'  Now  eni<v'  quod  she,  *  we.wol  go  djne  anon/ 
And  gan  some  of  her  wymmen  to  her  oalle^ 
And  streigkt  nnto  her  chaambze  gan  she  gon; 
But  of  her  bysynes  this  was  one. 
Among  other  thynges,  out  of  dreds^ 
Ful  pryriiy  this  lettre  for  to  rede 

Avisid  word  by  word  in  every  lyns^ 

And  fond  no  lak,  she  thoght  he  oowd  good ;' 

And  it  put  up,  and  went  her  for  to  dyne; 

And  Pandarusy  that  in  a  study  stood, 

Ar  he  was  ware,  she  toke  hym  by  the  hood. 

And  seydy  *  Ye  were  caughte  or  ye  wystl* 

'  I  TOttohesafe,'  quod  he^  <  doth  as  ye  lystV 

Tho  wysshyn'  thei,  and  setyti  doun  and  ete; 
And  aftir  none  ful  slely  Pandams       fS. 
Gan  draw  hym  to  the  wyndow  next  the  streta^ 
And  seyd,  'J^ece,  who  hath  arayed  thus 
The  yondur  house,  that  stent  aforeyens  nsf 


'.  *^. 


Is*—' 


>  Aviied  moAfimnd  appear  to  be  BOmlnatiTCt  abtolste,  agrtdng  iritb 
letter;  thus,  *  It  (the  letter)  being  ariyed.or  considered, Mwrd  by  word, 
and  there  being  no  lack  found  in  it,  ibe  tbougitt  that  he  oowd/  i, «. 
Irnew,  *  good,'  ie.,  what  was  right  and  becoming. 

-  Oar  anceftors  were  extremely- particular  in  following  the  *  tradition 
of  tho  elders,*  and  never  ate  with  *  unwashen  hands,*  probably  betaose 
they  were  ignorant  of  the  luxury  of  knivca  and  forlcs.  Thus  the 
riWcsif  in  the  General  Prologue,  is  carcfhl  not  to  *  wctte  hire  f/ngres 
in  hhe  sauce  deepe.'  Tliis  sort  of  public,  or  ceremonial,  washing  of 
hands  wa«  generally  performed  wiili  the  atf!»istance  of  an  attendant, 
who  poured  the  water  fit>m  a  ewer  upon  them  OTor  a  bason,  as  may  be 
iecn  in  illuminations  and  old  pictures.  In  the  service  of  tlie  Latin 
Choich,  also,  when  the  priest  washes  hla  hands,  iie  ii  assisted  in  thli 
way  by  the  deacon. 

TOL.  m.  H 
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*  Whiche  house  f  quod  she,  axid  oome  for  to  byhold, 
And  knew  it  wele,  and  whos  it  was  hym  told 

And  fillyn  foirth  in  speche  of  thingis  smale. 
And  setjrn  jn  the  wjndo v  bothe  twey : 
Whan  Pandare  sawe  tyme  unto  his  tale. 
And  saw  wele  that  her  folk  were  awey : 
'  Now  nece  myne,'  quod  he, '  tel  on  I  sey ; 
Bow  liketh  ye  the  lettre  that  he  wrote) 
Can  he  theronf  for  by  my  trouth  I  note.* 

Therwith  al  rosy  hewyd  tho  wax  she. 

And  gan  to  hummey  and  seyd, '  So/  I  trowe  ;* 

*  Aqnyte'  liym  wel,  for  Goddis  love!'  quod  he, 

*  My  self  to  medis  wol  the  lettre  sowe/ 
And  held  his  hondis  up,  and  fil  on  knows;* 
*■  Now  good  nece,  be  it  nevere  so  lyte, 
Yefe  me  the  labour  it  to  sowe  and  plite.* 

*  Ye,  for  I  can  so  writen,*  quod  she  tho^ 

*  And  eke  I  note  what  I  shold  to  hym  sey  :* 
<  Nay,  nece/  quod  Pandare,  *  sey  not  so; 
Yet  at  the  lest,  thonketh  hym,  I  prey, 

Of  his  good  wil,  and  doth  hym  not  to  day; 
Now  for  the  love  of  me,  my  neoe  dere, 
Reliisith  not  at  this  tyde  my  prajece.* 

'  Depardeux,*  quod  she, '  God  lere  al  be  wele ! 
God  helpe  me  so,  this  is  the  ferste  lettre 
That  e^ere  I  wrote,  ye,  alle  or  every  dele ;' 
And  in  a  closet,  for  to  avyse  her  bettre. 
She  went  alone,  and  bygan  her  hert  unfettre 

1  eiM  rapUei,  •  I  van  It  lo-io  *  >  Thtt  it,  •  TttqaAU  hta,*  fte. 

s  That  is,  *  I  mywlf,  ibr  my  mede  or  reward,  will  ww  th«  letter  Ibr 
yoQ.*  Tjrwhitt  says,  *  It  wee  usual,  and  Indeed  necessary,  Ibrmerly.to 
few  lettefs,  whenlhey  were  written  on  parehmeni.  But  the  prnrtlee 
eoatlnaed  long  after  the  invention  of  paper.* 

-*  Knotet  here  means  knees.  Pandams  falls  down  on  his  knees,  nnd 
holds  np  his  bands  in  aft  attitude  of  entreaty,  that  he  may  be  allowed 
la  sew,  and  pliit,  or  fold*  the  letter. 
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Out  of  diadeynosB  priaoon  but  a  kte; 

And  sftte  her  doun,  and  gan  her  lettre  writfli 

Of  whiofae  to  telle  in  short  ia  m jn  entent 
The  effect,  as  fene  as  I  can  nndficstonde:— * 
She  thonkyd  hym  of  al  that  he  wel  meut 
Towardis  her;  but  holdyn  him  in  honde 
She  nolde  not,  ne  make  her  lellen  bonde 
In  love;  but  as  his  suster,  hym  to  plesc^ 
She  wold  ay  fayn  to  do  his  hert  an  ese. 

She  shet  it,  and  to  Pandare  yn  to  gone 
There  as  he  sate,  and  lokyd  into  the  strata^ 
And  donn  she  set  her  by  hym  on  a  stone 
Of  jaspar,  on  a  cnsshyn  of  g<^d  ybete,^ 
And  seyd, '  As  wysly  help  me  God  the  grete, 
I  nevere  dyd  a  thing  with  more  peyne, 
Than  write  this,  to  whiche  ye  me  restreyn&* 

And  toke  it  hym:  he  thonkyd  her  and  seyde, 

*  God  wote.  of  thing  fal  often  lothe  bygonne 
Comith  ende  good :  and,  neoe  m3m  Cryseyde^ 
That  ye  of  hard  to  hym  now  be  yewonne, 
Oght  ye  be  glad,'  by  God  and  yondur  sonne: 
For  why  t  men  seyn  impressions  lyght 

Ful  redy  bene  ay  lightly  to  the  flight. 

*  But  ye  have  pl^d  the  tiraunt  ny  to  lonff, 
And  hard  was  it  your  lierte  for  to  grave  ;* 
Now  stynt,  that  ye  no  lenger  on  it  honig, 
Al  woidd  ye  the  fourme  of  daunger  save^ 
But  hastith  yow  to  do  hym  joye  have; 
For  trustith  wele,  to  long  ydone  hardnes 
Cauaith  despite  ful  oH  for  diatres.' 

1  FMe  Alipesrt  to  agree  with  cusshyB,  not  gold;  tnd  to  ni«nn 
Miiiched  or  ornamented ;  for  beaten  or  wrought  gold  would  bequif*- 
sat  of  ploos  «m  «  eiwhIoB.  {Tim  \<  not  to ;  comji.  vol.  L  p.  159.  *  His  Miilil 
was  of  trend  gold  newe  bete.' — ^V.  W.  S.] 

*  Tliat  iff,  *  Yon  ought  to  be  glad  tlut  yon,  from  bring  hard  or  cruel, 
mn  DOW  won  to  lUm.* 

•  Groat  here  means*  to  make  an  impression  apon. 

H  2 
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And  right  as  thei  declarid  this  matere, 
Lo !  Troylus,  right  at  the  stretis  ende, 
Come  ryd3nig,  vith  his  tenth  somme  yfere^* 
Al  soflely,  and  thidirward  gan  he  bende 
There  as  thei  sate,  as  was  his  wej  to  wende 
To  palejs  vard,  and  Pandare  hym  aspyde, 
And  sejd, '  Neco,  jse  who  oomith  here  xyda. 

*  O  fle  not  jn,'  he  sejd,  as  I  suppose, 

'  Lest  he  may  think  that  ye  hym  eschew.' 

'  Nayi  nay/  quod  she,  and  wax  as  rede  as  rose ; 

With  that  he  gan  her  humbly  to  salew 

With  dredfttl  chere,  and  oft  his  hewis  mewe;* 

And  up  his  look  deboneirly  he  cast. 

And  bekked  on  Pandare,  and  forth  he  past 

God  wote  if  he  sate  on  his  hors  aright^ 
Or  goodly  was  bescyne  that  ilke  day  1 
God  wote  wher  he  was  lyke  a  manly  knyght ! 
What  should  I  drecche,  or  telle  of  his  arayf 
Oriseyde,  which  that  all  this  thingee  sey^ 
To  tdle  in  shorty  she  lykyd  al  infere, 
His  persone,  his  ^ray,  his  loke,  his  dnere^ 


His  goodly  manere,  and  his  geni 
So  wele,  that  nevere  seth  that  she  was  bom» 
Ne  had  she  suche  routhe  of  his  distresse; 
And  how  so  she  hath  bene  here  byfom, 
To  good  hope  hath  she  now  caught  a  thorn; 
She  shal  nat  pul  it  out  this  next  weke; 
God  send  mo  suche  thonies  on  to  steke! 


1  Upon  tbis  dlllleiitt  Una  Tyrwhltt  obierrtfl:— *  8o  this  Um  iteadk 
in  Um  •dttloDt  I  bat  »  MS.  quoted  in  GIou,  Ur.  [Uny^  Oloaarj] 
iBftoad  of  tenMc  has  z..  and  313.  i,  tenittk,  Ferhapt  th«  original  waa 
zz.  WUh  JUf  tweniff  mmm  ^cre,  aeoordiDf  to  tbe  Baaon  moda  ol 
tzpnaiioa,  would  lifniiy  Together  with  aoaia  iwtntg  qfkit  aUenikmltt 
fiaa  Hiokca,  Gntmm,  Aiglo-Saaeon,  pp.  3a-3.'  It  is  not  mwiiy  to 
isppoaa  that  tha  original  was  xx. ;  for  Wtth  ktt  ten  Bomt  (/Hv  arovld 
■at  maka  a  mora  rancd  line  than  li  ofton  to  be  Amnd  In  this  poaai. 

*  lb  9tew  meant  properly  to  chmute^fnm  mmtartt  aa  Immi  bsklS  WIS 
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Amdare,  whiebe  that  her  stood  &8te  bj, 

felt  the  ixyn  hot<,  and  he  gan  to  smyte^* 

And  seyd, '  Nece,  I  pray  yow  hertily, 

Tel  me  that  I  shal  axyn  now  a  lyte  :— 

A  woman  that  were  of  hia  dethe  to  wrta  A-  a  /  /  -  ^ 

Without  his  gilt,  but  for  her  lak  of  routho^ 

Were  it  wele  doef  *  Nay/  quod  she,  *  by  my  troatlief 

'Gk)d  help  me  so,*  quod  he,  'ye  aeyn  ful  ioth% 

Ye  felyn  wele  your  aelf  that  I  ne  lye ; 

Lo,  yend  he  ridith  !*    Quod  she,  *  So  he  dothe:* 

*  Wele,*  quod  Pandare,  *  as  I  have  told  yow  thrie^ 

Lete  be  your  nycete,  and  your  foly, 

And  spekith  with  hjrm  in  esyng  of  his  herl^ 

Let  nyoete  not  do  yow  bothe  .smart* 

But  theron  was  to  heven  and  to  done; 

Considerid  al  thing,  wele  it  may  not  be, 

For  whyt  for  speche;'  and  it  were  al  to  sone 

To  gvaunten  hym  so  grete  a  liberte : 

Eke  pleynly  her  entent,  as  seyd  she, 

Was  for  to  love  hym  unwist,  if  she  mygbte, 

And  guerdon  hym  with  nothing  but  with  sighte. 

But  Pandare  thoght  it  shold  not  be  so; 

If  that  I  may,  this  nyce  opinioun 

Shal  not  be  hold  fully  yens  two. 

What  shold  I  make  of  this  a  long  sermon  t 

He  must  assent  on  that  conclusion. 

As  for  the  tyme ;  and  whanne  it  was  eve. 

And  al  was  wele,  he  roos  and  toke  his  leva. 

And  on  his  wey  ful  fast  homward  he  spedde. 
And  righte  for  joy  he  felt  his  herte  daunce, 
And  Troylus  he  fond  alone  abedde, 

>  Ib  alluaion  to  the  proverb, '  Strike  while  the  iron  It  hot'  Piuidarvt 
pereeived  that  the  was  in  an  exorable  mood. 

'  The  meaning  is  not  obviou3:  it  appears  to  be,  *  But  it  was  necessary 
to  niye  (heare)  and  do  much,  before  this  could  be  brooght  about :  Ibr. 
sU  things  eonsidend.  It  might  not  be,  for  tewe  of  scandal,  or  speech.' 
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Tliat  lay,  as  don  thes  lovers,  in  a  traunoe, 
BjTtwixen  hope  and  derke  desperaunoe; 
Bat  Pandare,  irigbte  at  hjs  incomyng. 
He  song,  as  who  scith, '  Lo,  suinwhat  I  biyngr 

Andseyd,  'Who  is  in  his  bed  so  sone 
Yberied  thns?'     '  It  am  I,  frend,'  quod  he ; 
'  Whol  Troylusi  nay,  help  me  so  the  Mone,* 
Quod  Pandoras, '  thow  shalt  arise  and  se 
A  charme  that  was  sent  right  now  to  the, 
The  whiclie  can  helen  the  of  thyn  accesses 
If  that  thow  do  forthwith  thy  bysinesse.' 

'  Ye,  thui^  the  myght  of  God !'  qood  Troylua, 

And  Pandare  gan  hym  the  lettre  take. 

And  seyd, '  Puxle  1  God  hath  holpen  ns; 

Have  here  a  lyght,  and  se  thes  lettres  bJake.' 

Lord  1  often  gan  his  herte  glade  and  quake 

Of  Troylus,  while  that  he  gan  it  rede, 

So  as  the  wordis  yave  hym  hope  or  drede. . 

But  finaly  he  toke  ai  for  the  best 
That  she  hym  wrote,  for  sumwhat  he  bybeld. 
On  whiche  he  thoght  he  myght  his  herte  rest^ 
Al  ooverid  she  the  wordis  undur  sheld; 
Thus  to  the  more  worthi  parte  he  hym  held, 
Thaty  what  for  hope,  and  Pandarus  byhest^ 
His  grete  wo  foryede  he  at  the  lest. 

But  as  we  may  al  day  onr  selvyn  se, 

The  more  wode  or  cole  the  more  fire ; 

Right  so  encres  of  hoop,  of  what  it  be^ 

Therwith  encresith  eke  desire ; 

Or  as  an  oke  oomyth  of  a  littil  spire, 

So  ihurgh  this  lettre,  whiche  that  she  hym  seni^ 

Encresyn  gan  desire  of  which  he  brent. 

Wberfor  I  sey  alwey,  bothe  day  and  nyght^ 

This  Troylus  gan  to  desiryn  more 

Than  he  did  erst  thurgh  hope,  and  dede  his  myghl 


TB0TL08  AHB  OKTISTPB.  lOS 

To  prcsen  ooy  as  by  Pandarot  lon^ 

And  wrote  to  her  o£  his  sorowis  soze 

Fro  day  by  day;  he  lete  her  not  reir^de,         "/-,.- 

That  by  Pandaze  snmwhat  he  wrote  or  seyde.  ^ 

And  dede  also  his  othir  observannoei^ 

That  to  a  lorer  longyth  in  that  oas; 

And  after,  as  his  dees  tomyd  in  good  ^wwiftfffi 

80  was  he  outher  glad,  or  seyd  a]a% 

And  held  aftir  his  gestes^  ay  his  pas; 

And  aftir  saeh  answeres  as  he  had. 

So  were  his  dayes  soiy  either  glad. 

But  to  Pandare  was  alwey  his  reoonn^ 

And  pytously  gan  alwey  to  hym  pleyne^ 

And  hym  bysoght  of  r^e,  and  some  sooonrs ; 

And  Pandare,  that  sawe  his  wood  peyne,  />;  y^l** 

Wax  wel  ny  dede  for  routh,  the  sothe  to  seyne, 

And  byrily  with  al  his  hert  gan  cast» 

Some  of  Ms  wo  to  sle,  and  that  as  fkst. 

And  seyd, '  Lord,  and  frend.  and  brothir  der% 

God  wote  thy  dissese  dothe  me  wo; 

Bat  wilt  thow  stynten  al  this  woful  cheret 

And,  be  my  trouthe,  or  it  be  dayes  two, 

And  God  tofor,  yet  shal  I  shape  it  so, 

That  thow  shalt  come  nnto  a  certeine  plaoe^ 

There  as  thow  mayst  thy  self  pray  her  of  grace. 

'  And  certeinly,  I  note  if  thow  it  woost^ 
But  tho  that  bene  expert  in  love  it  sey. 
It  is  on  of  the  thingis  that  forthrith  most^ 
A  man  to  have  a  leyser  for  to  prey, 
And  a  sykir  place,  his  wo  to  liewrey; 
For  in  good  liert  yt  mote  some  wo  imprease 
To  here  and  se  the  giltles  yn  distresse. 


>  The  Hnl.  MS.»  3943*  readi  ffdtn^  which  gives  bo  teiiM.  CTufet. 
which  Is  the  reading  of  the  printed  editions,  appears  here  to  mean 
tdTcntaras ;  be  followed  the  course  of  his  fortune. 
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'  Pamintir  thinkynt  thou : — ^If  it  be  ao^ 

Th&t  Kjnd  wold  do  her  for  to  bygynne 

To  have  a  manere  routhe  upon  my  wo ; 

Seith  Daunger  than : — ^Thon  shalt  me  nerere  Wynne  i 

So  nilith  her  her  hertis  gost  withynne, 

That  thogh  she  bende,  yet  she  stont  a-rote  ;^ 

What  in  effect  is  this  unto  my  bote) 

'  Thenk  her  ayeos,  that  whan  the  sturdy  oke 

On  whiche  men  hakkyn  oft,  for  the  nonea^ 

Beoeyrid  hath  the  happy  faJlyng  stroke,* 

The  grete  92[eyf  doth  it  than  £d  at  onea^        '     '* 

As  done  thes  rockes  or  thes  myln  stones; 

For  awyfter  cours  oomith  thing  that  is  of  weighty 

Whan  it  deaoendith,  than  do  thingis  light 

'Bat  rede  that  boweth*  donn  with  every  blaat^ 
Lightly  oeaid  the  wynd,  it  wil  up  ryse, 
But  so  nel  not  an  oke  whan  it  is  oast; 
It  nedith  me  not  the  long  for  to  wyse, 
Men  ahnl  rejoyse  of  a  grete  emprise; 
-    Achere  it  wille,  and  stond  withooten  dont^ 
Al  haTB  men  be  the  lenger  thexabout.* 

'  But,  Troylnsy  now  telle  me,  if  the  lyst, 

A  thing,  which  that  I  ahal  axynthe; 

Whiohe  is  thi  brothir  that  thow  lovist  best^ 

As  in  thi  verrey  hertis  pryritef 

*  Ywis,  my  brothir  Deiphebus,'  quod  hei 

'Now,*  quod  Pandare, ' or  hoores  tweies  twetve^ 

He  shal  the  eso,  nnwist  of  it  hymaelTei 


1  That  b, *8he  staada roolvd  in  htr  Aimer  opiaioa.'  TiM riaiia la 
llw  next  fUnsa  showi  that  this  it  the  maanins. 

•  Xhia  la^Ttty  ftUeitww  •KpwmABn,  Tkt  happif  fi^t^ '^'^'^  ** 
tha  one  well-directed  blow  which  finally  brings  the  oak  to  the  gnmnd. 

s  The  Harl.  MS^  3943.  reads  blomth,  evidently  a  mistake  of  tha 
aaribe  for  tewft*,  which  is  tha  readi&fr  of  the  printed  editions. 

4  That  is.*  It  [the  emprise]  will  be  finished  (aehcT^),  and  wUl  femaia 
all  tha  MOfa  saraly.  that  asaa  have  been  ftDBg  ia  bringins  it  abook' 
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'Kow  leie  me  alone,  and  work  as  I  maj/ 
Qnod  he;  and  to  Deipbebns  went  he  iho^ 
Whiche  had  his  lord  and  grete  frend  ben  ay, 
Bare  Trqylns  no  man  he  lovid  ao: 
To  telle  in  short,  withouten  wordis  mo^ 
Quod  Ftodare,  'I  pray  yow  that  ye  be 
Frend  to  a  eause  whi<^e  thattondiith  me.* 

'  Yea,  parder  qnod  Deiphebns,  *  wel  thow  woost 

In  al  that  evere  I  may,  and  Qod  tolbre^ 

Al  nere  it  bat  for  man  I  love  most, 

My  brother  Troylns;  but  9ey  wherfore 

It  is;  for  sethe  the  day  that  I  was  bore, 

I  nas,  ne  nevere  to  be  I  thenke, 

Ayens  a  thing  that  myght  the  forthenke.'  '^ 

Pandave  gan  hym  to  thank,  and  to  him  ssyds^ 
'  Lo  1  here  I  have  a  lady  in  this  toon 
That  is  my  nece,  and  callid  is  Oiyseyde, 
Whiche  some  men  wold  done  oppressionn^ 
And  wrongfully  have  her  possessioun; 
Wherfor  I  of  your  lordship  yow  byseche 
To  be  our  frend,  withouten  more  speche.* 

Deiphebus  him  answerd : — '  O,  is  not  this 

That  thow  spekist  of  to  me  most  straungly, 

Crysejde  my  frend?*  He  seyd  him  *  Yes.* 

'  Than  nedith,*  quod  Deiphebus,  *  hardily, 

No  more  of  this  to  speke;  for  tristith  wele  that  I 

Wole  be  her  champioun  with  spore  and  yerd,^ 

I  ne  roght  not  thogh  al  her  foos  it  herd. 

*  But  tel  me  how,  for  thou  woost  of  this  matere 
It  might  best  now  availyn;  lete  sef 
Quod  Pandarus, '  If  ye,  my  lord  ho  dere^ 
Woldyn  as  now  do  thi^  honour  to  me, 
To  pniyen  her  to  morow,  lo,  that  she 

1  WUk  tpore  and  ytrd  meani  wiih  whip  and  »pur ;  It  tlgntSes  seD«> 
nU7,  with  all  hast«  aad  alaeri^.  Harl.  MS^  3943t  tuAm  tptm^  a 
OMTt  doteal  error. 


106  TBOTLU8  AND  CBT8ETD&* 

Come  tinto  your  hotis,  her  pleyntys  to  deviMt 
Her  adyersaries  woldyn  of  it  grise.^ 

'  0 1  if  that  more  I  durst  pray  as  now, 
And  charge  yow  to  have  so  grete  traTaile^ 
To  have  some  of  your  bretherin  with  yow, 
That  mighte  to  her  cause  bet  availe, 
Than  wote  I  she  might  nevere  fiiile 
To  be  holp,  what  at  your  instaunee, 
What  with  her  othir  frendis  sustenannce.* 

DeiphebuSy  whiche  that  comyn  was  of  kynd 
To  al  honour  and  boiinte  to  consente, 
Answerd, '  It  shal  be  done  j  and  I  can  fynd 
Yet  gretter  help  of  this  in  mja  entent : 
What  wolt  thow  seyne,  if  I  for  Eleyne  sent 
To  speke  of  thist    I  trow  it  be  the  best^ 
For  she  may  ledyn  Paris  as  her  lest 


'  Of  Ector,  whiche  is  my  lord,  my  brothir, 
It  nedith  not  to  prayen  hym  frend  to  be; 
For  I  have  herd  hym«  bothe  o  tjrme  and  other^ 
Speke  of  Cryseyde  swiohe  honour,  that  he 
Hay  seyne  no  bet,  suche  hap  to  hym  hath  she; 
So  nedith  not  us  more  help  to  crave, 
He  shal  be  suche,  right  as  we  wole  hym  haTe. 

'  Speke  thow  thy  self  also  to  Troylus 

On  my  byhalfe,  and  pray  hym  with  us  dyna* 

*  Sir,  al  tliis  shal  be  done,*  quod  Pandanu: 

And  toke  his  leve,  and  nerere  gan  to  fyne^ 

But  to  his  necis  hows,  as  streight  as  lyne, 

He  come^  and  fond  her  fro  the  mete  ariie. 

And  sate  hym  doun,  and  spak  right  in  this  wise: 

He  seyd,  'Ah!  verray  Qod,  so  I  have  ronne! 

Lo,  neoe  mynel  se  ye  not  how  I  swete? 

I  note  whether  ye  me  the  more  thonk  oonne : 

>  OriMifpatfori9fiM,toilmddert  hene*,  to  be  sftvld 
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Be  je  noft  wave  how  that  fltlse  PolyflBto 
Is  now  abcmt  eftsones  for  yow  to  plete^ 
And  bring  on  jow  advocariea  newef 

*  19  noT  quod  ahe,  and  channgid  al  her  hewei 

'  Whatt  is  he  more  about  me  for  to  dreoeh% 
And  done  me  wrcnigt  what  shal  I  do^  alas! 
Yet  of  hymaelf  notUng  wold  I  reodu^ 
Ner  it  for  Antenore  and  Eneas^ 
That  bene  his  frendis  in  snche  maner  oaa; 
But  for  the  love  of  God,  myn  unde  dere^ 
No  fors  of  that^  lete  hjm  have  al  yfere  1 

*  Wiihonten  that  I  have  ynow  for  qsl* 

*  Kay,'  quod  Pandare, '  ife  shal  no  thing  be  so ; 
For  I  have  right  now  spoke  with  I>eiphebu% 
And  Ector,  and  myn  otiiir  lordis  mo^ 

And  shortly  maked  eche  of  hem  his  fb^ 
That,  be  my  thrifty  he  shal  it  nevere  wyn, 
For  onght  he  can,  whan  so  that  he  bygyn.* 

And  as  thei  castyn  what  was  best  to  done, 

Deiphebus  on  his  owne  curtesy 

Gome  her  to  pray,  in  his  propre  persone^ 

To  hold  him  on  the  morow  campany 

At  dyner,  which  she  nold  not  deny, 

But  goodly  gan  to  his  prayer  obey ; 

He  thonkid  her,  and  went  upon  his  wey.  * 

Whan  this  was  done,  this  Pandare  up  anone^ 

To  tel  in  short,  and  forth  he  gan  to  wende. 

To  Troylus,  as  still  as  eny  stone, 

And  al  this  thing  hti  told  hym,  worde  and  ende;' 

And  how  that  Dciphebus  gan  he  to  blende,  o^  >.Vo 

And  seid,  '  Now,  is  tyme,  if  that  thou  kunne, 

To  bei*e  the  wele  to  morow,  and  al  is  wonne. 


>  The  true  reading  ii  probably  ord  and  end,  beginning  and  end 
whence  our  odfU  and  endi. 
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*Now  speke,  now  pray,  now  pitouslj  oompleyn, 
Leve  not  for  nice  Bhame,  for  drede  or  sloutlie; 
Sometyme  a  man  must  telle  his  owne  peyne; 
BylevB  it,  and  she  wil  have  on  the  routhe; 
Thon  shalt  be  aavid  by  thl  feith,  in  trouthe;^ 
Bnt  wele  wote  I,  thon  art  now  in  a  diede. 
And  what  it  is,  I  ley  I  can  it  rede. 

'  Thow  thenkist  now, '  How  shold  I  do  al  thisi 
For  by  my  chere  mnstyn  folk  aspye, 
That  for  her  lore  is  that  I  fare  amys, 
Yet  had  I  lerer  un  wist  for  sorow  dye  :* 
Now  thenke  not  so,  for  thou  dost  grete  foly^ 
For  I  right  now  have  fonnd  me  matere 
Of  slfiighty  for  to  kevetyn  al  thy  chere. 

*Thow  shalt  go  to  nyght»  and  that  as  UyriB^ 

To  Deiphebus  hous,  as  for  to  pley. 

The  miJady  awey  the  bet  to  dryre. 

For  whych  thou  semist  sike,  sothe  to  soj; 

So  aftir  that,  doun  in  thi  bed  the  ley, 

And  sey  thou  mayst  no  lenger  up  endure^ 

And  be  right  there,  tabide  thin  aventuro. 

'Sey  that  thy  feyere  is  the  wont  to  take 

The  aame  tyme,  and  last  til  a  morow; 

And  let  se  now  how  wel  thou  canst  it  make; 

For,  parde,  sike  is  he  that  is  in  sorow. 

Go  now,  farewele!  and  Venus  here  to  borowi      v    ^,-'<-. 

I  hope^  and  thow  this  pnrpos  holde  fenSi^ 

Thy  grace  she  shal  fully  the  ocmfenne.* 

Quod  Troylus, '  Ywis  now  nedeles 

Counoeilist  thow  me,  that  sike  I  me  feyne^ 

For  I  am  soke  in  emest,  douteles, 

So  that  wel  ny  I  sterve  for  the  pe3me.* 

Quod  Fandarusy '  Thow  shalt  the  betir  pleyne^ 

1  TUi  ii  ntk«r  a  pmfuie  Application  of  the  dootrin*  of  J^tlfleatioa 
hf  flm, »  ▼iflgarly  yndentood.  It  appears  fttmi  tihU  piMift.tluil 
cut  d4otriiM%iii  teoaclMd  feyifon  tiM  tlmo  of  I^^ 
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And  hasi  the  lease  nede  to  eontpefete^ 

For  hym  men  demeth  hoot  thai  men  le  urola 

*  Lo,  hold  the  at  thy  trjstre  dose,  and  I  > 

Shal  wele  the  dere  unto  thy  bowe  diyve^** 

Therwith  he  toke  hie  lere  al  softilyy 

And  Troylos  went  to  paleys  aa  Uyye^ 

So  glad  ne  was  he  nevere  in  al  his  lyre; 

And  to  Pandams  rede  gan  al  aaaente^ 

And  to  Deiphebua  hons  at  nyght  he  ireat 

What  nedeth  me  to  telle  yow  al  the  diere 

That  Deiphebua  unto  his  brother  madet 

Or  his  accis,  or  hia  sikly  manere. 

How  men  gan  hym  with  clothes  for  to  lade^ 

Whan  he  was  leyd^  and  how  men  wold  hym  glade; 

But  al  for  noght,  he  held  alwey  the  wise. 

That  ye  han  herd  Pandare  or  this  devise. 

But  oert^n  lis,  or  Troylus  hym  had  leyde, 
Deiphebus  had  hym  prayed  over  nyght 
To  be  a  frend  and  helpyng  to  Cryseyde; 
God  wote,  that  grauntid  he  anone  right 
To  be  bar  ful  frend  with  al  his  might : 
But  such  a  nede  was  to  prayen  hym  themiOy 
As  to  pray  a  wode  man  for  to  renne.' 

The  morow  come,  and  neighjm  gan  the  tyme 
Whan  that  the  faire  queue  Eleyne 
Shope  her  to  be,  an  hour  aftir  prime, 
WiUi  Deiphebus,  whom  she  nolde  not  feyne ; 
But  as  his  sustur,  homly,  sothe  to  seyne. 


1  An  tlliiBlon  to  ths  tndent  manner  of  hnntin^,  which  It.  Inrleed, 
the  same  at  in  our  battua.  A  laitre  tract  of  forest  vrmf  Kurrounded  by  a 
Bomber  of  beaters,  who  gradually  closed  in,  driving  tlie  deer  belort 
them  to  a  place  where  the  sportsmen  were  stationed. 

*  That  is,  *  Troylos  was  already  so  much  inclined  to  be  her-friend, 
that  it  was  no  more  necessary  to  uige  him  to  befriend  her  than  it 
If  to  urge  a  madman  to  ran.' 


V.    ,•.       -'   '^r     •    -►        •  /^      •  ^ 
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She  come  to  dyner  in  her  pleyn  entent;   ^S*  *  - 
But  Gtod  and  Pandare,  imt  non  what  it  ment^ 

Come  eke  CryBeyde,  innocent  of  thia^ 
Anteigne  her  austur,  Tarbe  also; 
But  fie  now  prolixitye  best  is,^ 
For  love  of  God,  and  lete  us  fast  go 
Bight  to  the  effect,  withouten  tails  mo^ 
Whi  al  this  folk  assemblid  In  this  places 
And  let  us  of  her  salwynges  pace.  ^ 

Orete  honour  ded  hem  Deiphebus  certeiny 
And  fed  hem  wel,  with  al  that  might  Ijke; 
But  eyermore,  alas,  was  his  refrain:' 
'My  good  trew  brothir  Troylus  the  sike 
li^  yet»*  and  therwithal  gan  he  sike^ 
And  after  that  he  peyned  hym  to  glade 
Hem  as  he  might,  and  good  chere  hem  mada 

Compleynid  eke  Eleyne  <^  his  siknesse 

So  feithfuUy,  that  pite  was  to  here. 

And  every  wight  gan  woxe  for  the  aooesse 

A  leche  anone,  and  seyd, '  On  this  manere 

Hen  curith  folk, — ^Thu  charme  I  wol  the  lere;'* 

But  ther  sat  on,  al  lest  her  not  to  tedhe, 

That  ihi^ht,  b^  oowd  I  yet  be  his  leche. 

Aftir  oompleynt  hym  gunnyn  the!  to  preias^ 
As  folk  do  yet  whan  some  men  have  begunne 
To  preise  a  man,  and  up  with  prise  him  reiae 
A  tixousond  fold  yet  hier  than  the  sunne; 
He  ia,  he  can,  that  fewe  lordis  kunne, 
And  Pandarus,  of  that  thei  wold  affenne. 
He  not  forgat  her  preysing  to  conferme. 

1  Thfttls,*Itlf  befttOAYoidprdUzltj/ 

»^t!b»w>V«ftt,  in  Frmrh,  it  tb*  bBrtben  of  « loog.    Hm  byrtlii  il 

IMplHlniii'A  ■ong  WM  allll,  *  AIm,  my  good  brother  TMjfIw-  Vim  •Mr* 

*  TblaJA-v^ry  ebancUrUtio  of  €haoe€f*a  f\y  huinour.    Eaoh  pcnon 

ImnedUtelr  beoomet  tocrned  In  medicine,  tnd  one  piopotet  n  spedfle, 

iBOtiMr  n  cherm,  to  eort  TtCffloM  of  tho  CsTor  under  wUoh  thi^  Mip- 

be  wni  iibonrinf  ■ 
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Herd  alwej  tluB  Orysejde  wde  ynoir. 

And  6V617  word  gan  for  to  notifye, 

for  which  with  sobre  chere  her  herie  lo{^ 

For  ho  is  he  thtt  nould  her  glorifye, 

To  wjnne  sudie  a  knyght  to  lyre  or  dyel* 

Bat  il  passe  I,  lest  I  to  longe  dwelle, 

For  o  peyn  is  not  al  that  I  of  tella 

The  tpne  oome  firo  dyner  to  Tjwtf 
And  as  hem  oght,  thei  risjn  eveiyehonie^ 
And  gun  a  while  of  this  and  that  devise; 
But  Pandams  brak  al  that  speohe  alumy 
And  seid  to  Deiphebns, '  WU  ye  gone^ 
If  it  yonr  wil  were,  as  I  yow  praide, 
To  speke  of  the  nedis  of  Cryaaydef 

Eleyne,  whiche  that  by  the  hond  her  held, 

Toke  ferst  the  tale^  and  seyd,  *  Go  we  blyve,* 

And  goodly  on  OryBeyd  she  beheld. 

And  seid,  *  Jovis  lete  hyni  ney^re  thrive 

That  doth  yow  harme,  or  rere  hym  sone  of  lyyc^ 

And  geye  me  sorow  bat  he  shal  it  rewe^ 

If  that  I  may,  and  al  folk  be  trewe.* 

'  Tel  thoa  thi  neoea  cas,*  qnod  Deiphebos 

To  Pandarey '  for  thow  canst  it  best  telle.* 

'Mi  lordis  and  my  ladies,  it  stont  thas; 

What  shold  I  lenger/  quod  he,  *  do  yow  dwellef 

He  rong  hem  out  the  processe  as  a  belle 

Upon  her  foo,  that  hight  Poliphete, 

So  haynons,  that  men  might  on  hit  spete.' 

Answerd  of  this  eclie  wors  of  hem  than  other. 

And  Poliphete  gun  they  to  warien, 

And^ — ^Hongid  be  suche  on,  were  he  my  brothere, — 

1  Thftt  is,  *  For  niw  wotild  not  bo  proud  to  bare  won  mch  a  knight 
to  live  and  die  in  her  Bervice  T 

s  He  described  the  whole  coarse  of  the  irOnries  which  she  had 
ff«eeiTed  tnm  Poliphete  as  being  so  heinous,  tliat  erefy  one  wat 
dU«g«tcd  with  his  condaot. 
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And  so  he  sbal,  for  he  ne  may  not  rsiML"^     * 
What  shold  I  lenger  on  this  tale  taneni 
Pleinlj  al  at  ones  thei  her  highten 
To  be  her  frendis  al  that  thei  mighten. 

Spak  than  Eleyne,  and  aeid, '  Pandama, 
,  Wote  oght  mj  lord,  my  brother,  this  materet 
I  meue  Ector;  or  wote  hit  Troylusf 
He  seid  her,  <  YeT  but  he  said, '  Wol  ye  heiet 
Me  thinkith,  seth  that  Troylns  is  here^ 
It  were  good,  if  ye  wille  assent, 
She  told  hym  her  self  al  this  ere  she  stent. 

*  For  he  wil  have  more  her  grefe  at  herte^ 
Bycanse,  lo^  that  she  a  lady  is;        . 

jLad  by  yoor  leve,  I  wdie  but  right  yn  stert^ 
And  do  yow  iryte,  and  that  anone  ywis, 
If  that  he  slepe,  or  wil  not  here  of  this:* 
An4.yn  he  lepe,  and  seid  hym  in  his  ere, 

*  Qod  have  thi  soul,  for  brought  have  I  thi  bera.** 

To  smylyn  of  this  tho  bigan  Troylus, 
And  Fandams  tho,  without  rekenyng; 
Out  went  anon  to  Eleyn  and  Deiphebus^ 
And  seid  hem,  <  Bo  there  be  no  taxying 
Ke  more  pres,  he  wole  wele  that  ye  bring 
Ozyaejds^  my  lady,  that  is  here^ 
And  as  he  may  endure,  he  wol  yow  here. 

'But  wele  ye  wote,  the  chamhre  is  but  lyte^ 
And  few  folk  may  lightly  make  hym  warme; 
Now  Iddth,  for  I  wole  have  no  wyte 
To  bxing  in  prese  that  mi^t  do  hym  hanno^ 
Or  him  dissese^  for  my  betir  axme  :* 


^  t 


I  J1il»k  what  tbef  all  nUd  of  PoUpheto. 

*  Pttidanf  i«78,  iroaioilly. '  Mag*  God  have  mercy  on  jtmt  aovl^ 
Ibf  jMW  I  hmrt  broaght  jou  your  M«*,*  neaning  jour  deathi  b«t  tbcM 
appaan  to  ba  a  Airtber  aUusioa. 

s  That  la,  *  I  woald  not,  to  wf  mj  ij|^t  aim,  teiaff  la  a  Cfowd  d 
pa^tfla  tc  lacommoda  him.' 
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WImt  it  be  betir  to  bjde  tul  eft  mmeB, 
Now  lokith  ye  thai  wite  what  to  done  vl 

*  I  aaj  for  me,  best  as  I  can  knowe^ 

That  no  w^ht  jn  wende  now,  but  je  twey. 

But  it  were  I ;  for  I  can  in  a  throwe 

Beherce  her  cas,  unlike  that  she  can  aey; 

And  aftir  this  she  may  hym  ones  prey 

To  be  good  lord  in  short,  and  take  her  leve  j 

This  may  not  mychil  of  hia  ese  hym  grere. 

'  And  eke  for  she  is  strannge,  he  wil  forbere 
His  ese,  whiche  hym  oght  not  for  yow; 
Eke  othir  thing,  that  touchith  not  to  here^ 
He  wil  yow  tel,  I  wote  it  wel  right  now, 
That  secre  is,  and  for  the  tounis  prow :' 
And  they  that  nothing  knew  of  his  entente 
Without  more,  to  Troylus  yn  thei  went. 

Elejme,  in  al  her  goodly,  sofle  wyse^ 
Gan  hym  salue,  and  womanly  hym  pleye^ 
And  seid,  *  Ywis,  he  must  algate  arise ! 
Now  fair  brother,  be  ol  hole  I  pray  1* 
And  gan  her  arme  on  his  right  shuldir  lay. 
And  hym  with  al  her  wit  to  recomforte, 
Aa  ahe  best  couthe,  she  gan  hym  disporte. 

So  after  this  quod  she, '  We  yow  byseehe, 
My  dere  brotldr  Deipbebus  and  I, 
For  love  of  God,  and  so  doeth  Pandaie  eke. 
To  be  good  loixi  and  frend,  fol  hei*tily, 
Unto  Oryseyde,  whiche  tliat  certeinly 
Beceyvith  wrong,  as  wote  wel  here  Pandare, 
That  can  her  cas  wel  bet  than  I  declare.'    . 

This  Pandare  gan  now  his  tung  ayyle, 
And  al  her  cas  rcheroe,  and  tliat  anone; 
Whan  it  was  seid,  sone  aftir  m  a  while, 
Quod  Troylus,  *  As  sone  as  I  was  gone, 
I  wole  right  &yne  with  al  my  might  alone, 
▼oL.  m.  I 
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Have  God  my  tiaathe,  her  caose  sostetie.* 

'  Good  thrift  have  ye!*  quod  Eleyne  the  qnaoe 

Quod  Pandams,  *  And  it  your  wfl  be. 
That  she  may  take  her  leve  or  that  ahe  go  I 
Or  ellifl  God  forbede  it/  tho  quod  he, 

*  If  Uiat  she  vouchith'^safe  to  do  80 :' 

And  with  tHat  word,^uod  Troylus,  *  Ye  to^ 
Deiphebus,  and  my  suslir  leve  and  dere, 
To  yow  have  I  to  apeke  of  a  matere^ 

'  To  be  aviaid  by  yoar  rede  the  bettre.* 

And  had,  aa  hap  was,  at  his  beddis  hede 

The  copie  of  a  tretis,  and  a  lettre 

That  Ector  had  hym  sent  to  axin  rede 

If  suche  a  man  was  worthy  to  be  dede; 

Kote  I  not  how,  but  in  a  grisly  wise         T  f4 

He  prayed  hem  on  it  anone  avise. 

Deiphebus  gan  this  lettre  to  nnfcJde 
In  emest  grete,  so  ded  Eleyne  the  qwene^ 
And  romyng  outward,  last  it  gun  byhold^ 
Donnward  a  steir,  into  an  herber  grene : 
This  ilk  thing  thei  reddyn  hem  bytwene, 
And  largely  the  moontaunoe  of  an  hoxut 
Thei  gun  on  it  to  redyn  and  to  ponre. 

Kow  lete  hem  rede,  and  tume  we  anone 
To  Pandare,  that  gan  ful  fiiste  piie 
That  al  was  wele;  and  out  he  pin  to  gone 
Into  the  grete  chambre,  and  that  in  hye^ 
And  seid,  *  God  save  al  this  cumpanyel 
Come  nece  myn,  my  lady  qwene  Eleyne, 
Abideth  yow,  and  eke  my  lordis  tweyne, 

*  Rys,  take  with  yow  yonr  nece  Antigone^ 
Or  whom  yow  lyst^  or  no  fors  hardily ; 
The  lasse  prese  the  bet,  com  forth  with  uw^ 
And  lokith  that  ye  thonk  humbly 

Sttiu  ul  thre;  and  whan  ye  may  goodlw 
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Your  tyme  ysee,  taikitfi  of  liem  jowt  We^ 
Lest  w^  to  long  his  rostis  hju  bjrsro.* 


Al  iimooent  of  Paadsms  entent, 

Quod  thotl^Tyseyd,  'Go  we,  nude  dare;* 

And  snne  in  srme,  inward  with  hym  die  weiit, 

Arising  her  wele  of  her  wordis  «nd  chete. 

And  Pandarus,  in  emfitllest  manere, 

Baied, '  Al  folk,  for  Goddis  love  I  piraj 

Styntith  right  here,  and  softely  yow  play. 

'  Ayisith  yow  what  folk  he  her  iune. 
And  in  what  plite  on  is,  God  him  amende!* 
And  ynwardly  thns  ful  softly  begynne  :-^ 
'Nece,  I  cotijure,  and  holy  yow  defeude, 
On  his  half  which  ns  sonle  hath  sende. 
And  in  the  yertue  of  coroonys  tweyne,^ 
Sle  not  this  man  that  hath  for  yow  this  fepL 

*  For  on  his  dele,*  thenk  one  whiche  he  is;. 
And  in  what  plite  he  lith;  come  of  anone, 
Thenk  al  suche  taried  tyde  lost  it  is; 
That  wil  ye  bothe  seyn,  whan  ye  bene  one: 
Secondly,  ther  it  divineth  none 
Upon  yow  two ;  come  of,  if  ye  knn, 
"Wliil  folk  is  blent;  lo,  al  this  tyme  is  won  1 

'  In  tyteryng,  and  pursute,  and  delayes^       j" .-  •  > 
The  folk  devyne  at  waggyng  of  a  stre^ 
That  though  ye  wold  have  aflir  merry  dayes, 
Than  dare  ye  not,  for  why?     She,  and  she, 
Spak  suche  a  word ;  thus  lokyd  he,  and  he; 
Lest  tyme  be  lost,  T  dare  not  with  yow  dele; 
Come  of  therfor,  and  bring  ye  hjrm  to  hela* 


/  f 


1  lUa  expression  is  obacnre.    Ifurhap*  it  meaini,  *  la  regftM  for  tbc 
King  and  Queen,  Ixis  parenti.' 

'  That  ia,  *Oa  Ilia  behalf.'    The  priatei  edUloni  have,  *  Fie  ou  the 
ietll.' 

1  2 
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But  now  to  jow,  je  lovem  that  bene  han^ 
'  Waa  Troylus  not  in  a  kankerdorte,^ 
That  laj,  .and  myght  the  whistryng  of  hem  her^ 
And  thoght  ^  O  lord,  now  rennith  my  sort 
Fully  to  dethe,  or  have  anone  comfort;* 
And  was  the  ferst  tyme  he  diold  her  prey 
Of  loTe;  O  myghty  God t  what  ahal  he  aeyt 

EXPUCIT  UBEB  afiOUHDUSi 


O  BU8FULL  light,'  of  which  the  hemes  dflie 

Adomith  al  the  thrid  hevjm  faire  I 

O  Sonnys  lee^  O  Jovis  doghtir  derel 

Plesaunoe  of  IotCi  O  goodly  deboneyre. 

In  gentil  hertb  redy  to  repeire! 

O  yerray  cause  of  hele  and  of  gladnes, 

Yheried  be  thi  might  and  thi  goodnesi 

In  heyyn  and  helle,  in  erthe  and  salte  aee^ 

Is  felt  thi  my^ty  if  that  I  wel  disceme; 

As  man,  brid,  heat,  fissh,  herbe,  and  grene  tre^ 

They  fele  in  tymes,  with  vapour  eteme^* 

Qod  lovithy  and  to  love  wil  not  wgrne;        /.^  f\^^  ^ 

>  Sp«ght  reads  eonfadloit ,  and  exidaini  th«  word  to  bmsd  «ii«M 
oom;  bot  it  would  appnr  fhun  tlie  oontext  to  tigiiHy  rstlier  aoztotj, 
perplexity.  It  may  perhaps  come  ftom  the  Teri>  to  Hnk,  atUl  aeed  ia 
Eaft  Anglla,  and  meaning  to  entangle. 

'  lUt  iBtrodaetkm  ia  addrewed  to  Venoa,  who  la  ooaqMrsd  to  light. 
She  ia  called  the  ranli  lore,  because  belored  1^  Apolto,  and  Jof«% 
daoghter ;  and  is  said  to  adorn  the  third  heaTea,  hscansa  the  planak 
Venns  moves  in  the  third  sphere,  eoanting  that  of  the  bmmq  as  one* 
ftom  tlie  eartlu— See  Somnium  Seipienig^  quoted  vol.  in  The  followina 
address  to  her  is  fiwuided  upon  the  Platonic  philcMophy,  whieh  Chauoar 
knew  through  Boethius. — See  rol.  L  p.  184,  note ;  toI.  It.  pp.  |oi-^ 

s  The  expresdoQ  wUh  vapour  ettrm  is  ob«care.  It  oaay  perhaps 
mean  iipirtf  or  imMptraHon;  and  the  pastiage  might  ha  paraphrased 
thna :  *  Since  man,  bird,  beast,  flsh,  herb,  and  green  tree,  ftal,  by 
an  atamal  and  invariable  inspiration  which  urges  them  to  Ioto,  thitik 
God  hiiBself  lores,  and  does  not  Ibrbid  his  creatures  to  lora.'  Xhn 
itsmajF  bo  supposed  to  oonsiat  ia  tho  deaira>thy  aHsta  to 


.  / 
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And  in  tbia  world  no  Ijvis  cfeatore^ 
Witlioaten  lore  is  worth,  or  maj  endnreu 

Ye,  JoviB,  ferst,  to  thilk  efiectb  f^^%        \^^  ^  ^  ^ 

Thni^  whiche  tliat  tliinges  IJTin  al  and  1m^ 

Cpnunodions,  and  anierous  hem  made  ^ 

On  mortal  thing;  and,  as  ye  Ija^  aj  je 

Tore  heny  in  love,  ese^or  adverdte; 

And  in  a  thousand  fourmes  donn  hem  sent 

For  love  in  erthe^and  whom  ye  list  ye  hent  . 

Ye  fen  Mara  apesyn  of  his  yre. 

And  as  yow  list  ye  makyn  hertis  digne; 

Algatis  hem  that  ye  wil  set  a  fyre, 

Thei  dredyn  shame,  and  vices  the!  rcsigne; 

Ye  do  him  curteys  to  be,  and  benigna 

And  hye  or  low,  aftir  that  a  wight  entenditll, 

The  joyes  that  he  hath  yonr  myght  hym  s^ucUth. 

Ye  holdyn  regne  and  hotis  in  tmyte; 

Ye  8oth£Bust  cause  of  frendshipe  bene  also ; 

Ye  know  al  thilk  coyerid  qnalxte 

Of  thingis,  which  that  folk  on  wondrin  so; 

Whan  tiiei  may  not  construe  how  it  may  go^ 

She  lovith  him,  or  why  he  lovith  here, 

As  whi  this  fissh,  and  not  that  comith  to  the  wet-e 

Ye  folk  a  lawe  have  set  in  universe, 
And  thus  know  I  by  hem  that  loven  be, 
That  who  so  stryvith  with  yow  hath  the  wers: 
Kow,  lady  bright  I  for  thi  benignyte, 
At  reverence  of  hem  thai)  servyn  the, 
WhoB  clerk  I  am,  so  techith  me  devise 
Some  joy  that  is  felt  in  thi  servise. 

Ye,  in  my  nakyd  hertis  sentement 
Inheld,-  and  do  me  shewe  of  thy  swetnesi 
Galiope,^  thi  voys  be  now  present^ 

t  Hm  How  of  Epio  Poetry. 
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For  18  now  Bede  j  seest  thna  not  1117 
How  I  mote  telle  anon  right  the  gladnes 
Of  Troylus,  to  Venus  herying, 
To  wkiehe  ho  nede  hath,  God  hym  hrin^ 


nrCIFIT  UBEB  TERTXITS. 

Lat  al  this  mene  while  Troylus 

Reoordyng  his  lesson  in  this  manetej 

'  Ma  fey  r  thoglit  he, '  thus  wul  I  sej,  and  ihus| 

Thus  wole  I  pleyne  unto  myn  herte  dere; 

That  word  is  good,  and  this  shal  be  my  chere; 

This  wole  I  not  foryetyn  in  no  wyse;' 

QqA  leve  hym  werk  as  he  gan  devise. 

And,  loidl  so  as  his  herte  gan  to  qiia|^)e^ 
fieiyng  her  come,  and  short  for  to  sike; 
And  Pandarus,  that  led  her  by  the  lappe^ 
Come  nere,  and  gan  yn  at  the  cnrtyn  pike^ 
And  seid, '  God  do  bote  on  al  syke ! 
8e  who  is  here  yow  comyn  to  visits^ 
Lo,  here  is  she  that  is  your  dethe  to  wytef 

Therwith  it  semyd  as  he  wept  almost^ 

*  Aha!  God  help,*  quod  Troylns  so  rewfnlly, 

*  Wher  me  be  wo,  O  myghty  God,  thow  woat! 
Who  is  therf     I  se  not  trewely/ 

*  Sir,'  qood  Ciyseyde,  *  it  is  Pandare  and  1/ 
'  Ye,  swete  hert)  alas,  I  may  not  rise 

To  knelety  and  do  yow  honour  in  some  wisei^ 

And  dressid  hym  upward,  and  she  right  tho 
Gan  bothe  her  hondis  soft  upon  hym  ley, 

*  O,  for  lore  of  God,  do  ye  not  so 

To  me,'  quod  she;  '  ey)  what  is  this  to  seyf 
For  oomyn  am  I  to  you  for  causis  twey; 
Ferst  yow  to  thank,  and  of  your  lordship  «k» 
Oontinuanoe  I  wolde  yow  byseke^* 
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This  TroyluB,  that  herd  his  ladj  prty 
Hyxn  of  lordahip,  wa«  neither  qwyk  ne  dede; 
Ne  myght  o  word  for  shame  to  it  sej, 
Althogh  men  sholdoi  smytyn  of  his  hede; 
But,  lord!  BO  he  wax  sodenly  red! 
And,  sir,  his  lessoun,  that  he  wend  had  kun 
To  prajen  her,  was  thurgh  his  hert  yron. 

Crysejde  al  this  aspyed  wel  ynow, 

For  she  was  wys,  and  lovid  hym  nevere  the  Ie% 

A]  nere  he  malapert^  or  made  avowe^ 

Or  was  to  bold  to  syng  a  fole  a  mes;* 

But^  whan  his  shame  gan  sumwhat  to  passe, 

His  wordis,  as  I  may  my  rymes  holde, 

J  wole  yow  telle,  as  techyu  bokys  plde. 

In  chanDgid  Toys,  right  for  liis  verrey  drede, 

Whiche  voys  eke  qaoke,  and  also  hii«  manere 

Qoodly  abasshid,  and  now  his  hew  is  rede, 

Kow  pale,  unto  Cryseyde,  his  lady  dere, 

With  loke  doun  cast,  and  humble  yoldyn  chcre^  .  f 

Lo,  altherferst  word  that  hym  astert, 

Was  twies,  *  Mercy,  mercy,  my  dere  hert' 

And  stynt  a  while,  and  whan  he  myght  out  biyngi 

The  next  was, '  God  wote  for  I  have. 

As  ferforthly  as  I  have  kunnyng. 

Bene  youres,  so  God  my  soule  save. 

And  shal,  tul  that  I,  wofol  wight,  be  grave;' 

And  thogh  I  ne  dare,  ne  can,  unto  yow  pleyne, 

Iw^'s  I  sufire  not  the  lesse  peyne. 

*  Thus  myche  as  now,  O  womanliche  wy§_ 
I  may  out  bring,  and  if  it  yow  diaplese, 
That  shal  I  wreke  upon  myH  owne  lyf 

1  Th6  meuiiiig  It  not  obvioai.  Perhaps,  to  Ring  a  fool's  nnM,  lliat 
It,  to  ate  worcU  of  deep  import  wit  hoot  lulucient  reTereiicc,  wat  a 
prOTcrUal  ezpretiioii  for  presuroptaoo«ne9S. 

3  Graot  is  hart  a  Terb,  meaaing  laid  in  grare,  at  in  modem  German 
pepprntai,  to  buy. 
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KigHt  8one  I  trow,  and  do  your  liert  an 
If  with  my  dethe  I  may  your  hert  apeae : 
But  seth  that  ye  hare  herd  me  snmwhat  sey, 
Now  reoch  I  neyere  how  sone  th&t  I  dey.' 

Therwith  his  manly  sorow  to  byhold, 
It  might  have  made  an  hert  of  atone  to  rewe; 
And  Pandare  wepe  as  he  to  watir  wold, 
Andtseid. '  Wo  bygone  bene  hertis  trewe ! 
And  procnrled  ever  his  nece  new  and  newe, 

*  For  lore  of  God,  make  of  hym  an  ende, 
Or  sle  na  both  at  onya^  or  we  wend&* 

*IV  whatr  quod  she,  'be  God  and  by  my  trottthe 

I  note  not  what  ye  wolde  that  I  sey  :* 

'  £y  ?  what !'  quod  he, '  that  ye  have  on  hym  nmth^ 

For  Goddis  love,  and  doth  hym  not  to  dey:' 

'  Now  than  this,*  quod  she,  *  I  wold  hym  prey. 

To  telle  me  the  fyn  of  his  entent, 

Tet  wist  I  nevere  wele  what  that  he  ment.* 

*  What  that  I  mene,  swete  hert  deref 
Quod  Troylus, '  O  goodly  fresshe  and  fre! 
Thaty  with  the  streme  of  your  ey<m  00  clere^ 

'  Ye  wold  sometyme  on  me  igwe  and  se,         .  -  ^    ^^**y^-V/. 
And  than  ye  agreyn  that  it  nuiy  so  be,  '^ 

Withouten  braunche  of  vice,  in  eny  wyse^ 
In  trouihe  alwey  to  do  yow  my  servise^ 

'As  to  my  lady  cbe(  and  rieht  reaorto^ 

With  al  my  wit  and  al  my  diligence ; 

And  to  have  right  as  yow  list  comforte,  -^ 

XTndur  your  yerde  egal  to  myn  ofTencei  '  '  ' 

As  dethe,  if  tiiat  I  breke  your  defence;' 

1  This  appMJf  to  be  the  Inteijeetioa  Eighl  or  ejl  flir  in  tt«  tUtA 
Hue  Fuidanie,  in  hit  jooular  mMiner,  itpeeU  herwwdStaad  it  It  ttert 
•vidently  not  the  penonal  pronoon. 

*  Thet  U,  *  To  \ULYe  such  comfort  as  yon  please  to  gire;  and,  nadet 
yonr  fovemment,  sneh  punishment  as  I  deserre^  erea  death  ttieU 
shoal-!  I  do  that  which  yon  Ihrhld.' 


<^«  ,x  ^  w  . 


/.   '. 


*s   ^ 
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And  that  yow  ddgoe  me  so  muoh  honoim^ 
Me  to  oofliaundyn  ogbt  in  enj  houre^ 

'  And  I  to  be  your  yerrey  hianble,  trewe^ 

Secrete^  and  yn  my  peyne  psdent^ 

And  erermore  denryn,  fivmhler  newe, 

To  8eiTe»  and  bene  aye  ylyke  diligent^ 

And»  with  good  hert,  al  holy  your  talent'  >  > 

Beo^rve  in  gre,  bow  sore  thieit  me  smert; 

I#o  this  mene  \  myn  owne  swete  bert* 

Qnod  Pandaros, '  Lo,  bere  an  bard  reqneot^ 

And  resonable,  a  lady  for  to  weme !  /  ^ 

Now  neoe  myn,  by  Natal  JoYis  feest, 

Were  I  a  God,  ye  shold  starve  §8  yeme^      ^  t  #  v»  •  ^  c  .-r  m  /■-.•.  ^  / 

That  beiyn  wel  this  men  w<de  nothing  w^me    <^  ^^-/-h^  %  ^Z' 

Bat  your  honour,  and  sene  hym  almost  stenre^  /  ^^ 

And  bene  so  lothe  to  sufixyn  hym  yow  serve* 

With  that  she  gan  her  eyen  on  hym  cass 

Fol  esily,  and  fal  dgbpnairly  r^.r-^.-jl** 

Avisid  her,  and  hyed  not  to  fsst^  ' 

With  nevere  a  word,  but  seyd  hym  sobrely, 

^  Myn  honour  save,  I  wol  treuly, 

And  in  suche  fonrme  as  I  can  now  devise^ 

Beoeyvin  hym  fiilly  to  my  servise; 

'  Bysechyng  hym,  for  Goddis  love,  that  he 
Wold  in  honour  of  trouthe  and  gentilnes, 
As  I  wel  mene,  mene  eke  wele  to  me: 
And  myn  honour,  with  wit  and  bysynes. 
Ay  kepe;  and,  if  I  may  do  hym  gladnes, 
From  hensforthe  ywis  I  wold  not  feyne: 
Now  beth  al  hole,'  no  lenger  that  ye  pleyne. 


>  Takxd  here  meaiif  cfet^re. 
3  It  ivUl  be  obserred  that  irAo^  and  its  derivatives  m  alwayi  ipclt 
wltboat »  V  in  this  MS.    This  i*  the  more  correct  orthography.  •§ 
aiarkiBf  the  derivation  of  the  word  from  kelt^  health  or  wholeaeie. 


*  r-' 
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*  "Bat,  satheles,  this  warne  I  joir/  quod  afac. 

*  A  kynges  sone  al  thogh  ye  be  ywia. 
Ye  ahul  no  more  have  sovereynte 
Of  mj  love,  than  right  in  this  cas  is; 
Ne  I  wil  forbere,  if  ye  do  amys. 
To  wiatthyn  yow,  and  whil  that  ye  me  aenre^ 
Cheriae  yow/ri^t  as  ye  deserve. 

'  And  shortly,  dere  hert  and  al  my  knyghV 
Beth  glad,  and  drawith  yov  to  lustiness 
And  I  shal  trewly,  with  al  my  myght^ 
Tour  bittre  tome  al  into  swetnes; 
If  I  be  she  that  may  do  yow  gladnea^ 
For  every  wo  ye  shul  recovere  a  blia;' 
And  hym  in  armys  toke,  and  gan  hym  kis. 

Til  Pandare  on  knees,  and  up  his  eyen 

To  hevyn  threw,  and  held  his  hondis  hye: 

'  Immortal  God !'  quod  he, '  that  mayst  not  dyen« 

CHipide  I  mene,  of  this  mayst  thow  glorifiel 

And  Yenus !  thow  mayst  make  melodie 

Withoutyn  bond,  me  semith  that  in  toun,  . 

For  this  miracle  I  here  eohe  belle  soun.* 

■ 

'But  ho!  no  more  now  of  this  matere, 

For  whil    This  folk  wol  come  up  anone, 

That  have  the  lettre  redde;  lo,  I  hem  hece. 

But  I  conjure  thee,  Cryseyde,  and  one 

And  two,  thou,  Troylua,  whan  that  thou  nudst  gone    /kw: 

That  at  myne  hous  ye  be  at  my  warning 

For  I  ful  wel  shal  shape  for  your  oomyng. 

*  AiA  esith  ther  your  hertis  right  ynow, 
And,  let  se,  which  of  yow  shal  here  the  belle 
To  speke  of  love  aright?'  and  therwith  he  lough, 

1 


kMfliii'  Foa  who  are  «ltog«thtr  my 


Thu  la  Sir  Thomas  Kora'a  *  Dialogua  oonotmiofr  HoKdet :'— But 
lo  toll  fon.  forth,  whan  the  kyng  was  eomeo*  and  all  the  towao  fbU« 
•odafiilf  this  ttlind  nuui,  at  Saint  Albonye  shiyne,  had  his  tUffiit  ■ftyo. 


tpCc^L. 
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'  Por  tli«re  lutve  ye  a  lejaer  for  to  telle:* 
Quod  TrojluSy '  Long  shal  it  not  dwelle 
Or  this  be  donf    Quod  he,  <  Whan  thoa  mayst 
This  thing  shal  be  right  as  I  you  devise.* 

With  that  Eleyne  and  eke  Deiphebos 

They  come  upivardis  at  the  stairis  ende; 

And^  lord  1  so  gronith  Troylus^ 

His  brothir  and  his  suster  for  to  blende: 

Quod  Fandare, '  It  tyme  is  that  we  wende; 

Take,  neoe  myn,  your  leve  at  alle  thre, 

And  let  hem  speke,  and  comith  forth  with  me»* 

She  toke  her  leve  at  hem  ful  thriflfly, 
As  she  wel  could,  atid  thei  her  reference, 
Unto  the  ful,  dedyn  hartely, 
And  wondmr  wele  speke  in  her  absenoe 
Of  her,  in  pray^nQg  of  her  excellence ; 
Her  governaunce,  her  wit,  and  her  maners 
Commendiden,  it  joye  was  to  here. 

Now  lete  her  wend  unto  her  owne  place. 
And  tume  we  to  Troylus  ayen. 
That  yet  fid  lightl j  of  the  letter  pace, 
That  Deiphebus  had  in  the  gardyn  seyn; 
And  of  Eleyne  and  hym  he  wold  feyn 
Deliverid  be,  and  seid  that  hym  lyst 
To  slepe,  and  afbir  tales  have  rest 

Eleyne  hym  kyst,  and  toke  her  leve  blyve, 

Deiphebus  eke,  and  home  went  every  wight; 

And  Pandarus,  as  fast  as  he  may  dryve, 

To  Troylus  come  tho  as  blyve  right ; 

And  on  a  payllet,  al  that  glade  nyglit^ 

By  Troylus  he  lay,  with  bliKful  chere  , 

To  taJe,*  and  wel  was  hem  tliei  were  infere.  /#.'•,., 


/...  A^> 


t^i* 


'  TaU  It  a  verb,  meaning  to  tell  »torio9,  to  relate  or  reeoont  WKp 
IbiDf.    Thuf,  in  Gower*!  Confkuio  AfnanU*>-' 

*■  And  Damalf.  whaa  thej  taloi  longa  ' 
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Whan  every  man  was  voided  but  th^  two, 

And  alle  the  doris  were  fast  yshet, 

To  telle  in  short,  without  wordis  mo, 

This  Pandare,  without  eny  lette, 

Up  roos,  and  up  on  his  beddis  syde  hym  ae^ 

Jkiid  gan  to  spekyn  in  a  sobre  wyse 

To  Troylua,  and  how  I  shal  yow  deyiae. 

*  My  altherlevest  lord,  and  brothir  dere, 
Qod  wote,  and  yow,  that  it  sat  me  so  sore 
Whan  I  the  aawe  so  langwisshyng  to-yeer^ 
For  love,  of  whiche  thi  wo  wax  alwey  more; 
That  I  with  al  my  wit  and  al  my  lore, 
Have  ever  sethen  do  my  bysinesse 

To  bringe  thee  to  joy  out  of  distresaa. 

*  And  hare  it  broght  to  such  plyte  as  then  wosl^ 
80  that  thurgh  me  thou  stondist  now  in  wej 
To  &ryn  wele,  I  sey  it  for  no  boste; 

And  west  thou  why?  for,  shame  it  is  to  aey. 
For  thee  hare  I  begim  a  game  to  play. 
Which  that  I  shal  never  do  for  otliir, 
Al  thogh  he  were  a  thousand  fold  my  brothix; 

'That  is  to  sey,  for  the  I  am  byeomyn, 
Bytwixe  game  and  emest,  such  a  mene, 
As  makyn  wymmen  unto  men  to  comyn; 
Thow  west  thi  self  what  that  wolde  mene; 
For  the  have  I  my  neoe,  of  vices  clene. 
So  fully  made  thv  gentilnes  to  trist, 
That  al  shal  be  right  as  thy  selvyn  lyst 

'But  God,  that  al  wote,  take  I  to  witness 
That  never  I  for  covetise  this  wroght^ 
But  only  to  abregge  thy  distresse. 
For  which  welny  thow  deydist^  as  me  thof^ii 
But«  good  brothir,  now  as  the  oght^ 


Por  Goddis  loTe,  so  kelp  bcr  oat  of  Uame; 
Beth  thow  art  wy^  m>  aave  alwey  her  Bamik 

*  For  wele  thow  woet,  the  name  yet  of  here 
Among  the  peple,  as  who  seith,^  halowid  is; 
For  that  man  is  unhore,  I  dare  wele  swere^ 
That  ever  yet  wist  that  she  did  amys; 
Bat  wo  is  me,  that  I,  that  cause  al  tUs^ 
May  thenke  tiiat  she  is  my  neoe  dere. 
And  I  hir  eme^  and  traytonr  eke  yferel' 

'  And  were  it  wyst  tha^  I,  thnrgh  myne  engyne, 

Had  in  my  nece  put  such  a  fantasie 

To  do  thi  lyst,  and  holy'  to  be  thyn, 

Whi,  al  the  peple  would  upon  hit  cry, 

And  sey,  ths^  I  the  worst  ti-echerie 

Ded  in  tius  cas,  that  ever  was  beganne^ 

And  she  fordone^  and  thow  right  noght  ywmme. 

*  Wherfor,  or  I  wole  forther  go  a  pas, 

The  pray  I  eft,  al  though  thow  shiildcst  dey, 
That  pryvete  go  with  u&  in  this  cas; 
That  is  to  sey,  that  thow  never  us  wrey; 
And  be  not  wrothe,  thogh  I  the  oft  prey 
To  holdyn  secre  suche  a  matere ; 
For  fikJJIul  is,  thow  west  wel,  my  prayere. 

'  And  thenke  what  wo  ther  hath  betid  or  this 
For  makyng  of  avauntes,  as  men  mle ; 
And  what  mischef  yet  in  this  world  ther  is, 
Fro  day  to  day,  right  for  that  wikkid  dede; 
For  which  these  wise  clerkis  that  ben  dede 


^  r  •  r  »*►'  - 


*  A$  tcho  teith  mcuif  as  it  wrf.  See  ante,  p.  5a.  note  i.  The  irpa^ 
tfttlon  of  Crywyde  was  bo  tmbleminhed  ihut  lier  nune  wu  ebieemed 
Ao(y,  M  it  «%re.  among  tho  people. 

*  That  Ifi  *  At  once  (yfere)  Ikt  uncle  and  her  betrayer.*  Ohancer^ 
delineation  of  the  character  of  I'undariu  is  true  t(tf  nature.  In  repre- 
■enting  him  as  still  conscious  ot  a  liiigering  feolinf^  of  compunction. 
£ven  the  hanest  of  men  feel  the  igiiomiuy  of  crime,  and,  like  Taudurua, 
Mek  to  excuM  it  by  aome  subtle  di.^tinction,  which  they  wiiuld  al  onot 
nAtti  M  ftetite  in  thie  eaae  of  anot  her  person. 

*  flee  ante,  p.  lai,  note  Sw 
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Han  ever  ihb  proverbid  to  us  yonge^ 
The  first  rertu  to  kepe  wele  the  tonge;* 

*  And,  aer  it  for  that  I  wole  abregge 
Diffoaion  of  speche,  I  couthe  almost 
A  ihoosand  oide  stories  thee  allegge 

Of  wymmen  lost  thnrgh  fals  and  foils  boat; 
ProTerbis  canst  thi  self  ynow,  and  west, 
AyoDS  that  vice,  as  for  to  bene  a  blabbe, 
Thog^  men  soth  seid  as  oil  as  thej  do  gabbe. 

*  O  tongue,  alas !  so  oftyn  here  byfom 
Hast  made  ful  menj  a  lady  bright  of  hewe^ 
Seyd  ^  Wei  a  wey,  the  tyme  that  I  was  bom  P 
And  meny  a  maydenes  sorov  for  to  newe; 
Andy  for  the  more  parte,  al  is  nntrewe 

:  :  J  -  That  men  of  yelp^  uid  it  were  broght  to  prere; 

Of  kynde  none  avauntour  is  to  leve.' 

'  For  aTanntour  and  a  Iyer,  al  is  one; 
As  thus: — I  pose  a  woman  granntith  me 
Her  love,  and  seith  that  other  wol  she  none^ 
And  I  am  sworn  to  holden  it  seere. 
And  aftir  I  go  telle  hit  two  or  thre; 
Ywis  I  am  avauntour,  at  the  leesty 
And  eke  a  Iyer,  for  I  breke  myn  hest.* 

'  Now  loke  than  if  thei  be  o^t*to  blame^^- 
Suoh  maner  folk,  what  shal  LiA^p^  hemt  whatt  ■ 
•        That  hem  avannte  of  wymmen,  and  be  namc^ 
/,  ,^,r*U7^    That  never  yet  behi^t  hem  this  ne  that^ 

Ne  knowyn  hem  no  more  than  myn  old  hati 
No  wondur  is,  so  God  me  aende  hele^ 
Thogh  women  drede  with  us  men  to  dele; 


>  See  ToL  HL  p.  247,  note  4. 

•  «Bf  aatareaobnjfOrtietobe  beUeted;*  that  ii,ltli 
e  braspurt  to  tell  liee. 

*  Tlie  nUUonship  between  evaantoar  tad  liar  la  aoHea*  la  21e  dmi 
^fLotf,    SaaiMLlT.p.  jsQw  . 
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'I  Mj  not  this  for  no  Biistmst  of  yow, 
Ne  for  no  wyse  men,  Imt  for  foljs  njct; 
And  for  the  harme  that  'U,  in  the  world  now, 
Afi  vele  for  foly o  oft  a»  for  nudiee ;       ^ 
For  wele  wote  I,  that  in  wyse  Ml^  that  Tioe 
No  woman  dredith,  if  she  be  wei  avisid. 
For  wyM  bmoi  by  fpljs  oft  be  obaatimd 

'  But  now  to  puipoa:— -lore  brothir  dere^ 
Have  ai  this  Idling  that  I  have  a^d  in  niynd% 
And  kepe  the  elos^  and  be  now  of  good  ohere^ 
For  alle  thi  dayes  thow  shalt  me  trewe  fynde; 
I  shal  thy  processe  set  in  snch  a  kynd. 
And  God  tefom,  that  it  shal  the  snffise. 
For  it  shal  be  rigjht  as  thow  wylt  deviaeii 

*  For  wele  I  wote,  thon  menyst  wde,  pardel 
Therfor  I  dare  this  wel  nndurtake; 
Thow  woet  eke  what  thi  lady  graontid  the^ ' 
And  day  is  set  the  chartris  up  to  make; 
Have  now  good  nyght,  I  may  no  lenger  wake, 
And  byd^  for  me,  seth  thow  art  now  in  blisse^ 
That  God  me  sende  dctlie  sone  or  lysse.' 

Who  myght  telle  half  the  joy  or  the  fest 
Which  that  the  soul  of  Troylus  tho  felt, 
Heiyng  thefiect  of  Pandarus  byhestf 
His  old  wo,  that  made  his  herte  swelt^ 
Gan  tho  for  joy  to  wastyn,  and  to  melt, 
And  al  the  rehetyng^  of  his  sik<es  sore, — 
At  ones  thei  fled,  he  felt  of  hem  no  more. 


>  lliat  Ib.  •  Fray  for  im.* 
2  Tbe  inteted  «ditloDf  read  ridtette^  vrhich  is  quite  a«  diffleolt  to 
txpUdn  at  the  ««adifig  in  the  text.    Tynvhltt  aays.  *  Mcheut,  thoag ta 
alnuMt  as  awku-ard  an  exprevsion  as  the  other,  ia  mor«  agrBaable  to 
the  eorrapOBdiDg  passage  in  the  FUotftrato  r— 

'    "  £  M»pir  cbe  gti  area  a  gran  dovlda  ;* 

and  one  can  hardly  conceive  that  it  could  come  from  any  hand  bat 
that  of  the  anther.  I  can  make  no  sense  of  rehftinfj;  hot  at  the  same 
time  I  mnst  allow  that  it  is  not  likely  to  have  been  inserted  by  way  <« 
a^'.oas.'    The  werd  to  nlkete,  «r  reheat^  cccms  in  TAe  L'tmaunt  ^  Ua 
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But  light  80  aa  thes  holies  and  thes  hayot 
That  hane  in  w jnter  dede  be  and  drye, 
Itevestjn  hem  in  grene,  whan  that  Maj  w. 
Whan  every  lusty  lesteth  best  to  pl^;* 
Kight  in  that  self  wyse,  aothe  to  sey. 
Wax  sodenly  his  herte  fnl  of  joy, 
That  gladder  was  there  never  none  in  Troy; 

And  gan  his  eyen  up  on  Pandarua  cast 
Ful  sobrely,  and  frendly  on  to  se. 
And  seid,  '  Frend,  in  April  the  last^ 
As  well  thow  wost,  if  thow  remembre  the. 
How  ny  the  dethe  for  wo  thow  fondist  m6^ 
And  how  thow  dedist  ai  thy  bysines 
To  know  of  me  the  cause  of  my  distre^ 

*Thow  woet  how  long  I  hit  forbare  to  sey 
To  the^  that  art  the  man  that  I  most  trist^ 
And  peril  none  was  it  to  the  to  bewray. 
That  wist  I  wele;  but  telle,  if  the  list^ 
Beth  I  80  loth  was  that  thy  self  it  wysfe^ 
How  durst  I  mo  teliyn  of  this  matere, 
That  quake  now,  and  no  wight  may  us  herel 

*  But  naiheles^  by  that  God  T  the  swere, 
That,  as  hym  list,  may  ai  this  world  goveme; 
And  if  I  lye,  Achilles  with  his  spere 
Myn  herte  deve,  al  were  my  lyf  eteme^ 
As  I  am  mortal,  if  I,  late  or  yeme, 

Ami,  whtr«  it  Is  takeo  neUphorically  to  mean  eon^ftjrL  Hm  It  woaM 
•acm  to  be  tppHed  1b  its  primary  siirniflcation.  *  ilot*  is  an  cpitlMt 
oftvn  applied  to  lof«n*  sigfas:  and  the  passage  might  be  explained, 
*  His  old  woe  was  asaiiaged.  and  the  Jbofnew  (rehetlng)  of  hl^  sigh* 
(their  exeesslTo  ardour)  began  to  wasu  and  melt  away  t  thejr  ftad  as 
mfm  *  Hifl 

1  The  printed  editions  read,  *  Whan  every  lusty  besto  lesteth  to  plej  i* 
whieh  is  a  ragged  line,  and  is«  besides,  eqnirocal  {  for  beste  might  mean 
htad  (bUe).  n'igM^  or  person,  is  understood  to  agree  with  lusty,  aud 
the  passage  means,  *  When  every  Insty  wight  feels  an  inclination  Jbr 
pleasore.*  In  Latin  and  French,  the  a4jectiT0  almost  sivmyi  atandi 
aloaa,  with  n  substantive  understood. 
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WoU  bit  bewraie,  or  dnnt,  or  ahold,  or  kunnfl^ 
al  the  good  that  God  inade  undiir  (raniiAp 


'  That  rather  dye  I  wold,  and  detennyn^ 
Aa  thinkith  me,  atokkid  in  pruoimy^ 
In  -vrreochidnes,  in  filthe,  and  in  vermynei 
GSaptif  to  cruel  kyng  Agamynon ; 
And  thia  on  al  the  templis  of  thia  toon, 
Upon  the  Goddis  al,  I  wole  the  awere 
To  morov  day,  if  it  lyke  the  to  here. 

'  And  that  thou  hast  ydo  ao  mydie  for  me^ 
That  I  ne  may  hit  neTermore  deaenre, 
Thia  knov  I  vele,  al  might  I  now  for  the 
A  thouaand  tymea  on  a  morow  atexre. 
I  can  no  more,  but  that  I  wole  the  aenre 
Bight  aa  th  jn  own,  whidir  so  thow  wende^ 
For  evermore,  unto  my  ly  vea  enda 

*  But  here,  with  al  myn  hert,  I  the  byaeche 
That  never  in  me  thow  deme  auch  foly 
Aa  I  ahal  aey;  me  thoght,  by  thy  apeche. 
That  thia  which  thow  me  doost  for  cumpauj 
I  ahold  wene  hit  were  a  bawdery; 
[  am  not  wood,  althogh  I  lewd  be; 
ia  not  one,  that  wote  I  wele,  porde ! 


'  But  he  that  gothe  for  gold,  or  for  richeaae, 
On  auch  message,  cal  hym  as  the  list; 
And  that  thow  dost,  cal  hit  jentilnesse, 
Compasaioun,  and  felawship,  and  trist; 
Departe  it  ao,*  for  wyde  wher  is  wyst 
How  that  ther  is  diversite  requirid,' 
Betwixe  thingea  1  yk,  aa  I  have  lend. 

*  It  wu  the  custom  in  ancient  timed,  not  only-  to  confine  pilfonm 
t»  a  dnngeon,  but  totecure  thrir  fe«t  in  tbe  ttocks.  Thus,  the  Jailor 
•i  Pliilippi  thrust  l*aul  and  Silas  '  into  the  inner  i)rison,  and  madt 
^iieir  f<et  Umt  Jo  the  stocks.'— >Acts  zvi.  04. 

«  That  is, '  Draw  this  distiaettu.. 
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*  And  that  tbow  know  I  thenk  it  not  na  w«ne^ 
That  this  servise  a  sliame  be  or  a  jape, 
I  have  my  faire  sostir  Polixene, 
Caasauudre,  Eleyii,  or  eny  of  the  frape;^ 
Be  she  never  so  fair,  or  wele  yBhap«s^ 
Tel  me  which  thow  wilt  of  ererichon 
To  have  for  thin,  and  let  me  than  ah»L 

'  Bat  seth  thow  hast  ydo  me  this  aervise. 

My  lyf  tosave,  and  for  no  hope  of  mede; 

So,  for  the  love  of  Grod,  this  grete  emprise 

Parfborme  it  out,  for  now  is  most  nede; 

For  hy  or  lowe,  withoutyn  eny  drede, 

I  wole  alwey  this  hestis  alle  fcepe. 

Hare  now  good  nyght,  and  let  ub  bothe  alepe^* 

Thus  held  eche  of  hem  with  othir  so  apaied. 
That  al  the  world  hit  might  not  bet  amend; 
And  on  the  morow,  whan  the!  were  bothe  arayed, 
Eche  to  his  own  nedis  gan  entende : 
But  Troylus,  thogh  as  the  fire  he  brend, 
For  sharp  desire  of  hope  and  of  pleasaunce, 
He  not  foryat  his  wyse  govemaunoe. 

But  in  hymself  with  manhod  gan  restreyne 
/ .  <:  ^-'*        Eche  rakij  dede,  and  eche  unbridelid  chere^ 
That  alle  tho  that  lyryn,  soth  to  seyne, 
Ne  shold  have  wyst,  by  word  ne  by  manere^ 
What  that  he  ment,  as  touching  this  matere; 
From  eche  in  that,  as  ferre  as  is  the  doude, 
fie  waa^  so  wele  diasimulyn  he  oooda 


And  al  this  whil  which  that  I  now 
This  was  his  lyf;  with  al  his  fill  myght^ 
By  day  he  was  in  Martis  hye  servise, 


>  Thii  irocd  ii  among  thoM  which  Tsmrhitt  dfeelsni  histoeir  ntMt 
la  ocpUUn.  Speght  interpnta  It  a  comptmif^  rtMie.  In  Uny^  GkNt 
It  In  darivad  firoin  the  Frenoh,  trapper^  to  ttainp.  Troyliis  nay  b«> 
■mpwtil  to  ipaak  of  roUxauo,  CiuMiuUra,  ll4el«a.  or  *  any  of  thu 
•UMipb*  o<«aalBf  olaM.  iFrof§, » tmop:  aUit  Morti  Arthnra^— W.  W. Sw] 
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Hut  k  to  aej,  ia  aimet  as  a  Icnyfl^t^ 
And  for  the  moste  parte,  the  longe  nyghity 
He  lay,  and  thoght  hov  that  he  might  senre 
His  lady  best,  her  thonk  for  to  deserve. 

Kel  I  not  swere,  althogh  he  lay  lofte^ 

That  in  his  thoght  he  was  sumwhat  dinsMJi^  ^  ^^^ 

Ke  that  he  tumid  on  hia  pilwis  oft^ 

And  wold  of  that  him  myssidhavB  be  Mid;  ^' a  .' 

But  in  SQch  eas  men  be  not  alwey  plesid, 

For  qght  I  wote,  no  more  thap  was  he; 

That  I  eaa  deme of  possibiliti^.  -^ 

Bat  oerteyn  is,  to  pnrpos  for  to  go^ 

That  in  this  whUe,  as  writyn  is  in  gl^esl^ 

He  sey  his  lady  somtyme;  and  also 

She  with  hym  spak  whan  that  she  durst  and  leal  \ 

And,  by  her  bothe  avys,  aa  was  tiie  bes^ 

Apoyntedyn  fill  warly  in  this  nede, 

80  as  thai  durst,  how  ferre  they  wold  proceda 

But  hit  was  spoke  in  so  short  a  wyse^ 
In  whidi  aweyte  alwey,  and  in  whi<^  fere^ 
Lest  any  wight  devyned  or  devise 
Wold  in  his  speche,  or  to  hit  ley  an  exe^ 
That  al  this  world  so  leef  to  hem  ne  were^ 
As  that  Cupide  wold  hem  space  send. 
To  make  of  her  speche  a  right  end. 

But  that  litO  that  they  spake  or  wroght^ 
His  wise  gost  toke  ay  of  al  such  hede, 
Hit  semyd  her  ha  wist  what  she  thoght^ 
Withoute  word,  so  that  it  was  no  nede 
To  bid  hym  uoght  to  do,  ne  noght  forbede; 
For  which  she  tlioght  that  love,  al  come  it  late,* 
Of  al  joy  had  openyd  her  the  yate. . 


•  / 


i  Alwmt  <l  2a<0  it  the  readlog  of  MS.  i339.tlMt  't  M8.  I94lf4 
041^  Se  ODHM  ialk.^  wbicli  apoUs  the  neaaurA. 
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Al  shortly  to  this  processe  forth  to  pace,^     /-  •  r  ^ 

80  wele  )u8  work,  his  wordis  he  byset^ 

Thftt  he  80  fui  stode  in  his  lady  grace, 

That  twenty  thowsand  tymes,  or  that  she  let, 

She  thonkid  God  that  ever  she  with  hym  met; 

So  couthe  he  hym  goveme  in  servise, 

That  al  the  world  ne  myght  it  bet  doTise. 

^     For  why  t  she  fond  hym  so  discrete  in  alle, 
So  secrete,  and  in  such  observaimoe. 
That  wele  she  felt  he  was  to  her  a  wal 
Of  stele,  and  sheld  from  every  disf^esannce; 
That  to  been  in  his  gode  govemaiince. 
So  wyse  he  was,  she  was  na  more  afered,* 
I  mene  as  ferre  as  it  og|it  be  reqnered. 

And  Pandaros,  to  qnyke  evir  the  fire, 
Was  ever  ylyk  prest  and  diligent; 
To  ese  his  frend  was  set  al  his  deidre^ 
He  ^ove  ay  on,  to  and  fro  he  went, 
He  lettres  bare,  whan  Troylus  was  absent; 
That  never  man,  as  in  his  frendis  nede, 
Ne  bare  hym  bet  than  he,  withontyn  drede. 

But  now,  perauntre,  some  men  w^ytin  wold        • 

That  every  sond,  of  word,  or  loke,  or  ohere 

Of  Troylus,  that  I  rehercyn  shold. 

In  al  this  wise,  unto  his  lady  dere; 

I  trow  it  were  a  long  thing  for  to  here; 

Or  of  tl^Ktwyght'  that  stent  in  such  disjoyat 

His  wordis  alle,  or  every  loke,  to  poynt 

Forsothe  I  have  not  herd  it  done  or  thia 
In  story  none,  ne  no  man  here  I  w^ie; 
And  thogh  I  wold,  I  couthe  not,  ywis; 

>  TiM  Hsri.  na,  3943«  omits  tMi,  wbleh  hM  btea  npplSed  tnm.  1I& 

<  The  HarL  MS.,  3943.  i«*di  figld.    Wfgkt  is  fhwi  MS.  is39.    Ths 
nMsaing  of  tlie  psssa^o  is,  '  Or  to  snnnentte  fpoint)  th«  wonli  aad 
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For  tiier  was  aom  lettre  hem  byfeweite, 
That  wold,  as  aeith  myn  autor,  wele  ooutene 

Shalf  tbJs  booke,  of  the  which  hym  leat  not  write: 
w  ahoU  I  than  a  Ijne  of  it  en<fytet 

But  to  the  grete  effect  :*-*than  sej  I  thni^ 
That  Btondyng  in  Concorde  and  in  qniete 
ThiB  ilk  twey,  Ciyseyde  and  Troyhi^. 
As  I  have  told,  and  in  this  tyna  Bwete, 
•  Save  ondy  often  myghte  ihei  not  mete^ 
Ne  Jeyaer  hare,  her  spechea  to  f ulfille» 
That  hit  byfel  right  as  I  ahal  yow  telle; 

That  Pandare,  which  that  ever  ded  his  myght 
Bight  for  the  fyn  that  I  shal  speke  of  here. 
As  for  to  bringen  to  his  hoos  sum  nyght 
His  £ure  nece,  and  Troylns  yfere, 
Wher  as  at  leyaer  al  this  hye  matere^ 
Touching  her  love  were  at  ful  up  bound, 
Had  out  of  doute  a  tjme  to  hit  found. 

For  he,  with  grete  deliberacion. 

Had  every  thing  that  herto  might  availe 

Forcast,  and  put  in  ezecucion, 

And  neither  left  for  cost  ne  for  travaile; 

Come  if  hem  lest,  hem  sholde  no  thing  fiiile, 

Ne  for  to  bene  in  oght  aspyed  there^ 

That  wist  he  an  impossible  wen, 

Dredlies  hit  w^  clere  in  the  wynd 
CM  every  pye,  and  every  let-game  ;* 
Now  al  is  wele^  for  al  this  world  is  blynd 

'  See  Introduction. 
*  TMs  is  a  metaphor  taken  from  tlie  c)i:i»«.  In  approacbfn}^  game. 
It  if  necesBMTy  to  keep  to  tlio  windward,  or  t'n  tfiHr  urintl,  as  it  is 
technically  expressed ;  otherwise  they  perceive  the  fi}H>rt8inan  by  the 
•cent.  Bat  it  is  necessary  to  approach  thus  cautiously,  not  only  the 
pme  itself,  but  also  other  animalii  oi  bird^t,  especially  those  of  the 
ebattering  pie  genus,  which  may  be  feeding  in  the  nei/rlil^ourliood,  and 
which,  if  disturbed,  wonld  give  the  alarm.  These  are  iieru  called  Ut- 
I,  or  spoU-ftporttf.    Tha  intezcouna,  Uien,  of  Troylns  and  Cryseydf 
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In  this  matere,  bothe  fremed*  and  tame; 
This  tymbre  is  al  redy  for  to  frame; 
Us  lakkith  noght,  but  that  we  wjtyn  wol<] 
A  oertein  hour,  in  which  we  oomyn  shold.* 

And  Troylus,  that  al  this  pnrveannoe 
Knew  at  the  ful,  and  waytid  on  it  ay, 
And  hereupon  dee  made  his  ordinaunoe^ 
And  found  hb  cause,  and  put  to  al  the  aray^ 
That  if  that  he  were  missid  nyght  or  day. 
The  while  he  was  about  this  servise, 
Than  he  was  gone  to  done  his  aacrifise^ 

/^^  <<.  z  *       Axid  inoost  at  such  a  temi^e  alone  wake^ 
Answerid  of  ApoUo  for  to  be, 
And  ferst  to  se  the  holy  laurere  quake. 
Or  that  the  god  spak  out  of  the  tre, 
To  telle  hym  next  whan  that  the  Greekis  shdid  fie  f 
And  forthy  let  hym  no  man,  God  forbede  1 
But  prayeth  Apollo  help  hym  in  his  nede.^ 

Now  is  ther  litil  more  for  to  done, 
Bat  Pandare  up,  and  shortly  for  to  seyn, 
Lo!  sone  upon. the  chaungyng  of  the  mone^ 
Whan  lightles  is  the  world  a  mght  or  tweyn. 
And  that  the  welkyn  shope  him  for  to  reyn,* 

k  nid  tobe  l»  iht  wIML,  to  the  wfBdwsrd,  ovt  i»f  tiM  nadi  of  tbt 

^bwrratioii,  of  ercrj  ehattering  amd  oAcloas  p«rsoB,  or  fpoil-fport 

1  Tho  Harl.  MS.,  3943,  rea<U  ./Vrwic.  3IS.  i439.«vMe.tlie  printed 
oditioiif,>WiiMd,  which  iumim  wild,  tad  for  whieh,  thsrefon,  A^ONie  was 
prolwhly  written  bf  %  mistake  of  ilie  copjiat.  The  metaphor  ftiMB  the 
ohaao  ia  eontinaed.  '  None  have  taken  the  alarm,  neither  thadoneitlt 
nor  the  wild  animala.* 

*  The  poet  here  speaks  in  the  persona  <^the  loren. 

s  The  laarel  was  sacred  to  ApoUo.  It  was  planted  in  \iM  templa, 
wfaenee  he  delirered  his  oracles,  and  by  the  shaking  of  its  bmnfihos 
tBdleated  the  preaenea  of  the  god  :— 

— —  *  Faetia  modo  lanrea  ranria 
Aaanit  i  «tq:ao  eapat  Tisn  «t  agitasse  caeomen.* 

Ovmw— iM.  1. 5ffd. 

^  TlMt  ii, '  And  tberelbre  let  no  man  hinder  (let)  him,  God  forbid 
\Hk  kt  all  pray  that  Apollo  may  help  him. 

*  That  ia,  *  When  the  sky  was  preparing  (ahapiag  ttnlf )  to  rain.* 
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Ha  fstreiglit  a  mxaow  vmAo  hit  neoe  want; 
Ye  hava  wele  beid  the  fyn  of  his  entant. 

Whan  he  was  oome,  he  gan  anone  to  plejTy 
Am  he  was  wonty  and  of  hyxnself  to  jape; 
And  fynally  he  swore,  and  gan  her  sej, 
Be  this  and  that,  she  shold  hjm  not  ascape^ 
Ne  done  hym  longer  aflir  her  to  gape; 
Bat  eerteinly,  she  must^  bj  her  leve, 
Come  sonpe  in  his  hons  with  hym  that  era 

At  which  she  longh,  and  gan  her  fast  excase, 

And  sejd :  '  It  rejnith,  lo !  how  shold  I  gonef 

*  Let  be,'  qnod  he,  *  ne  stond  we  thns  to  mvme^ 

This  must  be  don,  ye  shul  be  ther  anone.' 

So,  at  the  last^  herof  they  fil  at  one,  ^i^^ 

Or  ellis  soft  he  swore  her  in  her  ere^ 

He  wold  never  come  more  ayen  therOi 

-•  • 

Sone  aftir  this,  she  giin.to.hym  rowne,  / '      • 

And  axid  hym  if  Troylus  were  there ; 

He  swore  her  nay,  for  he  was  out  of  totm. 

And  seyd,  *  I  suppose  that  he  were  there, 

Yow  durst  have  never  thereof  the  more  fere; 

For  rather  than  men  myght  hym  ther  aspye, 

Me  were  lever  a  thousand  fold  to  dya* 

Noght  lest  myn  autour  fully  to  declare, 

What  that  she  thoght  whan  that  he  seid  so. 

That  Troylus  was  out  of  toun  yfare, 

As  if  he  seyd  thcrof  sothe  or  no ; 

But  that,  without  awayte,  with  hym  to  go, 

She  grauntyd  hym,  seth  he  her  that  bysoght^ 

And,  as  his  nece,  obeyed  as  her  oght. 

But  yet  natheles,  she  hym  did  byseche, 

Al  thogh  with  hym  to  ^o  it  was  no  fere^ 

For  to  be  ware  of  gofisslie  peple  speche,  ' 

That  dremyn  thinges  which  that  never  were: 

And  wele  avise  hym  what  that  he  broght  thero»     ^  - 
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And  seyd  him, '  £m,  seth  I  must  on  jow  trist^ 
Loke  al  be  wele;  I  do  now  as  ye  lyst.* 

He  swore  her  by  stokkes  and  b  j  stones, 
And  by  the  Goddis  that  in  hevyn  dwelle. 
Or  ellis  wer  hym  lever,  soul  and  bones. 
With  Pluto  kyng  as  depe  be  in  helle 
As  Tantalus:^  what  shold  I  more  telle! 
Whan  this  was  do  he  roos  and  toke  his  leve, 
And  she  to.soper  come  whan  it  was  eve^ 

With  a  c^rt^Fn  o£  her  owne  men, 
And  with  herfaire  nece  Antigone, 
And  her  wymmien  -wele  a  -nine  or  ten." 
But  who  is  glad]  who  now,  as  trowe  ye. 
But  Troylus^  that  stood  and  myght  it  se 
Thurgh  out  an  hole  with  yn  a  litil  stewe, 
Ther  he  beahet,  tul  mydnlght^  was  in  mewe/ 

Unwist  of  every  wight,  but  of  Pandare. 

But  to  the  point: — ^now  whan  that  she  was  ooum^ 

With  al  joy,  and  al  frendis  &re, 

Here  eme  anone  her  hath  in  armes  npma^ 

And  aftir  to  the  soper  alle  and  some, 

Whan  tyme  was,  ful  softe  thei  hem  set; 

Crod  wote  ther  was  no  deynte  for  to  letb^ 

And  aftir  4oper  gun  they  for  to  rise^ 

At  ese  wele,  with  hertis  fressh  and  glade^ 

And  wele  was  hym  that  best  couthe  devise 

To  lykyn  her,  or  that  her  laughe  made; 

He  song,  she  pleyd,  he  told  the  tale  of  Wade  :*       ^" 

But  at  the  last,  as  every  thing  hath  ende, 

She  toke  her  leve,  and  nedis  wolde  wende- 


1  Tba  BwL  1C&,  J94I,  reads  JftintriM,  wliich  to  9fUtnQj  m  mtateitt  «« 
Um  oopTtot    Vnntalut  to  therefore  adopted  from  MS.  1 219. 

s  Tbat  to^ 'And  fall  nine  or  ten  of  her  women.' 

>  That  tok  *ThRNigh  a  hole  in  a  little  closet,  in  wMoh  ha 
like  a  hawk  in  her  mew.' 

4  •  Ko  dainty  was  to  fetch ;'  that  ii,  ail  dainties  were  thera 

*  tiee  voL  L  p.  4Jg^  note  i.      7* 


riurt  09^ 


'^e 


/.,*»  u^  ^^ 


%    ^ 


.   p\  ^>-w»-»—    • 


Bot  O  Fortune,  exeent^ice  of  werdis} 

0  influences  of  thes  herenis  bye  I 

Both  ia^  ihMt,  ondre  God,  ye  ben  our  herder/ 
Tho|^  to  HB  bestiB  is  the  cause  wiye; 

1  mene  it  now  for  she  gan  borne  to  bye; 
But  ezecut  was,  al  byside  her  leve. 
The  goddk  wille^  for  which  she  must  b^in^ 

The  bente  Mono  with  her  homys  pale, 
Satume  and  Joyis  in  Cancro  joyned'  were^ 
Thai  madyn  such  a  reyne  fro  hevyn  ayaile^ 
That  eveiy  maner  woman  that  was  there, 
Had  of  this  smokie'  rayn  a  verrey  fere ; 
At  which  Pandare  lough,  and  seid  then, 
'Now  were  it  tyme  a  lady*  to  go  hen! 

*  "Botf  good  neo^  if  I  might  ever  plese 
Yow  eny  thing,  than  pray  I  yow,'  quod  he^ 

*  To  do  myn  hert  as  now  so  grete  an  ese. 
As  for  to  dwelle  here  al  this  night  with  me ; 
For  whi?  this  is  your  own  hous,  parde! 
Kow,  be  my  trouth,  I  sey  it  not  a  game^ 
To  gone  as  now,  hit  were  to  me  a  shame.* 

Cryseyde,  which  that  coude  as  mich  good 
As  half  a  world,  toke  hede  of  his  prayere/ 
And  sey  hit  rone,  and  al  was  on  a  flood, 


/:;^ 


j/'^ 


'r 


'/»w  — 


>  Tlwt  It,  *  Yoa  it  it  who  govern  as,  as  t  herd  does  domestie  tnlmtlt.* 

*  The  Harl.  MS.,  3943*  reads  jon>,  a  mere  repetition  of  the  word 
beginning  with  the  same  letter,  which  had  occurred  immediately 
before.  MS.  i339  veads  joned,  meaning  jot/ncd,  which  is  the  reading 
of  the  printed  editions,  and  is  retained  as  the  best.  The  situation  of 
the  planets  in  the  heavens  here  described  is  supposed  to  prognosticate 
nin. 

s  The  Harl.  MS.,  3943,  reads  ftnokis;  but  smoX-r/,  which  is  the  reading 
of  MS.  1339.  it  so  graphic  an  epithet  for  violent  rain  that  it  hat  been 
here  adopted. 

*  The  Harl.  MS.,  3943.  retds  at  best^  MS.  ia39,  a  lady,  as  in  tho 
text 

*  That  Is,  who  knew  what  was  right  and  becoming  (as  the  i'rencb 
wosld  say,  konntU)  u  well  u  half  a  world^a  spirited  expression. 


S. 


rf 
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8ke  thoght, '  As  good  chepe  ^  may  I  dweilyii  hf  re^ 
And  graimt  hit  frendlj  with  a  fi^dis  chere. 
And  have  a  thonk,  as  gniccbe  and  than  abyde^ 
For  home  to  go  it  may  nat  wele  betyde. 

'  Yvis,'  quod  she, '  myn  nnole  leve  and  dere, 
Seth  that  yov  list,  it  is  skil  hit  be  so/ 
I  am  right  glad  with  yow  to  dwellyn  here, 
I  seyd  but  agame  that  I  wold  go.' 
'  Ywia,  graunt  mercy,  nece  T  quod  he  tho; 

*  Were  it  agame  or  no,  the  sothe  to  telle, 
Now  am  I  glad,  seth  that  ye  wolyn  dwelle.* 

Thus  al  is  wele ;  but  tho  bygan  aright 
The  newe  joy,  and  all  the  feest  ayen; 
But  Pandiure,  if  goodly  he  had  myght^ 
He  wold  have  hyed  hym  to  bed  &yn, 
And  seyd, '  O  Lord,  this  is  an  huge  raynl 
This  were  a  wethir  for  to  slepyn  ynne^ 
And  I  rede  as  sone  to  beginne. 

*  And  neoe,  wyte  ye  wher  I  wil  yow  ley, 
For  that  we  e^ul  not  lye  ferre  a  sundre, 
And  for  ye  sholdyn,  neither  dare  I  sey, 
Here  noyse  of  rayn,  ne  yet  of  thundref 
By  Qod,  right  yn  my  litil  closet  yondxe; 
And  I  wole  in  this  utter'  hous  alone, 
Ben  wardeyn  of  yow  wymmen  everychoneu 

'  And  in  this  middH  chaumbre  that  ye  set, 
Shul  your  wymmen  slepe  wele  and  softe; 
And  ther  I  seyd  shal  your  selvyn  be; 

1  CAiIpe  neuit  mmrket,  u  in  CkeajHtide,  the  fide  of  the  nnlBat. 
The  modera  e4JectiTe,  cheap,  ft  used  for  shortneis  iiuCeed  of ^ootf-cAgw, 
wfaioh  eorrespondi  with  the  French,  hon  marckd. 

s  8kU  means  reoiont  often  used  for  reesoaaMe,  oe  iu  Aetei  MiMii  mk 
fiiTlln  uj-ni  •  If  h  nrrr  a  matter  of  wrong  ocjiWwMBiidneaeb  0  ji 
Je— I  niainn  wnnid  that  IslumM  heorwith  job.* 

)  Harl.  MS.,  3943,  reads  i</i7,  a  mere  repetition  of  the  epithet  applied 
to  the  cloiot  im  the  pfecediog  iint.  UUer,  meaning  Mtor,  is  ikooi  ]£& 
is3» 
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Andy  if  ye  ligge  wele  to  nighty  oomitb  o/ltb, 
And  cftriih  not  what  wediis  be  alofte. 
To  wjn^  anon^  and  whan  so  that  ye  lyst^ 
Go  we  to  depe,  I  trow  it  is  the  best' 

Ther  is  no  more,  bat  heraffcir  sons 

They  royded^and  drunk,  and  travars'  drew  anooe; 

And  every  wight  that  hath  not  ellis  to  done 

More  in  that  place,  gan  out  of  chambre  gone ;  -x 

And  evermore  so  stemelich  it  rone^  /'^*^ '  ^' ' 

And  blew  therwith  so  wondirliche  lowde, 

That  wel  ny  no  man  heryn  othir  cowdeN 

Tho  Pandare,  her  erne,  right  as  hym  oght/ 
With  women,  such  as  were  her  moost  abont^ 
Fal  glad  unto  her  beddis  syde  her  broght; 
And  toke  his  leve,  and  gan  fid  lowe  to  lout, 
And  seyd, '  Here  at  this  closet  dore  without, 
Right  oTerthwart,  your  wymmen  liggyn  alle, 
That  whom  yow  lyst  of  hem,  ye  may  her  calle 

So  whan  that  she  was  in  the  closet  leyd. 
And  si  her  wymmen  forth  by  ordenaunce 
A  bedde  werin,  there  as  I  have  said, 
There  was  no  more  to  skippen  ne  to  taunce, 
But  bodyn  gone  to  bedde,  with  myschauucel* 

1  MS.  3943  reads  ^oCA  yn,  and  is  followed  by  Uny ;  but  goih  yn  Ss 
mneh  more  likely  to  have  been  substituted  as  a  gloss  by  the  copyist 
than  to  tryn.  To  iryn  oMnit  means,  *  We  will  presf  ntly  take  our  sleep- 
ing eup/  For  the  custom  of  drinking  wina  immediately  before  going 
to  bed,  aee  vol.  S.  p.  1 10:^ 

*  And  thereupon  the  wyn  was  ftt  anoon. 
We  dronken,  and  toreste  wente  echoon.' 

*  Harl.  BISm  3943*  reads  cvwiynM;  tracan,  meaning  curtains,  is  ftom 
MS.  I  a  39.  The  curtains  at  the  back  of  the  stage  in  Elizabeth's  time 
were  called  7ramwff. 

>  Oght  wa9.  in  Chaaoer*s  day,  an  impenonal  verb.  Tin  construction 
is,  ripht  as  it  oght,  or  bfrlongcd.  or  was  becoming,  to  him  to'  do.  Thus 
it  Ul-eth'htm.  e\\\px\en\\y,  him  /tilW/d,  meaning  U  pieaneB  him,  has  now 
become  he  llketh ;  it  thintfth  me,  meaninfr  it  wcim  to  me,  I  think.  The 
Old  reflective  form  has,  however,  been  retained  in  methinkt. 

*  This  is  an  example  of  Chaucer's  peculiar  manner  of  introducing 
Ikmiliar  and  grotesque  eircumstances,  and  thus  giving  a  mai-vcUouf 
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If  eny  man  was  steripg  eny  where, 

And  lete  hem  slepe,  that  aJbedde  were. 

-•> 

But  Pandare,  that  cowd  wel  eche  adele 

—    The  old  daunce,  and  every  po3mt  therin. 

Whan  that  he  wist  that  al  thing  was  wele^ 

He  thoght  he  wold  upon  his  werk  bygin; 

And  gan  the  stewe  dore  al  soft  unpyn. 

As  stil  as  stone ;  without  more  let, 

By  Tioylns  adonn  right  he  hym  set. 

And  shortly  to  the  poynt  right  for  to  gone:— - 
Of  al  this  werk  he  told  hym  word  and  ende^^ 
And  seyd, '  IVIake  the  redy  right  anone, 
For  thow  shalt  to  hevyn  hlisae  wende.* 

*  Now,  blisful  Venus !  thow  me  grace  send,* 
Quod  Troylus,  *  for  never  yet  no  nede,  -/" 
Had  I  or  now,  ne  halvyndel  the  drede.^         ^'' 

Quod  Pandare,  *  Ne  drede  the  never  a  dele^ 
For  hit  shal  be  r^ht  as  thou  wOt  desire; 
So  thiyve  I,  this  night  I  shal  make  it  wele, 
Or  oast  al  the  grewel  in  the  fire.'" 
^     ^Now  seynt  Yenos!  this  night  tixow  me  enqnre. 
Quod  Troylus,  '  as  wisly  I  the  serve, 
And  ever  bet  and  bet  shal  tul  I  sterve.  -  '' 

*  And  if  I  had,  O  Yenns  ful  of  mirthe  \ 
Aspectes  bad  of  Mars»  or  of  Satume, 
Or  thou  cumbrid,*  or  let  were  in  my  birthet, 


/ 


ffanUtf  aad  UphIiimh  to  klf  iitetnra.  He  hen  calls  op  bflftm  «v 
iiiwglnstlon  the  lodterooit  pietere  of  the  uleepjr  attendants  growUiif  at 
thoM  who  wire  nnwllilns  m  mob  to  doAe  the  pleamrw  of  the  eMiilBib 
■ad  driving  them  to  tXvax  bals  ttith  maltnlictiona. 

i  ▲  oonuptton  of  onie  and  muk,    [iSee  anU^  p.  107.3 

s  A  prorerUal  expresoion.  meaning,  *  I  will  bring  the  nattar  to  ■■ 
IMM,  either  by  winning  all,  or  losing  all.*  * 

s  Man  wa«  believed  to  preside  over  every  kind  of  violent  dMtfas 
Stioni  over  death  and  mUfortuae  generally.  See  Kmghte$  Ttale,^.  L 
pp.  i5i  and  168.  Every  planet,  when  ooiabnst  or  retrograde, 
■ODildered  uapropitioaa.    8ee  aaHi,  p.  79f  note. 
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Thj  fi&thir  pray  al  thilke  lianne  dirtonie      /U^*^  /•-'  ^^ 
Of  gracey  and  that  I  glad  ayen  may  retnme^ 
For  love  of  bym  thou  lovedist  in  the  shawe, 
I  mene  Adon,^  that  with  the  bore  was  alawe. 

'O  Jove!  for  the  love  of  fedr  Europe^' 

The  vhifihin  forme  of  bole  awey  thow  iittt: 

Now  help,  Mara,  with  thi  blody  ^ssg^  ^ 

For  the  love  of  Ciphia>*  that  thow  ne  lette  1 

O  Fhebos !  thenk  whan  Dane*  her  self  abet 

Undnr  the  bark,  and  lawrcr  wax  for  drede^ 

Yet  for  her  love,  O  help  me  at  this  nede  1 

'  Mercury !  for  the  love  of  Hyeroe  eke^  n 

For  whidi  Pallas  was  with  Aglauros  wmthe^* 

Now  helpe!  and  Diane!  eke  I  the  byBeke,  ^ 

That  this  viage  be  not  to  the  lothe: 

O  fatale  sustiin  !*  which,  or  eny  clothe  9 

Me  shapyn  was,  my  destyne  me  sponne,' 

So  helpith  to  this  werk  Uiat  is  begonne  !* 

Quod  Pandarus, '  Thou  wrecchid  mousis  hertl  ^ 

Art  thow  agast  leict  she  wole  the  bjrtel 
Why,  do  on  this  furrid  cloke  on  thi  shert^ 
And  folow  me,  for  I  wol  have  the  wyte/ 
But  byde^  and  lete  me  go  byfor  a  lyte;* 


.  .*  Fw  tbe  storx  of  Venus  «nd  Adonis,  jec  Ovid^  MH.  x.,  and  Shak 
■pemre'8  poem  on  the  same  subject— J?ii»*iw  P<'ff/<(rft/ifarf,  AnnHBd. 

s  Earopa,  dAugliter  of  Agenor,  whom  Jupiter,  in  the  form  of  a  bnUi 
eaiTied  off  to  Crete. 

>  The  printed  copies  rend  Cipria;  MS.  1239  reads  CyphrtM,  Vennt 
Is.  of  course,  the  goddefss  meant,  and  her  love  of  Mars.  h«re  alluded  to, 
li  th>siil\|irft'?*'***^  soug  of  Dejatodocuik — See  OAYX2LEIAZ  6. 

^  For  the  fable  of  Dophne,  here  callvd  Dane^  see  Ovid,  Met.  I. 

>  Bene,  was  a  danphter  of  Cecrops,  beloved  by  Slereury,  who  made 
.fgHsiirM,  Henr's  sister,  his  confidant.  8he,  however,  moved  by  Jealousy, 
oetrayed  the  secret;  and  Mercury,  in  anger,  struck  her  with  bit 
caduceva,  and  changed  her  into  u  t^tone. 

*  The  Parxn,  or  Destinies,  Clutlio,  Lnchesis,  and  Atropos. 

'  Thla  idea  occurs  before,  in  The  Kniyhtet  TViie.^See  vol.  I*  p.  iia 

■olca. 

*  I  will  tako  the  blame  upon  m/aelf. 
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And  with  tliat  word  }te  gan  undo  the  trappe, 
And  Troyloa  he  brought  yn  by  the  lappe. 

The  steme  'W3rnd  so  lowde  gan  to  route 
That  no  wight  otheris  nbyse  myght  here; 
And  thei  that  lyen  at  the  dore  withbute, 
Ful  sykirly  thei  slepyn  al  yfere; 
And  Pandare,  with  a  ful  sobre  ohere, 
Ck)th  to  the  dore  anon,  withouten  lette, 
Ther  as  thei  lay,  and  softely  hit  shette. 

And,  as  he  come  ayenward  pryvily, 

EUs  neoe  awoke,  and  seid, '  Ho  goth  theref 

*  My  dere  nece,*  quod  Pandai*e,  *  it  am  I, 
Ne  wondrith  not^  ne  have  of  it  no  fere;' 

And  nerre  he  come,  and  seyd  her  in  her  ere:-«» 

*  No  word,  for  love  of  God  I  now  byseche, 
Let  no  wight  arise  and  liere  of  our  speche.^ 

'  What!  which  wey  be  ye  comynf  benedicite  T 
Quod  she.  *  and  how  unwist  of  hem  allef 

*  Her  at  this  secre  tn^  dore,*  quod  he; 
Quod  tho  Oxyseyde, '  Let  me  sum  wight  calie :' 
'Eyl'God  forbede  that  it  shold  so  fiJle,* 
Quod  Pandare,  *  that  ye  such  foly  wroghtynf 
Thei  might  deme  thing  thei  never  ere  tho^tyn. 

at  is  not  good  a  slepyng  hound  to  wake, 

Ne  yeve  a  wyght  a  cause  to  devyne; 

Your  wymmen  alle,  I  dare  undurtake, 

Blepe,  that  for  hem  men  this  house  might  myn^ 

And  slope  willyn  tul  the  sonne  shyne; 

And  whan  my  tale  is  broght  to  an  ende, 

Unwist^  right  as  I  come,  so  wole  I  wendei 

'Now,  nece  myn,  ye  ahal  wde  undirstand,* 
Quod  he,  'so  as  ye  wymmen  demyn  alle, 
That  far  to  hold  in  lava  a  man  in  hand. 
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And  hjm.  her  lyf  *  and  h«r  'dere  herte*  oalI% 
And  makyn  hym  a  howe  above  a  oalle^— ^ 
I  mene,  a«  love  an  othir  in  this  whilei^- 
She  doth  her  self  a  ahamet,  and  hym  a  gyle. 

'Now  wherby  that  I  telle  yoir  al  thist 
Ye  wote  your  aolf  aa  vele  aa  eny  wight. 
How  that  your  Icrve  al  folly  granntid  ia 
To  Troylna^  the  worthiest  knyght^ 
On  of  the  world/  and  iherto  troothe  yplight^ 
That»  but  it  nere  on  hym  alonge,'  ye  nold 
Hym  never  &lsyn  whU  ye  lyyeahold. 

*  Now  stent  it  thns^  that,  seth  I  fro  yow  went» 
This  Troylus,  right  platly  for  to  aeyn, 
Is  ihtirgh  a  gotur,  by  a  pryve  went^ 
Into  my  ciiambre  ycome  ia  al  this  reyn ; 
Unwist  of  eny  maner  wight,  eerteyn. 
Save  of  my  self,  as  wisly  have  I  joy, 
And  by  the  fdiih  I  owe  Priam  of  Troy  1 

'  And  he  is  eome  in  snch  peyn  and  distreate, 

That,  but  he  be  al  fully  wood  by  this, 

He  sodeinly  mote  fal  into  woodnes, 

But  if  God  help :  and  cause  why  is  thist 

Ho  seith  hym  told  is  of  a  trend  of  his, 

How  that  ye  shold  love  on,  hat  Horaiste,  -"' 

For  sorow  of  which. this  night  wol  be  his  laste.* 

Cryseyde,  which  that  of  this  wondur  herde, 

Gan  sodenly  about  her  herte  colde, 

And  with  a  sike  ful  sorowfully  answerd: — 


*  ▲  piciyeibiil  Mcpressioa,  meftniog  literallj.  to  make  him  a  bood 
abore  a  cap;  and,  metaphorically,  in  tlie  saina  way  that  a  hood  ia  an 
miter,  and  a  cap  an  inner,  covering,  so^o  keep  one  lover  at  a  diftance, 
while  the  other  it  admitted  to  the  closest  intimacy. 

<  One  of  the  worthiest  knights  in  the  world. 
'   3  That,  e^tcept  it  be  by^  his  own  &alt,  or  oht^  9f  M*,  you  wouM 
M^tr  be  unCaitiiAd  to  liia. 
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'  A]as!  J  wend,  who  so  talys  tolde, 

Mj  dere  hert  wold  me  bot  have  holde 

So  lightly  fids:  alasl  conseites  wronge. 

What  harme  thei  done,  for  now  £  Ijre  to  longdl 

'Horastel  alas!  and  fiedsyn  Troylnsf 

I  know  hym  not,  God  help  me  soT  qnod  sha 

'  Alas !  what  wikkid  spiryte  told  hym  thust 

Now  certis,  erne,  to  morow,  and  I  may  hym  s^ 

I  shal  of  that  as  fully  excuse  me, 

As  did  ever  woman,  if  that  hym  lyke  f 

And  with  that  word  she  gan  ful  sore  to  sika 

'O  €k>dr  quod  she,  'so  worldly  seljnesM^ 
Which  clerkis  callyn  £eds  felicite, 
Tmedlid  is  with  meny  a  hittimesl 
Ful  angnisfthons,  it  is,  God  wote,*  qnod  sbe^ 

*  Condicionn  of  veyne  prosperite ! 
For  two  joyes  oomyn  nat  yfere, 
Or  ellis  no  wight  hath  hem  longe  here. 

*  0,  hrotul  wele  of  mannys  joy  unstable ! 
With  what  wight  thow  be,  how  so  that  thow  phjj 
father  he  wote  that  thow  joy  art  mevable^         t^ 
Or  wote  it  not,  it  mote  ben  on  of  twey  :*         A^*^  *  *''  * 
Now  if  he  wote  it  not,  how  may  he  sey,  j     '  \h^<-^^-* 
That  he  hath  verrey  joy  and  selynes. 

That  is  of  ignoraunce  aye  in  derknest 

*  Now  if  he  wote  that  joy  is  transitory, 
As  evexy  joy  of  worldly  thing  must  fle, 
Than  eveiy  tyme  he  hath  that  in  memory. 
The  drede  of  lesyng  makith  hym  that  he 
May  in  no  parfyte  selynesse  be : 

And  if  to  lese  his  joy,  he  set  not  a  myte, 
Than  semith  hit,  that  joy  is  worth  ful  lytau 

1  It  if  Teiy  clitrmeteristic  of  the  1ot«  of  dialectici  whioh  pntwwSM 
la  the  middle  ages,  to  make  Cryaeyde  reduce  her  ftrgnmcnt  oo  tht 
telttltaaMOf  hvnta  ftUcUj  to  the  fiDna  of  a  rcgtiiar  lo|^  dUi 
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'  Wherfor  I  wold  devine  in  this  matflora^ 

That  trewelj,  for  ogbt  I  oaa  aapje, 

Ther  is  no  yerrey  wele  in  this  world  here. 

For,  O  thou  wiUdd  serpent  Jeloeyel 

Thow  myshylevid,  enyyons  folje, 

Whj  hast  thow  thus  Troylus  made  me  ontrist^ 

That  never  yet  agilte,  that  I  wistf  .  ^^  >» 

Quod  Pandare, '  Thus  fiJlyn  is  this  cas.* 

'  Why!  unde  myn,'  quod  she,  'who  told  hjmthif t 

Why  doth  my  dere  herte  thus,  alasf 

'  Te  wote,  ye  nece  myn/  quod  he, '  what  iaj; 

I  hope  al  shal  be  wele,  that  is  amys. 

For  ye  may  quenche  al  this,  if  ye  lest* 

And  doth  right  so,  for  I  hold  it  for  the  hmL* 

*  So  shal  I  do  to  morow,  ywis,'  quod  she^ 

*  And,  Gk>d  tofbm,  so  that  it  shal  soffiae :' 
'To  morow?  alas,  that  were  fiurf  quod  hei 

Nay,  nay!  it  may  not  stonde  in  this  wyiie: 
For  neoe  myn,  this  writyn  clerkis  wise. 
That  peril  is  with  drecchyng  in  ydrawe;* 
Nay  such  abodis  be  not  worth  an  hawe.  ^  '    ' 

'  Neoe,  al  thing  hath  tyme,  I  dare  avowe; 

For  whan  a  chambre  a  fyre  is,  or  an  halk^ 

Hit  nedith  more  sodenly  hit  to  rescowe^ 

Than  to  dispute  and  axe,  amongis  alle. 

How  is  this  candelle  in  the  straw  yfallet 

A 1  benedicite  1  for  al  among  that  fare,  a  * ' 

The  harme  is  don,  and  iiirewel  felcfyfare.' 

I  I>ftOf(«r  Is  drmwn  the  Dearer  to  an  bj  delay, 
s  Tyrwiiitt  declares  lilinself  anable  to  explain  this  phrata.  The 
•ompUer  (^  Urry's  Glossary  suppoiies  fdd  yjart  to  be  two  wordi*  and 
Interprets  them,  *  the  field,  or  battle,  is  lost/  This  is  not  veiy  satis- 
fkctory.  Taking JeldyftirtUBKakfwovA,  it  seems  quite  In  accordance 
with  PandareH  love  of  TQlgar  proverbs,  to  suppose  that  it  refers  to 
the  fact  that  fieldfare^  suddenly  appear  with  the  advent  of  cold  vcsther 
and  as  suddenly  depurt.  He,  therolure,  that  would  catch  flcMAires, 
which  are  a  kind  of  thrash,  and  very  good  eatinfr,  nitt»t  not  delay  ;  for 
m.  warm  day  may  come,  and  then,  farewell,  fieldfare t  The  Vime  for  the 
•port  is  gone.    C^lie  rijfht  spelling,  ho\?ever.  is/eldi/are. — W.  W.  S.] 
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*  And,  nece  111301,  ne  take  hit  not  a  grefe; 
If  that  ye  Buffre  hjm  al  night  in  this  wo, 
Qod  help  me  so,  je  had  him  nevec  lefe. 

That  dare  I  wele  sey,  now  thero  is  but  we  iwc  ; 
But  wele  I  wote  je  wol  not  do  so; 
Ye  bene  to  wys  to' do  so  grtjte-foly; 
To  put  his  lyf  al  hjght  in  jupardy/ 

'Had  I  hym  never  lefe?    Be  God!  I  wene^ 
Yet  had  I  never  thing  so  lefe  I'  quod  she. 

*  Now,  be  my  thriftl*  quod  he,  *  it  shal  be  sene; 
For,  seth  ye  make  this  ensample  of  me, 

If  I  al  night  in  sorow  wold  hym  se, 
For  al  the  tresour  in  the  toun  of  Troy, 
I  pray  to  God,  I  never  more  have  joyel 

'  Now  loke  than,  if  ye  that  be  his  love, 

Shal  put  his  lyf  al  night  in  jupardy, 

For  thing  of  noghtl    Now,  by  that  God  above ! 

Not  only  this  delay  comith  of  £3ly, 

But  of  malice,  if  that  I  shal  not  lye: 

Whati  platly,  and  ye  suf&e  him  in  distresses 

Ye  done  hym  neither  good  ne 


Quod  tho  Gryseyde,  *  Wil  ye  done  o  things 
And  ye  therwith  shal  styntjm  his  disseae? 
Havith  here  and  berith  hym  this  blew'  rin^ 
For  ther  is  nothing  might  hym  better  plese^ 
Saf  I  my  self^  ne  better  his  hert  apese ; 
And  sey  my  dere  hert,  that  his  socow 
Is  nedeleSy  that  shal  be  sejn  to  morow/ 

*  A  ringi*  quod  he, '  ye,  basil  wodia  shakynt* 
Ye,  nece  myn,  that  ring  must  have  a  stone, 
That  might  dede  men  alyve  makyn;' 

1  Bine  bdnf  tlM  eoloor  of  tnith,  her  lending  Um  a  bine  liaf  fronid 
bn  ea  UHirance  of  her  fidelity.— See  toI.  i.  p.  485,  note  3* 

'  Paadanu  ■oereely  utters  n  Mntence  withont  vAng  woudm  ftniliar 
(porerb.  He  meant  to  uy,  that- to  send  a  ring  to  Troylut  is  ahont  aa 
mwch  to  the  pnrpoee  as  the  tmlsm  that  liaxel« woods  shake  in  thewind, 

*  Alluding  to  tlM  supposed  tirtues  of  preeiooa  stoasfc-  Sas  ouc. 
p,  d7«  note  t. 


TRontn  AND  <anr8xm&  147 

And  woLch  A  ring,  trow  I,  ye  have  noBa: 
Diiicreoioii  is  out  of  your  hede  gone. 
That  fele  I  now/  quod  he,  'and  that  is  routha  i 
Oy  tyme  yloflt  1  wd  may  thoa  eunjn  iloatfael 

'Wote  ye  not  wele  that  hie  and  noble  eoxage 

Ne  aorowiih  not,  ne  styntith  eke  for  lytet 

But  if  a  fole  weee  in  a  jelooflemgB^ 

I  nolde  8et  his  fiorow  at  a  myte^ 

But  feest  hym  with  a  lewe  wordia  white, 

Another  day,  whaa  that  I  myght  hym  fynd; 

But  this  thing  stoat  al  in  anotiier  kynd. 

*  This^  is  so  gentil  and  so  tendre  of  hert, 
That  with  his  dethe  he  wole  his  sorow  wreke; 
For,  trustith  wele,  how  sore  that  hym  smert^ 
He  wil  to  yow  no  jelons  wordis  speke ; 
And  forthi,  nece,  or  that  his  herte  brdce. 
So  speke  your  self  to  hym  of  this  matere ; 
For  with  a  word  ye  may  his  herte  store. 

'  Now  have  I  told  what  peril  he  is  yn, 

And  his  comyng  onwist  is  to  every  wight, 

And,  paxde,  hajrme  may  hei^e  be  none,  ne  §yn;       ^^^  ^^ 

I  wil  my  self  be  with  yow  al  this  nyght; 

Ye  know  wele  eke  he  is  your  owne  Imyghty . 

And  that^  be  right,  ye  must  upon  hym  triste^ 

And  I  am  prest  to  iet  hym  whan  ye  lyste.* 

This  accident  so  pitous  wtis  to  here, 
And  eke  so  lyke  a  sothe,  at  prime  &ee,' 
And  Troylus  her  knyght,  to  her  so  dere^ 
His  pryve  comyng,  and  the  sikir  place, 
That  though  that  she  did  hym  as  thanae*  grace, 


>  This  iMB,  with  whom  w*  bare  to  d«»  sdL,  TMjrliu.    Tkit  is  iiert 
ised  like  the  Greek  ovroc. 

'  A  literal  tmittUtion  of  the  Uw-tenn,  primi  Jbek. 

s  Harl.  US.,  3949*  ior  ^  i*aniie»  rcAds  «  tho,    M  XAosm  U  iron 
MS.  uif. 
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CoDciderid  al  tfaingis  as  thei  stood, 
No  wondnr  is,  for  she  did  al  for  good. 

Gryseyde  answerd, '  As  wysl  j  Crod  at  leai 
My  soule  bryug,  as  me  is  for  hym  wo  I 
r    And,  erne,  3rwis,  iayn  wold  I  do  the  best^ 
If  tfayat  I  hadde  grace  to  do  so ; 
But,  whether  that  ye  dwelle,  or  for  hym  go^ 
I  am,  tul  God  me  bettir  wit  sonde. 
At  duicamon,^  right  at  my  wittis  ende.* 


>  Opposite  thte  word,  in  the  ouugin  of  Hwl.  K8^  ia39.  li  writtoi 
i  fuga  muerorvm^  which  Is  merely  •  translation  of  Pindaroi's  wordi  te 
the  next  atenza.  T)rrwliitt  can  oiEv  no  explanation.  Speght  givea  the 
following :— *  Dttlcarnon  is  a  proposition  €/t  £uclid«  lib.  U  theorem  I|C 
«opos.  47.  which  was  Ibnnd  out  bf  Pythagoras,  after  an  whole  yeeni 
sKi^y,  and  much  beating  of  his  brajme.  In  thanlcftdaesi  wberN^  he 
saciilieed  an  oxe  to  the  gods;  which  sacrifice  he  called  Dukanon. 
Alexapder  Xeckam,  an  ancient  writer,  in  hisbooke.iJe  A'ofHKr  Berum, 
eompoundeth  this  word  of  Dulia  and  caro,  and  will  have  pnlcamoa  ki 
be  9iuui«acr^cnimcam<s.  Chaucer  aptly  appUeth  it  to  Creseide  la 
this  place,  shewing  that  shee  was  as  much  amazed^  how  to  answer 
Trailns,  as  Pythagoras  was  wearied  to  bring  his  desire  to  eflhct.'  This 
Inierpretation  of  Speght's  is  rejected  by  Skinnef^  who  says  on  tblc 
word  i~^  Dominus  Speght  egregie  hallneinatn^dam  ezponit  oelebre 
lllud  Pythagorv  theorcma,  qood  poaCquam  smnmo  cam  labore  tindtni 
excogltftsset,  pne  gaudio'fivpi|ica  exclamaTit,  et  heeatombamsacrffleaTlt; 
ex  oontextQ  enim  patet  non  felix  aliquod  inventna,  sed,  e  eontrm, 
hoaninem  ad  dilemma  et  incitas  redactom,  eonsCUi  inopem  isspngim 
signillcare,  credo  rel  ab  A-S.  do(e,  nMCro  tMU  hebes,  obtnsns.  fhtons  \ 
T«l  a  Belg.  dul,dol^  insaniis,  fuvioeyAt  et  A.S.  eerrwt,  jveenrom  Belg. 
teermi,  Teut.  Ixhrefit  rertere.  q.d^ltm  at  the  point  or  ready  to  nm 
mad  or  dLitracted/  Selden,  id'  his  preface  to  Drayton's  Jtffyolbiom, 
obsenres  upon  it :  *  It  is  not  X<eoham  or  any  one  ei»e  that  ean  make 
me  entertain  the  least  tboui^ht  of  the  signification  of  Dnlcaraon  to  be 
Pythagoras  his  sacrifice  xRer  his  geometrical  theotea«ln  findiag  the 
squares  of  an  orthogoqu  triangle's  sides,  or  that  it  Is  a  word  of  Latine 
dednetion ;  but,  iniMl,  by  easier  pronunciation  it  was  made  of  lyktU 
JDamaifn,  i.e.,  tw^homed ;  which  the  Slahometan  Arabians  nse  Ibr  a 
root  in  ealcolati^,  meaning  Alexander,  as  that  great  dletator of  kaoww 
ledge,  Joseph/Boaliger  (with  some  ancients)  wills;  bat  by  warranted 
opinion  of  my  learned  friend  Mr.  Lydyat.  in  his  JSmendatio  TYmiponm, 
It  began  in  Selenens  Nicanor,  twelre  yean  after  Alexander's  death. 
The  nMA  was  applied,  either  because  after  the  time  that  Alexander 
had  pasuaded  himself  to  be  Jupiter  Uammou's  sonne,  whoee  statne 
ith  ram's  boms,  both  his  owne  and  his  HU^oeesor^  coinee  were 
iped  with  homed  images;  or  in  respect  of  his  two  pillan  creeted 

the  Kast  as  a  nikU  fUtra  of  his  eonqaest,  and  some  si^  Lcaaoae  at 
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Qaod  Pandtnu,  *  Te»  neoe,  wol  je  heret 

Dalcanion  depid  iB  '  flemjng  of  wreochk;* 

Hit  aemith  bud,  for  wrooohis  nel  hit  1m«^ 

For  vemy  doutli,  and  otlier  wilful  teocbis;^^^'  ^^ 

This  seid  is  by  hem  that  be  not  worth  two  feoi  ~ 

But  je  be  wyn,  and  that  ye  have  in  hond» 

Is  neither  hard,  ne  skilful'  to  withstond.' 

*  Tlian,  erne/  quod  she, '  doth  herof  aa  ye  lyst^ 

But,  or  he  come,  I  wil  ferst  arise; 

Andy  for  the  loye  of  God,  seth  al  my  trist 

Is  on  yow  two,  and  ye  be  bothe  wyse;, 

80  wurkith  now,  in  so  discrete  a  wyse, 

That  I  honour  may  have  and  he  plesannoe^ 

For  I  am  here  al  in  your  goveniannoe.* 


I 


4^  r*.« 


/A 


*  This  is  wel  seid/  quod  Pandaie,  'my  neoe  derel 
There  good  thrift  on  that  wyse  gentil  hertel 
But  li|^eth  stille,  and  takith  hym  right  here^ 
Hit  nedith  not  for  him  no  ferthor  stert; 
And  eche  of  yow  eseth  otheres  sorowes  smerl^ 
For  love  of  God!  and,  Venus!  I  the  herye. 
For  sone  I  hope  we  shul  ben  alle  merye.' 

Ind  in  power  the  Eaderne  and  Westtme  world,  signified  in  the  two 
tiomes.  Bet,  however,  it  well  suits  the  pasita^c,  either  m  If  he'^ad 
pcrtoneted  Cre«^ide  et  the  entrance  of  two  waves,  not  knowing  which 
to  tnko.  in  like  sense  u  that  of  ProdkuA  his  Hrrcuies,  Pythagoras  his 
Y,  or  the  logician's  dilemma  exprevsc ;  or  el«e,  which  is  the  truth  of 
his  conecit,  that  she  was  at  a  non  jthts,  as  the  inter|)retaUon  In  hii 
next  ttaiTe  makes  piaine.  How  many  of  Chauecr'tf  readers  never  so 
moeh  aa  snspeet  this^hir  short  es^ay  of  knowledce  tran.'^cending  the 
ftfftOfWn  road t-' And  by  hin  treatise  of  the  Asir<U(ile  (\\\\\c\\^  I  dare 
swear,  igunHiielly  learned  out  of  Mf<»akalah)  it  is  piaine  he  was  much 
aeqfamintpd  with  the  mathemutiques.  and  amon^j^t  their  authors  had  it.' 
It  is  agreed  hetween  Spef^ht,  Nccliam,  and  Seliicn  that  Dufcamon, 
whatever  its  origin  may  have  been,  was  a|>plii'U  to  tonir  geometrical 
or  mathematical  theorem.  And,  if  any  authority  in  allowed  to  the 
gloss  in  the  margin,  the  meaning  will  be,  *  I  am  obliged  to  solve  a 
question  as  difllcult  %»  that  called  Dalcamon,  which  is  no  puazling 
that  it  is  called  tlia  /i^a  mi^tronvn.  tliat  whicli  deters  tlie  stupid  ;'  Just 
aa  we  call  the  0fth  prop,  of  the  tame  book  *  the  apses'  bridge/  because 
dnnees  cannot  get  over  it. 

'  SkU  means  reasra,  or  reasoning.     8ldXJ\dt  then,  here  signiSet 
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This  Troylus  on  knees  sone  hvm  set. 
Ful  sobrelj,  right  by  her  beddis  heile. 
And  on  his  beste  wjse  his  lady  gret : 
But,  lord !  so  she  wax  sodenliche  rede) 
Ke,  thogh  she  shold  anone  have  be  dede, 
She  colde  net  o  woord  a  right  out  bringy 
So  sodenly  for  hb  sodeyn  comyng. 

But  Pandare,  that  so  wele  eouthe  &le 

In  every  thing,  to  pley  anon  bygan. 

And  seyd, '  Neee,  se  how  this  lord  can  knele  1 

Now,  for  yonr  trouthe^  se  this  gentil  man  t* 

And  with  that  word,  he  for  a  euisshyn  ran,   ^' 

And  seid,  *  Knelith  now  whil  that  yow  lysrt» 

There  God  your  hertis  sone  bryng  at  rest  1' 

• 

Cto  I  not  seyn,  for  she  bad  hym  not  rise, 

If  sorow  it  put  out  of  her  remembratmoe; 

Or  ellis  she  toke  it  in  suoh  a  wyse 

Of  dewte,  as  for  his  observannce ; 

Bat  wele  find  I,  she  did  hym  this  pleasatmcey 

That  she  hym  kyssid,  althogh  she  sikid  sore^ 

And  bad  him  sit  adoon  withouten  more. 

Quod  Paindarus, '  Now  wol  ye  wele  beg3nmey 
Now  doth  hym  syttyn  downe,  good  nece  dere^ 
Upon  yonr  beddis  syde,  al  ther  withyn. 
That  eche  of  yow  the  bet  may  othir  here;* 
And  with  that  word  he  drow  hym  to  the  fere^ 
And  ti^e  a  light,  and  fond  his  oontenaiuice^ 
As  for  to  loke  npon  an  old  romaunce.^ 

Czyseydey  that  was  Troyluii  lady  right, 

And  olere  stode  on  ground  of  sikirnes, 

Al  thoghte  she  her  servaunt  and  her  knyght 

Ne  shold  of  right  non  untrouth  in  her  gesse;  ^**-*>^ 

That  natheles^  oonsiderid  his 


I  Plndant  oompoMd  his  toaatKoanot,  aad  preteaded  to  i«ad«  tj  tftc 
irt|  aa  old  ronuuiee  wiiioh  happened  to  be  lying  at  hand. 


^^ 
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And  tliat  loye  in  in  cause  of  raoh  folj, 
Thns  to  hym  spak  she  of  his  jelosj. 

'  Loy  berte  myn  1  as  wold  the  excellenoe 
Of  love,  ajens  the  which  no  wighte  may, 
Ne  oght  eke,  goodly  make  resiatenoe ; 
And  eke  bycauae  I  felte  wele  and  say, 
Yonr  good  trouthe,  and  servise  erery  day; 
And  ^lat  your  herte  a)  myn  was,  soth  to  a^n^ 
This  drove  me  to  rewe  upon  your  p^n. 

'And  your  goodnes  have  I  found  alwey  yet^ 
Of  which,  my  dere  hert,  and  al  my  kny^tl 
I  thank  it  you,  as  ferre  an  I  have  wyt^ 
Al  can  I  not  as  mych  as  it  were  right; 
And  I,  aftir  my  kunning  and  my  myght^ 
Hsve^  and  ay  shal,  how  sore  that  me  ranert^ 
Be  to  yow  trew  and  hoole^  with  al  myn  hert. 

*  And,  dredeles,  that  shal  be  found  at  preve; 
But,  herte  myn,  what  al  this  is  to  scyn 
Shal  wele  be  told,  so  that  ye  yow  not  greve, 
Though  I  to  you  ryght  on  your  selfe  compleyne,' 
For  ther  with  mene  I  finaly  the  peyn, 
That  holt  your  herte  and  myn  in  hevynea^ 
Fully  to  sle,  and  eche  wrong  redresses 

'  My  good  hert  myn!  note  I,  for  why  ne  how 

That  jelosye,  the  wikkid  wyvere,' 

Thus  causeles  is  cropyn  into  yow, 

The  harme  of  which  I  wold  favn  delivere: 

Alas!  that  he  al  hole,  or  of  hym  a  shivere,    y-'- 

Shold  have  his  refute  in  so  digne  a  place  I        t 

That  Jove  hym  sone  out  of  your  herte  racel 

>  Andhoole,  omitted  in  3IS.  3943«  it  supplied  ftom  MS.  i239. 

'  MS.  3943  reads.  Thofjh  I  now  right  on  yow  tclf  plnjn,  Tbia  it  t« 
evidently  corrupt  that  the  reading  of  MS.  ia39  it  adopted  in  prefer* 
cncc. 

*  Uari.  MS.  3943  readt  tcythir,  which  is  probably  a  mere  clerical 
error.  H'yvtre  Is  t^ken  from  ^IS.  i a 39,  and  is  interpreted  by  Spegbt 
to  mean  'A  Und «f  lerpent,  nnch  liltf  a  dxafon** 
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'But,  O  tb<m  Jove!  O  anctonr  of  lUktcnt 
Is  this  an  honour  unto  your  dette,^ 
That  folk  ungilty  suffiryn  here  hure,' 
And  who  that  gilty  is,  al  quyt  goth  het 
O,  were  it  leful  for  to  pleyn  of  the/ 
That  uQ<l^§^d  suffrist  jelosje/ 
Of  that  I  wold  upon  the  pleyn  and  crye^ 

r  'Eke  al  my  wo  is  this,  that  folke  now  nsyii 
To  sey  right  thus,  that  jeloey  is  lore; 

r  And  wold  o  bnsshelle  of  jelosy  excosyn. 
For  that  o  j^yn  of  loye  is  in  it  ^ove;^ 
But  that  wote  hy  God  that  syt  above^ 
If  it  be  liker  love,  or  hate^  or  grame. 
And  aftir  that  hit  <^ht  hm  his  nama 

'  But  certeyn  is,  some  maner  jalousye 
Is  ejccQsable,  more  than  some,  ywis ; 
As  wher  oause  is,  and  some  syche  fiuitesy 
With  pite  so  wele  repreasid  is, 
That  hit  unnethe  dolJie  or  seith  amys^ 
But  goodly  drynkith  up  al  his  distresse; 
And  that  excuse  I  for  the  gentilnf 


<.w     •   I 


'And  some  so  ful  of  furie  is,  and  despite^ 
That  it  surmountith  his  repression.*  * ' 
But,  herte  myn,  ye  be  not  in  that  plyta, 
That  thonk  I  Ckd !  for  seth  your  p^Mprtn**^ 
I  wil  not  depe  it  but  illuaioim 


*  Met  kmn  mmu  to  mem  fkHr  Jbrtmie,  •»  la  the  FrvMih- 
wbleh  they  are  said  to  endare  imtpectlTely  of  thdr  guilt  or  iaao* 
oenee.    M8.  ia39  reeds  her  h^ure,  which  U  perhape  better.  ^ 

>  Cryieyde  sajt,  *  Were  it  lawAil  to  eomplnin  of  Jeelooej  to  thee^    ^, 
who  thyeelf  rafTerest  fWun  the  eiTeets  of  jeelousy/  $eil.,  tnm  JnnOt'Wlid 
Mtd-alwftye  to  peneevie  the  lediti  lejiem  jBpiUi  iend. 

*  Hari.  MS.  3943  reedi  eotre,  which  does  not  rhyne  with  ]0f«. 
Shove  ia  the  reading  of  MS.  1^39. 

*  The  Hari.  MS.  3943  reads  reprehemion,  MS.  ia39,  opprteekm;  hot 
Speght  and  Unj  both  read  rqfrestiom,  whiafa  ia  io  dearly  required  tf 
tha  context  that  it  ia  here  adopted. 


tZ    'if  '  i  ■  .«<:**  ^v  < .    <*     *r  i  -  ■»  '\  /  A^.>J«.  iL^^ 
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Of  abmidaaoe  of  lore,  andbyfljOTra^  C^-^-r^- 

That  dotii  your  herte  tbk  diaseae  enduro. 

'  Of  wliich  I  am  riglit  soiy,  bat  not  wroCha; 

But^  for  my  devoir  and  your  hertis  rat^ 

Whor  BO  ye  wil,  by  ordal^  or  by  othe, 
.    Verrey  eet^'  or  in  what  wise  so  ye  lest^ 
.    For  love  of  God,  let  preve  it  for  the  best; 

And  if  that  I  be  gilty,  do  me  dey; 

Alas !  what  might  I  more  done  or  aey  f 

With  that  a  fewe  brighte  tens  newe 

Out  of  her  eyen  fel,  and  thus  she  seyd  :^- 

*  Now^  €k>d  thow  wost^  in  thought  and  dede  untvewe 

To  Troylns  was  never  yet  Gryseydf 

With  tiiat  her  heed  doun  in  the  bed  she  leyd,  ^ 

An4  with  the  shete  hit  wrie,  and  aighid  sore,       /r^  t-^ » 

And  held  her  peee^  nat  o  word  apak  ahe  more. 

But  now  help,  God,  to  qnenchyn  al  this  aorowl 

80  hope  I  that  he  shal,  for  he  best  may; 

For  I  have  aeyn,  of  a  fill  misty  morow, 

Folowyn  oft  a  meiy  somera  day; 

And  aftir  wyntir  comith  grene  May; 

Folk  sene  al  day,  and  eke  men  rede  in  atoiyy 

That  aftir  shaipe  stouris'  is  oft  victory.' 

Thia  Troylns,  whan  he  her  wordia  herd. 

Have  ye  no  care,  him  lest  not  to  slepel 

Eke  it  thoght  hym  no  strokis  of  a  yerd  >  <  - '  -" 

To  here  or  se  his  lady  Cryseyde  wepe ; 

Bat  wele  he  felt  about  his  herte  crepe, 

For  every  tore  which  tliat  Cryseyde  astert.  H 

The  crampe  of  deth,  to  streyn  him  by  the  herta^ 

I  Htrl.  MS.  3943  readf  ordinal ;  ordal,  meaning  ordeal,  Ib  from  1I& 
ja39.  *  Thily  stft  forth,  or  expressed. 

*  Both  tlM  MSS.  which  )mve  been  collated  for  this  edition  vtad 
iftoum*  and  thejr  are  followed  by  Speght ;  but  ttowUt  meaning 
bftttlei»  l«  so  deariy  the  true  reading,  that  it  has  been  adopted  froa 
Uny. 
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And  in  his  mjnd  he  gan  the  tyme  aeuine 
That  he  cam  there,  and  that  he  was  borne; 
ut:\  /.  r  For  now  is  wyk  ytumyd  into  wnra, 

.  .r  /. '  And  al  that  labour  he  hath  done  b^ome. 

He  ^^at  it  lost,  he  thoght  it  not  but  loma         ^  •"  '^ '"" 
'  O  Pandare,'  he  thoght, '  alas!  thy  wile, 
Servith  of  noght^  so  welawey  the  wylel*^ 

And  therwithal  he  hinge  adoun  his  heede^ 

And  fel  on  knees,  and  sorwf ulU  he  sight ; 

What  might  he  seiet  he  felt  he  nas  but  deede^        <. 

For  wrooth  was  sche  that  shulde  hise  daies  Hgfat: 

But^  netheles,  whanne  that  he  speka  might, 

Thus  seide  he  yet, '  Qod  woot,  of  this  game, 

Whanne  al  is  wist^  thanne  am  I  not  to  blama' 

Therwith  for  sorws  that  his  hert  shet^ 
That  from  hise  iyen  ther  iel  not  a  tern; 
And  every  spirit  his  yigoor  inknit,         ".    ~<-^*^ 
So  thei  astonied  and  oppressed  were: 
r     The  felinge  of  sorows,  or  of  his  ^seie^ 
Or  of  onght  ellis,  fledde  was  out  of  town, 
And  doone  he  felle  sodenly  in  swoul 

This  was  no  litle  sorow  for  to  se, 
For  al  was  husht ;  but  Pandare  up  als  fii8(v 
'  O  nece!  pees,  or  we  beeth  lost !'  quod  he; 
*  Beeth  not  agast  P  but  certeyn  at  the  last^ 
For  this  or  for  that,  he  into  the  bedde  him  east^ 
And  seide,  'Oo  theef  1  is  tins  a  manes  hertef 
And  off  he  rent  unto  his  bare  shirte. 

And  seide  ^  Neoe,  but  ye  helpe  us  now. 

Alias  I  your  owne  Troylus  is  lorn  !* 

'  Ywis  so  wold  I,  and  I  wiste  how, 

Ful  fityn/  quod  sche,  ^allas!  that  I  was  bomf 

'  Yhe^  necel  wole  ye  pulle  out  the  thorn 

&  After  this  lUasa  Harl.  MS.  3a»3  i«  written  in  a  new  liaad,  aai 
■pon  a  unewluii  different  i/itfem  of  orthogrftpfay. 
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TliJit  atikelh  in  his  hertef  quod  Ptaidsre; 

*  Seje,  ^al  fofyeve,'  and  stint  is  al  this  &r&* 

'The!  that  to  me,'  quod  she^  'fnl  lever  vera 
Than  al  the  good  the  sunne  abont  goothT 
And  therwith  ache  swoore  him  in  hia  eere^ 

*  Ywisi  mj  deere  herte,  I  am  not  wioothy 
Have  here  my  tionthe,  and  manye  another  ooth  I 
Kov  speke  to  me,  for  it  am  I  CryBeyder 
Bnt  al  for  nought^  yit  might  he  not  fi^fareide.  ^ 

Therwith  hia  pona,  and  pawmes  of  hia  hondes 

Thei  gan  to  froote,  and  wette  hioe  templia  tweyno^      /^  <  -  ^ 

And  to  delivere  him  from  bittir  bondiiBy 

8che  oAe  him  kiate;  and,  achortly  for  to  Boyne^ 

Him  to  revoken  sehe  dide  al  hir  peyne;  ;•<-/.'/'./»<:/> 

And,  at  the  last,  he  gan  hia  breciJi  to  drawee 

And  of  hia  awonn  aoone  afUr  that  adawe;  ^^ 

« 

And  gan  betir  mynde  and  resonn  to  hjc  take;  -     ' '  ^ 

But  wondir  s6ore  he  was  abashid,  ywis ! 

And  with  a  sigh,  whanne  he  gan  bet  awake, 

He  seide, '  O  mercy  God!  what  thing  is  thisF 

*Whi  do  ye  with  youre  selven  thus  amysf 

Quod  tho  Cryseyde,  *  is  this  a  mannes  game) 

Wole  Troy  Ins,  do  thus^  alias,  for  schamef  ! 

And  therwith  hir  arme  over  him  sche  leide^ 
And  al  forgaf,  and  ofbe  tyme  him  kist 
He  thanked  hir,  and  to  hir  spak,  and  seide 
As  fel  to  purpose,  of  his  hertis  rest; 
And  sche  to  that  answerde  as  hir  list. 
And  with  her  goodly  wordis  him  disporte 
8he  gan,  and  ofte  hise  sorwes  to  counforteu 

Quod  Pandare,  *  For  onji^ht  T  can  aspien. 
This  light  nor  I  ne  serveth  here  of  nought; 
Light  is  not  good  for  syke  folkis  iyen ; 
But,  for  the  love  of  God,  sithen  ye  ben  brought 
In  this  good  plight^  lete  now  non  hevy  thought 


t  • '  f . 
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Been  haaginge  in  the  hortisof  yon  twey;* 
And  bare  the  candel  to  the  chymeney. 

Soone  aftir  this,  though  it  no  nede  were, 
Whanne  ache  suche  oothes  as  hir  list  deyise 
Hadde  of  him  take,  hir  thought  tho  no  feere^ 
Ne  cause  eke  non,  to  bidde  him  thenne  rise : 
Yet  lease  thing  than  othea  may  suffice, 
In  manye  case,  for  every  wight,  I  gesse, 
That  loveth  wel  and  meneth  but  gentdnesseii 

But,  in  effecte,  sche  wolde  wito  anone, 
Of  what  man,  and  where,  and  also  why, 
He  jeloua  was,  sithen  ther  was  cause  noone : 
And  eke  the  signe  that  he  tooke  it  by, 
That  badde  sche  him  to  telle  hir  bisily; 
Or  ellis,  certeyn,  sche  bare  him  on  honde, 
That  this  was  done  of  malice  her  to  fonde. 

Withoute  moore^  schortly  for  to  seyn, 
He  muate  obey  unto  his  ladies  heest ; 
And  for  the  lesse  harme  he  most  feyn ; 
He  seide,  whanne  she  was  at  suche  a  feest, 
Sche  might  on  him  hare  loked  at  the  leert;— » 
Not  I  not  what,  al  dere  ynow  a  riaohe, 
As  he  that  nedis  most  a  cause  out  fisoh. 


And  ache  answerde, '  Sweto,  all  were  it  so 
What  harme  was  that,  sithen  I  non  yvel  menet 
For,  by  that  God  that  wrought  us  bothe  twoo! 
In  al  thing  al  myn  entont  is  clene: 
Buche  argumentis  ben  not  worthe  a  bene ! 
Wole  ye  the  childische  jalousye  countirfeto? 
Now  were  it  worthi  that  ye  were  ybete.' 

Thanne  Troylus  gan  sorwfully  to  syke; 
Lest  sche  be  wrooth,  him  thought  his  herto  diede^ 
And  seide^  ^  Alias  I  upon  my  sorwes  syke. 
Have  mercy,  my  sweto  herto,  my  Cryseydel 
And  if  that  in  the  wordis  that  I  aeida 
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Be  any  witmge,  I  irole  no  more  ti^spftoe; 
Doth  thai  jou  list^  I  am  al  in  yonre  giaoe.* 

And  Bche  answeride,  *  Of  gilt  m3r8erioorde!* 

This  is  to  seie,  that  I  foryeve  al  this; 

And  evermore  on  this  night  ye  recorde, 

And  heth  wel  ware  ye  do  no  more  amys  :* 

*  Naye,  deere  herte  myn,'  qnod  he,  'ywisl* 

<  And  now/  quod  schet,  *  that  I  hare  done  yofQ  smarter 

Foryeve  it  to  me,  myn  owene  dere  hertef 

This  Troylns  with  blisse  of  that  soiprisedy 
Futte  al  in  Croddis  sonde,  as  he  that  ment 
Nothing  but  wel,  and  sodenly  avised, 
He  in  hise  armes  her  to  him  &8t  bent: 
And  Pandare,  with  a  ful  good  entente 
Leide  him  to  slepe,  and  seide,  '  If  ye  be  wise^ 
Swowneth  not  now,  lest  more  folke  arise.' 

.What  might  or  inay  the  sely  larke  seie, 
Whanne  that  this  sparhauk  hath  it  in  his  footef 
I  can  no  more,  but  of  this  ilke  tweie^ 
(To  whom  this  tale  sugi-e  be  or  sote) 
Though  that  I  tarie  a  yeere,  sumtyme  I  mote, 
Aftir  myn  auctour,  telle  hir  gladnesse. 
As  wel  as  I  have  telde  hir  hevynesse. 

Cryseyde,  whiche  that  felt  hir  thus  ytake^ 
As  writen  derkis  in  hir  bookis  olde, 
night  as  an  auspen  leef  sche  gan  to  quake, 
Whanne  sche  him  felt  hir  in  hise  armes  foold: 
And  Troylus,  al  hool  of  cares  coolde, 
Gan  thanke  tho  the  bright  goddis  sevene; 
Thus  sundry  peynes  bringeth  folk  to  hevene. 

Thus  Troyius  gan  hir  in  armes  streyne, 
And  seiede, '  O  swete,  as  ever  mot  I  gone! 
Now  be  ye  caught,  now  is  ther  but  we  tweyne^ 

1  Tliat  ii,  *  There  if  mercy  for  fuiU.' 
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Now  jeldith  jou,  for  other  boote  is  nooneT 
To  that  Cry^yde  answeride  thus  anoone, 
'  Nad  I  or  now,  my  iiwete  herte  deere. 
Be  yolden  jyns,  I  were  now  not  here  1* 

0  soth  IB  saied,  that  heled  for  to  bee/ 
Ab  of  a  fyver,  or  othir  greet  sicknesse, 
Men  must  drinke,  as  men  may  often  se, 
Ful  bittir  drinke :  and  for  to  have  gladnesse 
Men  drinketh  ofte  pejne,  and  greet  distresse: 

1  mene  it  here  by,  as  for  this  aventure, 

That  thoaigh  a  peyne  hath  foonden  al  his  onra 

And  now  swettnesse  semeth  moore  swete^ 
That  bittemesse  assaied  was  bifome ; 
For  oute  of  woo  in  blisse  now  they  flete, 
Noon  suche  thei  felten  sithen  thei  were  borna; 
Now  is  it  bettir  than  bothe  two  were  lomel 
For  lore  of  God !  take  erery  womman  hede^ 
To  wirktt  thns,  if  it  come  to  the  nede. 

Cryseyde,  al  quite  from  every  drede  and  teofl^ 
As  sche  tiiat  juste  cause  hadde  him  to  triste^ 
Made  soche  feeste,  joye  it  was  to  sene^ 
Whanne  sche  his  troathe  and  entent  dene  wiste: 
And,  as  aboute  a  tre  with  manye  a  twiste 
BitroDt  and  writhen  is  the  swete  woodbynde^ 
Oan  eohe  of  hem  in  armes  other  wyndeu 

^  And  as  the  newe  abasched  nightyngale^ 

That  atynteth  firste,  whanne  sche  begynneth  ainge^ 

Whanne  that  sche  heereth  any  heerdis  tale^ 

Or  in  heggis  any  wight  steringe; 

And,  aflir,  siker  doth  her  Tois  out  ring; 

Right  so  Cryseide,  whanne  hir  drede  stint^ 

Opened  hir  horte,  and  tolde  him  hir  entent' 

>  HarL  MS.  1943  reads  jfvdfifr  to  hmnt,  which  agrMf  with  the  eon- 
Itsl  neither  in  leiue  nor  metre.  MS.  i439  has  therefim  been  fol* 
lowed. 
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And  nj^t  as  lie  that  aeeth  his  deeih  ysbapeiiy 
And  dien  mote,  in  oughte  that  lie  can  gease, 
And  sodenly  rescouse  doth  thanne  him  ascapon. 
And  from  his  deeth  is  brought  in  aikemesse; 
For  ai  the  world,  in  snche  a  present  gladneaae 
Was  TroyiuSy  and  hath  his  hdj  swete: 
With  werae  hap  God  let  as  never  asMitel 

Her  armes  smale,  her  streight  bak  and  softe^ 
Her  sidis  longe,  fleishely,  smoothe,  and  white, 
He  gan  to  stroke;  and  good  thrifte  bad  ful  ofle^ 
On  her  snowe  whit  throoto,  her  breestis  rounde  and 
Thus  in  this  hevjn  he  gan  hym  delite,  [lite: 

And  therwithal  a  thousand  tymes  hir  kist^ 
That  what  to  do  for  joye  unnethis  he  wiste. 

Thanne  seide  he  thus: — ' O  Love !  O  Charitel 

Thi  modir  eke,  Sitheres'  the  swete, 

After  thi  silf,  next  heried  be  sche, 

Yenus  mene  I,  the  wdewally'  planete! 

And  next  that,  Ymeneus,  I  the  grete ! 

Por  never  was  man  to  you,  goddis,  yhold 

As  1,  whiche  ye  have  brought  from  cares  coolde. 

*  Benigne  Love !  thou  hooly  bond  of  thingis  1 
Who  so  wole  grace,  and  liste  the  not  honouryn, 
Lo,  his  desire  wole  iiie  withouten  wiuges ; 
For  noldist  thou  of  bounte  hem  socouryn 
That  servyn  best,  and  althermost  labouryn, 
Yit  were  al  lost,  that  dar  I  seie  wel  certis, 
But  if  thi  grace  passe  alle  oure  desertis. 


qiriitiiigalfWJiot-MM  ha*  prodiMed anythinyw  hue  to  iKlufgr^r*o~ad 
jiurabl)LappU«dra»  Cliaucm'.  in  this  exqntstte-jnis^age.   There  it  noUilns 
corresponding  to  it  in  the  Filostrafo. 

^  To  bid  good  thrift,  means  to  inroke  good  luck. 

*  Sitktra  meaoi  Cythetva,  Venus,  so  called  because  worshipped  in 
the  island  of  Cythera. 

'  The  Hart.  MS.  ia39  reads  vHieUhh  another,  and  perhaps  a  ptrer, 
C»rm  of  the  same  vorU,  which  mc:uis  vetf-wisAuy  or  propitious. 
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'And  for  than  me,  that  oonde  leest  diasenrB 
Of  hem  that  joinpred  been  unto  thi  graoe^ 
Hath  holpen,  there  I  was  lyke  to  sterve^ 
And  me  bistowcd  in  so  high  a  place, 
That  ilke  bonndis  may  no  blisse  pace, 
I  can  no  more,  but  laude  and  reverence 
Be  to  thi  bounte  and  to  thi  ezcellencer 

And  therwithal  Gryseyde  anoon  he  kiste^ 
Of  whiche^  certeyn«  sche  felt  no  disese, 
And  thus  seide  he : — '  Now  wolde  God  I  wiste^ 
Min  herte  swete,  how  I  mighte  you  plese ! 
A I  wliat  man,'  quod  he, '  was  ever  thus  at  ese^ 
As  I^  on  whiehe  the  fiurest,  and  the  best 
That  ever  I  sey,  deineth  hir  hert  rest! 

*Here  may  ye  se  that  mercy  passith  rights 
The  experience  of  that  is  fdt  in  me^ 
That  am  unworthy  to  so  swete  a  wij^t; 
But,  herte  myn,  of  youre  benygnite, 
So  thinkethi  though  that  I  unworthi  be^ 
Yet  mote  I  nede  amende  in  some  wise, 
Right  thomgh  the  verta  of  youre  hie  senrice.* 

*  And,  for  the  love  of  Gode!  my  lady  dere, 

Sith  Gode  hath  wrought  me  you  to  serve^ 

Ab  thus  he  wyl,  how  that  ye  be  my  store. 

To  doo  me  lyve,  if  that  ye  lust,  or  sterve^ 

So  techith  me,  how  that  I  may  deserve. 

Your  ihonke,  so  that  I  through  mine  ignorannoe^* 

Ne  do  nothing  thatyow  be  du^lesannca 

*For  certea^  fressh  and  wooumliche  wy^ 
This  dar  I  seyn,  that  trouthe  and  di1igeno<s 
That  shal  ye  fynde  in  me  al  my  lyi^ 


1  II WM  OM  of  th0  flnt  priMlplM  of  the  chiTmlroM  «od«  of  hoaoort 
tbtl  to  b«ttow  tlM  affMUou  upga  a  noblo  oltfool  ii  oondwlTO  t» 
flrlM.    8«eTol.  It.  p.  joj,iioto4. 

s  Tho  HftrL  HS,  3943  reads,  m  IM  do  yo»  no  ^itfimmmio^  oad 
Mittt  tho  uaU  Uao  oltofetlMr  Xko  omiwinn  ii  nppUod  ftom  Xa 
1439. 
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Na  I  wola  not  certein  breke  yonr  defenie; 
And  jf  I  doo,  presente  or  in  absenoe. 
For  lore  of  CkKie,  let  ale  me  with  that  dede^ 
Yif  that  it  like  unto  jour  womanhede. 

*  Ywii^*  quod  she, '  myn  owne  hertes  luste^ 
Hy  grounde  of  ese,  and  al  myn  hertoden^ 
Gmmercy  I  for  on  you  is  all  my  trustee 
But  let  us  falle  away  fro  this  matere^ 
For  this  sufficeth,  wyche  that  seide  is  here] 
And  at  oo  worde,  withoute  repentaunce^ 
Welcome  my  knyght,  my  pea^  my  suffisaunoeT 

Of  her  delite  or  joyes  oon  of  the  leste 
Were  impossible  to  my  witte  to  sey; 
But  jugeth  ye  that  have  been  at  the  ftste 
In  suche  gladnesse,  yf  that  hem  lust  to  pley : 
I  can  no  more  but  thus,  this  ilke  tvey^ 
That  nyght,  bytwyxe  drede  and  sikemesBC^ 
They  felte  in  love  the  grete  worthineese. 

O  blisfuU  nyght,  of  hem  so  longe  ysought^ 
How  blithe  unto  hem  bothe  to  you  were! 
Why  nade  I  suche  oon  wyth  my  soule  bought) 
Te,  or  the  leste  joye  that  was  there? 
Awey !  thou  foule  daunger,  and  thou  fere  1 
And  let  hem  in  this  heven  blisse  dwelle. 
That  so  high  is,  that  no  man  can  it  teller 

This  ilke  two  that  been  in  arme  lefte, 
80  lothe  to  hem  a  sonder  gone  it  were, 
That  eche  from  other  wende  be  byrefte; 
Or  ellys,  loo !  this  was  hir  moste  fere, 
liest  al  this  thinges  but  nice  dremes  were; 
For  wych  ful  ofte  eche  of  hem  seide,  '  O  swetel 
Clippe  I  you  thus,  or  elles  I  hit  mete.*^ 


•  I  thus  embraee  (cUppe)  yoo»  or  elM  I  lorelj  mvit  drctm  It. 
TOL.  m.  M 
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And,  lorde !  so  he  gan  godelj  on  her  aee^ 
That  never  his  eye  ne  blente  £rom  hir  face; 
And  seide, '  O  dere  herte  I  may  it  bee 
That  this  be  soihe,  that  ye  be  in  this  plaoef 

*  Yee,  herte  myn,  Gode  thonke  I  of  his  grace  P 
Qaod  tho  Cryseyde,  and  therwytlial  hym  kyate^ 
That  where  his  Bpiiit  was,  for  joye  he  nyste. 

This  Troylus  ful  ofke  hir  eyen  twoo 

Oan  for  to  kysse,  and  seid, '  O  eyen  clerel 

Hit  were  ye  that  wrougliten  me  this  whoo, 

Yo  humble  nettes*  of  my  lady  dere ! 

Thogh  ther  be  mercy  wryten  in  your  chore, 

Oode  wote  thet  tixte  ful  harde  is,  sothe,'  to  fynda^ 

How  oowde  ye  me  wythouten  bonde  byndef 

Therwyth  he  gan  hir  faste  in  armes  take, 
And  wel  a  thowsand  tymes  gan  he  sike; 
Noo  suche  sorowful  sikes  as  men  make 
For  sorwe,  or  elles  whan  that  folke  be^i  sike; 
But  esy  sikes,  suche  as  been  to  like/ 
That  sweyd*  his  affection  wythinne; 
Of  wyche  sikes  oowde  he  not  blynne. 

Sone  after  this,  spake  they  of  sundry  thinges 
And  felle  to  purpos  of  this  ayentui«; 
And  pleying  enterchaungeden  hir  ringea, 
Of  wych  I  can  not  telle  no  scripture/ 
Bat  wel  I  wote,  a  broche  of  golde  and  asure,* 
In  wych  a  rubye  was  sette  like  an  herte, 
Ciyseyde  hym  yafe,  and  stake  it  on  lua  sherta 

*  TVojrlai  eaUfl  lier  eyes  *  hainbl*/  bteaoM  of  their  iMnifn  expn» 
•Im<— ^  Bcttes,'  because  tbejr  have  eaikgfat  and  entaogled  hia  hetft. 

'  Soiks  teema  to  be  hen  an  adTarb,  meaning  tnilj. 

*  8aeh  as  an  to  be  lilced. 

*  Aocfd  appean  to  be  deiiTed  fhon  the  Anglo-Saxon  Ao^,  a  tooadi 
Tf  80,  the  sentence  would  mean,  *  These  sighs  wen  eneh  as  gSTa  ottei^ 
anee  to  his  inward  aiTectiona.' 

*  I  cannot  tell  the  mottos,  or  poesies,  which  wen  upon  them. 

*  The  ooloor  blue,  or  asnre,  denoted  tnath  (nee  vol.  L  pi  4B5,  noli  3\  and 
ttaVBfcTs^appropciats  to  a  tme-kive  token. 


«l 


I«ord!  trowe  ye  that  a  oovetoas  wredie^ 

That  blameth  love,  and  halt  ^  of  hit  despite^ 

That  of  iAxo  penes  that  he  gan  mockere  and  keche* 

Was  ever  right  yit  yeve  sache  delite, 

As  is  in  love,  in  o  poynt  in  0oxn  plitel* 

Kay,  doutelesse !  for,  al  so  Gode  me  Baev% 

80  paifite  joye  may  no  negacde  kava 

They  v^l  sey  yes!  hut,  lorde!  so  they  lye^  ; 

Tho  be^  wreches  ful  of  who  and  drede. 

That  depen  love  a  wodenesse  for  folye! 

But  it  ahal  fal  hezn,  as  I  shal  yon  ai^e; 

They  shall  forgoo  the  white,  and  eke  the  rede,' 

And  lyve  in  who,  there  Gode  yeve  hem  myaschaunce  1 

And  eveiy  lover  in  his  trouthe  avaxmoa 

As  wolde  God  \  tho  wreeches'  that  deapuie 

Servise  of  love  had  eres  al  so  longe 

As  had  Mida,*  ful  of  covetiae; 

And  therto  dronken  had  as  hotte  and  stronge 

As  Cresus*  did,  for  his  affectes  wronge ; 

To  techen  hem  that  they  ben  in  the  vice, 

And  lovers  not,  although  they  hold  hem  nice. 

>  SaUt  or  Aoft,  is  the  oontncted  fonn  of  hoUeUL    See  oiife,  p.  83, 

>  Tbat  is,  'Lordi  do  you  thinlc  that  to  a  covetous  wretch,  who 
blames  and  despises  lore,  was  ever  yet  given,  by  the  pence  which  he 
can  lay  hold  of  and  amass,  such  del!;;ht  as  is  felt  in  love,  even  in  the 
smallest  point  or  moment  of  time,  under  the§e  circumstances  ?*  Hai<I. 
MS.  3943.  for  jpcTics  (pennies)  reads  pej/ws^  a  mere  blunder  of  tlie 
aetibe.  Moektrt  means  to  heap  up,  amass,  ttorn  the  Anglo-Saxon 
mucg^  a  heap ;  whence  tlie  £as^ Anglian  word  muek-heap,  meaning 
dvng^hill. 

*  The  wMte  amd  tie  the  rede  means  the  silver  and  gold.    Gold,  when    f^ 
nraeh  copper  is  used  in  alloying  it,  is  of  a  ruddish  or  orange  hue,  and, 
if.  therefore,  often  called  red. 

*  The  allusion  is  to  the  fooUsh  avarice  of  Glides,  who,  when  Silenus 
offered  him  a  boon,  asked  that  whatever  he  touched  might  be  changed 
into  gold.  His  ears  were  clianged  into  those  of  an  ass  by  Apollo, 
whose  singing  he  pronounced  inferior  to  that  of  Pan.  See  Ovid, 
Jlet.  xi. 

*  Crestos,  King  of  Lydia,  who  is  said  to  hava  been  put  to  death  b/ 
being  obUged  to  drink  molten  gold. 

H  2 
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ThiB  iike  two,  of  wyche  I  yoxt  atye, 
Wban  that  hir  hertes  hothe  aaBOied  wen^ 
Than  gonne  they  to  speke  and  to  pley^ 
And  eke  rehersm  how,  and  whan,  and  when 
They  knew  hem  fint,  and  ereiy  woo  or  xere 
That  passed  was;  bat  al  their  hfiTynesse,^ 
Ythonked  Gode,  was  tonraed  to  fl^adnesse. 

And  eyermore,  whan  that  they  fille  to  speke 
Of  any  woo  of  snche  a  tyme  ygone^ 
Wyth  kyBsyng  al  that  tale  shtdde  breke^ 
And  ledlen  in  a  new  joye  anone; 
And  diden  al  hir  myght,  sith  they  were  o<hi. 
For  to  reoovere  blisse,  and  been  at  ese^ 
And  passed  woo  wyth  joye  eonntrepeae.* 

Beson  wyl  not  that  I  speke  of  slepe^ 

For  it  acordith  not  to  my  matere ; 

Ood  wootel  they  toke  of  that  ful  litel  kepe! 

But  leste  this  nyght,  that  was  to  hem  so  dere, 

Ne  sholde  in  yayne  escape  in  no  manere. 

Hit  was  bysette  in  joye  and  bennessa, 

Of  al  that  souneth  into  gentilnesse. 

Bat  soth  la,  thogh  I  can  not  tsllen  alle^        ^ 
As  can  myn  anctoor'  of  his  ezoellenoe^ 
Yit  hare  I  seide,  and  God  tofom  shal. 
In  every  thing  the  grete  of  his  sentence;* 
And  yit  that  I,  that  love  reverence, 
Have  ony  thing  in  eched  for  the  btste^ 
Doth  therwythalle  xyght  as  yoar  self  Ijsta 

For  my  wordes  here,  and  every  partem 
I  speke  hem  alle  under  oorreocion 
Of  yoa  that  feljmg  have  in  loves  arte. 


>  HaH.  X8.  3943  i««d«  betbu$M;  Iwt  kmrgmnu,  bcteff  nqpind  by 
th»  contCKt,  it  here  adopted  ftuni  MS.  ia39. 

*  That  is,  *  To  cottBtertwUiiee,  make  amends  iter,  past  «o%  bj  pva* 
sent  Joy.'  '  See  Introdoetion.  -  .  .^ 

*  Th»  gnta  ^  kii  4adme$  mmm  the  wbstanwi,  cr  noil  InporlaBt 
part,  of  Ms  meaaias. 
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And  piatle  hem  hole  in  jcm  diaefeckm, 
Tenoreoe  or  make  diminicion 
Of  my  langage^  and  that  I  yon  beaebhe; 
Bat  now  to  porpos  of  my  rather^  apediew 

Whan  that  the  cok,  commmie  astrologer/  r 

Oan  to  his  brest  to  bete,  and  afOyr,  orowe; 

And  Lncifer,  the  dayes  mesaanger, 

Gan  for  to  rise,  and  out  his  stremes  throwe; 

And  estward  roos,  to  hym  that  oowde  it  knov% 

Fortnna  maior/  than  anoon  Cryseyde, 

With  herte  sore^  to  Troy  Ins  thus  aside  :*- 

*  Myn  hertb  ly^  my  trust,  and  my  plesaunoel 
That  I  was  bom,  alias!  that  me  is  woo, 
That  day  of  us  must  make  disseverauncel 
For  iyme  it  is  to  xyse^  and  heanes  goo^ 
Or  elles  I  am  but  lost  for  evermoo. 
O  nyght,  alias]  why  nylt  thou  over  us  hove^ 
As  longe  as  whan  Alcmena  lay  by  JoveT 

■  Etrlkr,  former ;  the  eomparativc  degree  of  rathe,  ewlf. 

<  The  word  aatrotogy,  though  now  appropriated  exclQSire]/  to 
fHcfJdai.astrologf ,  mean*  properly,  as  here,  the  icieiice  of  the  heavenly 
.bodies.  The  eoek  It  ealled  an  astrol<^{er,  because  he  regulates  the 
tunas  of  bit  crowing  by  the  situation  of  the  sun  in  the  heavens ;  and 
oommnn^,  because  he  makes  known  to  all,  by  his  crowing,  the  resnlt  of 
bii  astrological  obscrrations.    Thus,  in  Tkt  Konne  Prtst  hU  TaU>^ 

*  By  nature  knew  be  (the  cock)  ech  aseensionn, 
_  Of  equlnozial  in  thilke  town.*— VoL  ii.  p.  217. 

And  again, la  Tke  AmaMg  ^  F<ndt$.  the  cock  is  called  tbo  *  borflofeof 
tborpca  lite.' 

'  fipeght  says  that  Fortnna  Major  is  the  planet  Jupiter. 

4  Alonena  was  the  wife  of  Adiphitryon.  Jupiter  assumed  tbe  form 
of  her  hnsba&d,  and  prolonged  the  night  in  wliich  he  visited  her 
beyond  its  natural  duration.  Thus,  in  the  witty  play  of  Piaatos  on 
tlilo  subject,  Sosia,  the  slave,  exclaims  :— 

*  Credo  9gi^  h&o  nocte  Koctumnm  obdormivisse  ebrinm.  ^ 

Kam .Deque  se  Septentriones  quoquam  in  coelo  commovent, 
Keque  se  Lona  qodquam  siutai,  atque  uti  exorta,  est  scmtL 
a  .•  •        '    •  •  •  • 

Kfi|t»ego  hAc  nocte  longiorem  me  vfdisse  cenaeo, 
Kisi  item  nnam,  verberatus  quam  pependi  perpetem. 

Oedo,  cdepdly  oqsldtm  donain  Solam,  atqna  appotun  proba.* 
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*  O  blakke  Night  I  as  folk  in  bookes  reeAa, 
That  achapea  art  bi  God,  this  world  to  hide 
At  oertejn  tymes.  witli  thi  derke  weede* 
That  undir  that  men  might  in  her  rest  abides 
Wei  oughtcn  beestis  thus  pleyne,  and  folkis  chide 
That  there  as  daj  with  labor  wolde  us  brest, 
Ther,  thou  right  fleest^  and  dejnest  not  ns  rest.^ 

'Thou  dost  al  so  schortlj  thin  office, 

Thou  rakel  Ni^^t!  that  God.  maker  of  kynde^ 

Thee  for  thin  hast  and  thin  unkimde  vice, 

So  fast  unto  oore  emjsperj  bynde, 

That  nevermoore  undir  the  grounde  thou  wjnde; 

For  thurgh  thy  rakel  hyinge  out'  of  Troje^ 

Have  I  forgoQ  thus  hastOy  my  joya* 

This  Troylusy  that  with  thise  wordis  felie^ 
As  thoughte  him  tho,  for  pitoiise  distresses 
The  bloodi  teens  icom  his  herte  melte. 
As  he  that  never  yit  suche  hevynesse 
Aasaide  hadde  out  of  so  greet  g^adnesas^ 
Gan  therwithal  dyseyde,  his  ladi  deere. 
In  armes  streyne,  and  seide  in  this  manere:*^ 

'  O  cruel  Day  !*  accuser  of  the  joye 

That  night  and  love  have  stole,  and  fast  ywrienl 

Acursid  be  thi  oomyng  into  Troye, 

For  every  bowre  hath  oon  <^  thi  bright  yen : 

EnTious  Day !  what  ILste  thee  to  aspienf 

What  hast  tiiou  lost?  whi  sekest  thou  this  placet 

There  Ood  thi  light  so  quenche^  for  his  graoel 


>  Tl6fO«itMmitoaniid«toyirsll..<£Md:tv.5A5:— 

'  -— »  pecudes.  pict«qae  Tolucres, 
QaaqiM  laciia  late  liqutdM,  qacque  aspera  dnali 
Bora  tcnent,  tomno  positc  «ub  noeto  rilenti 
Lsnibaat  coraa,  et  eorda  oblita  labonim.' 

3  TTjigL  MS.  3943  reads,  Mom  higkett  to  9^  ef  TVofe.    Tlila  i# 
Umg  A  line,  thai  tb«  reading  of  118.  ixl9  liaa  bean  adopted 

A  T»  J«.  tharMdiasaTMa  lajg^US.  39^ 


TBOTLtre  ASD  OHnSXML  167 

*  AIebJ  what  kave  tliise  lo^eri  thee  agiltt 
DispitDuse  Day,  thine  ben  the  peynes  of  helle! 
For  manye  a  lorer  hast  thou  alayn,  and  wilt; 
Thi  powiing  in  wole  lat  hem  nowhere  dwelle: 
Whatt  profrist  thou  thi  light  here  for  to  aellef 

-     Go  aelle  it  hem  that  smale  seelis  grave,^ 
We  mil  thee  not^  us  nedeth  no  day  to  have.* 

And  eke  the  sunne  Tytan  gan  he  ohide. 

And  seyde, '  O  fbole,  wel  may  men  tho  deq>i8el' 

Thou  hast  the  Dawn3mge  al  night  the  beside, 

And  suf&ist  hir  to  soone  up  fro  thee  ris^^ 

For  to  disese  us  lovcris  in  this  wise: 

What!  holde  thi  bed  there,  and  eke  thy  Morwel' 

I  bidde  God  so  yeve  you  bothe  sorwe!' 

Therwith  fill  sore  he  sighed,  and  thannehe  seyde;— - 

*  My  ladi  right,  and  of  my  wele  or  woo 

The  welle  and  loote,  of  good  likinge,  Cryseyde^ 
And  shal  I  rute?  alas!  and  shal  I  so? 
Now  fele  I  that  my  hcrte  mot  atwo; 
For  how  schulde  I  my  lyf  an  houre  save^ 
Sith  that  with  you  is  al  the  lyf  I  havet 

'  What  shal  I  do?     For  certis  I  not  how, 
Ne  whanne  alias!  I  schal  the  tyme  se, 
That  in  this  place  I  may  be  efbe  with  you; 
And  of  my  lyf,  God  wote  how  that  schal  be^ 
Sjm  that  desire  right  now  so  streineth  me, 
That  I  am  deed  anoon  but  I  retoume; 
How  schulde  I  longe,  alas !  fro  you  sojoume? 

*  But  natheles,  myn  owene  ladi  bright! 
Yit  were  it  so  that  I  wist  utterly, 

That  I  youre  humble  servauiit  and  your  knyght^ 

»  "^""^"^  "■        ""^~— ^      ■~~^~-~ 

1  The  wn  la' bid  tb  'sell  liis  lifrlit  to  thoeo  who  engrave  little  seftli, 
beeame  the  mbiutenessaud  delicacy  of  tliie  work  requires  that  a  strong 
light  should  bethrow-n  upon  it. 

8  Harl.  318.  3943  reads,  Wel  motcen  mnmjt  men  the  despise. 

)  By  the  Daicnffug,  or  MorurCt  is  meant  Aurora,  here  supposed  to  be 
tbewUeof  ApoUo. 
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Were  in  joure  herte  yset  so  fermeiy, 
As  ye  in  myn,  the  whiche  thing  truly 
Me  lever  were  than  this  worldis  tweyne^ 
Tit  aohnlde  I  the  bettir  endure  al  my  peyn&* 

To  that  Cryseyde  answerid  right  anooney 
And  with  a  sigh  sche  seide,  *  O  herte  dere! 
The  game,  ywis,  so  ferforthe  now  is  gone, 
That  furste  schal  Phebos  falle  from  his  spers^ 
And  hevene  ^e  be  as  the  doares  fere^ 
And  eyery  rock  out  of  his  place  sterte^ 
Er  Troylus  out  of  Cryseydis  herte.^ 

'  Ye  be  so  depe  right  in  my  herte  grare^ 

That  thogh  I  schulde  turn  it  out  of  my  thoog^t^ 

As  wisly  yerrey  Qod  my  soule  save, 

To  die  in  the  peyne,'  I  couthe  nought : 

And,  for  the  love  of  God  that  us  hath  wrongibty 

Let  in  your  herte  no  noyouae  fimtaaie 

So  crepe,  that  it  cause  me  to  die. 

'  And  that  ye  wolde  me  have  als  fiut  in  mynde^ 
Ab  I  have  you,  that  wole  1  you  biseche; 
And  if  I  wiste  sothely  that  to  fynde, 
Ood  might  not  oo  poynt  of  my  joyes  eehe.' 
But,  herte  myn,  withouten  more  speehe^ 
Beth  to  me  trew,  or  eUis  were  it  routhe^ 
For  T  am  youres,  bi  God  and  bi  my  trouthe! 

'  Be  glad  forthi,  and  lyreth  in  sikernesse^ — 
This  seid  I  never  or  this,  ne  schal  no  mo,— - 
And  if  it  to  yow  were  a  greet  {^adnesae, 

1  ChaaMT  prabiUj  luul  in  Ui  mind  Hm  wtH-knowa 
Vliiai— 

*  Ante  IcTM  ergo  paseeBtar  in  athcn  ttani, 
£t  frets  dcstitnent  nvdot  in  Uttort  pisecs ; 
Ante  peren*atls  Emboram  flnibiM  exul. 
Ant  Ararim  Parthiu  bibet,  aut  Germanim  Tlgrim, 
Qaam  nortro  illius  labatur  pcctora  ▼nUm.' — BueoLL 

*  8m  «■!«,  p.  41,  note  ji. 

*  Qod  oiMdil  not  add  one  point,  or  paitiela,  to  mj  happlneia 
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To  tonrne  ajen  soone  «fUr  that  ye  go^ 
A]8  &y&  wolde  I  aa  je  that  it  were  80^ 
As  wisly  God  my  herte  bringe  at  xestf 
And  him  in  amies  took,  and  ofte  kisL 

Ayens  his  wille,  sith  it  mot  nedis  be, 

This  Troylus  up  roos  and  &at  him  oledde, 

And  in  hise  armes  toke  his  ladi  fre 

An  hundred  tyme,  and  on  his  weie  him  spedde; 

And  vith  suche  vois,  as  though  his  herte  bledde 

He  seide :  *  Farwel«  my  dere  herte  swete  1 

That  GU)d  us  graunte  sound  and  soone  to  metef 

To  whiche  for  aorwe  no  word  sche  answerd. 
So  sore  gan  his  parting  hir  distreine^ 
And  Troylus  unto  his  palcis  ferd, 
As  woo  begone  as  sdbe  was^  so^  to  seine ; 
So  hard  him  wrong  of  scharp  desire  the  peine 
For  to  be  efle  ther  he  was  in  pleasaunce, 
That  it  may  never  out  of  his  remembraunoe. 

Betonmed  to  his  paleys  ro3ral  soone/ 

He  softe  into  his  bed  gan  for  to  slynke* 

To  slope  longe,  as  he  was  wont  to  done» 

But  al  for  nought;  he  may  wel  lye  and  wink% 

Ko  sleep  may  there  in  his  herte  synke, 

Thenking  how  sche,  for  whom  desyre  hym  brende/ 

A  thousand  folde  was  worthi  more  than  he  wende.  . 

And  in  his  thought,  gan  up  and  doun  to  wynde 
Hire  wordis  alle,  and  every  countynaunce, 
And  fermely  impresscn  in  his  mynde 
The  lest  poynt  that  to  him  was  plesaunce; 
And  yerily,  of  thilke  remembraunce, 

>  This  line  it  fh)m  MS.  ia39.  MS.  SP43  reads  And^  rttoumed  hU$ 
M  Hal  paUiUe  toone. 

'  SljfnJ»  if  taken  from  MS.  ii39.  MS.  3943  reads  Vtnvb^  whicli 
inaj  perhaps  be  written  for  the  snke  of  the  rIiyme,for  thringt,  to  erowd 
or  hasten.    Speght  reads  sinkt;  Urry,  shrinle. 

s  MS.  3943  reads  .ix>  vhxm  he  hende.  Tha  Ksding  is  the  text  i^ 
ftom  KS.  lalp. 
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Desire  al  newe  him  heut,  and  lest  to  hede^ 
G«a  more  than  arst^  and  jet  toko  he  non  hed& 

Cryseyde  also,  right  in  the  same  wise^ 
Of  Troylus  gan  in  hire  herte  schete 
Hjs  worthines,  his  list,  hise  dedis  wise, 
.  His  gentilnesse,  and  how  sche  with  him  metie, 
Tondiinge  love  he  so  wel  hir  bisette ; 
Desiringe  ofbe  to  have  hire  herte  dere 
At  snohe  a  plight,  th&t  sche  durst  make  him  chera 

Pandare,  on  morwe  whiohe  that  oomen  was 

TTnto  his  neoe,  .gan  hir  faire  to  grete, 

And  seidis, '  Al  this  night  so  reyned  it,  allasi 

That  al  my  drede  is,  that  je,  neoe  swete, 

Hare  litel  leyser  hade  te  slope  and  mete: 

Al  night,'  quod  he,  *  hath  rain  so  do  me  wake. 

That  some  of  ns^  I  trowe,  her  hedis  ake.* 

And  nigh  he  oome  and  seid,  *  How  stant  it  nowl 
This  May  morwe,  neoe,  how  kunne  ye  hunV 
Ciyseyde  answerde, '  Never  the  bet  f<nr  yow  I 
Fox  that  ye  ben,  God  yeve  yow  hertis  caz«! 
Ood  helpe  me  so,  ye  caiiseth  al  this  fione, 
Trowe  V  qnod  sche, '  for  alio  yoore  wordis  white  ; 
O,  ho  so  seeih  yon,  knoweth  yon  bat  alitef 

With  that  sche  gan  hir  face  for  to  wrie 
With  the  schete,  and  wex  for  achame  reed; 
And  Pandare  gan  undire  for  to  prie, 
And  soldo, '  Nece,  if  that  I  shal  be  dede, 
Have  here  a  swerd,  and  smiteth  of  myn  heed:* 
With  that  his  arme  sodenly  he  thrist 
Undir  hir  nek,  and  at  the  last  hir  kist. 


}  us.  i»39,  fellowid  by  «ll  tba  printed  editioM,  nadi  M  lo  brtia, 
irhleh  k  not  At  all  in  Cbauoer*4  manner.  Lett  to  kede,  th»  nadlaa  9i 
Mfli  394h  ia  prolNU4]r  mitten  by  mietske  Ibr  kttiMk,^ 
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I  uMBe  al  that  which  chargeth  not  to  aete: 
What!  God  foiyaf  his  deeth/  and  ache  also 
Foryaf ;  and  with  her  uncle  gan  to  pleie. 
For  other  cause  was  ther  non  bat  so. 
Bnt  of  this  thing  right  to  the  effecte  to  go^ 
Whanne  tyme  whs,  home  to  hir  hons  ache  weu^ 
And  Fandare  hadde  fully  his  entent. 

Kow  tonme  we  ajen  to  TroylnSy 

That  resteles  fnl  longe  in  bedde  laj^ 

And  privelj  sent  Kfter  Pandams, 

To  him  to  come  in  al  the  hast  he  may; 

He  come  anoone,  not  oones  seid  he  nay, 

And  Troylns  fdi  sobrely  he  grette, 

And  doone  upon  the  beddis  side  him  letteii 

This  Trqylus,  with  al  the  affeccioon 

Of  fnendis  love  that  herte  may  devise^ 

To  Pandare  on  knees  fel  adoun ; 

Andy  or  he  wolde  of  the  place  unse, 

He  gan  him  tbanke  on  lus  beste  wise 

An  hundrid  tymes,  and  gan  the  tyme  blesse 

That  he  was  borne,  to  bringe  hym  fro  distresse.' 

And  seyd, '  O  frend,  of  frendis  althirbest 
That  erere  was  1  the  soothe  for  to  telle, 
Thou  liast  in  hevene  brought  my  soule  to  rest 
Pro  Flegiton,  the  firy  flooile*  of  helle; 
That,  though  I  might  a  thousand  tyme  sella 
Upon  a  day  my  lyf  in  thi  service, 
It  mighte  not  in  tliat  a  myte  suffice. 

1  An  allvtf on  to  oar  8aWonr*i  praying  for  forgtrenest  for  tbo«e  who 

crocifSing  him     Lnke  xxUi.  34*  _ 

*  iMtMd  of  ihk  lino,  uk«n  from  MS.  f339,  MS.  ^9^3  vnufTTKar  A« 
l^JUs  modirhorne  wtftf. 

^  yiS,  3943  rends  feende,    Phlegethon  was  one  of  the  rivers  of  Ttf> 

*  QuK  rapldus  flammis  ambit  torrentibus  amnin 
Tmrtarens  rhleg«thon.' — jEmUI,  xi.  550. 
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'The  Stuine,  whioHe  that  al  the  world  may  m^ 
Saugh  nevere  yit,  my  lyf  that  dare  I  leye. 
So  joly,  no  fiiire,  so  goodly,  as  is  she 
Whos  I  am  al,  and  schal  till  that  I  deye; 
And  that  I  thus  am  hers  dare  I  seye, 
That  thanked  be  the  highe  worthinesee 
Of  love,  and  eke  thi  kynde  biaineeM  1 


'  Thou  hast  now  me  no  litle  thing  iyeye; 
For  whiche  to  thee  obliached  be  for  ay 
Mi  lyf;  and  whi?  for  thoragh  thi  helpe  I  lyrv^ 
Or  ellifl  deed  hadde  I  be  for  manye  a  day:* 
And  with  that  worde  doime  on  his  bedda  he  lay. 
And  Pandare  ful  sobrely  him  herde,  ^ 

Til  ai  was  feide,  and  thanne  he  thus  aDswerAeu 


'  My  dere  firende!  if  I  have  do  fyr  thee. 
In  any  caa^  God  woote  it  is  me  lee( 
And  am  as  gladde  as  man  may  of  it  be ; 
Ood  helpe  me  so  1  but  take  now  not  agreed 
That  I  schal  seie,-— bewar  of  this  miachee^ 
That  there  as  now  thou  art  brought  in  bliaas^ 
That  thou  thi  seife  ne  oauae  it  not  to  myne^ 

'  For,  of  fortunes  scharp  adTerstte, 
The  went  kynde  of  infortune  is  thi% 
A  man  to  have  be  in  proeperiteiy 
And  it  remember,  whanne  it  paaad  ia 
Thou  art  wiseinow;  forthi,  do  not  amis^ 
Be  not  to  rakel,  though  thou  aitte  wanne; 
For  if  thou  be^  oerteyne  it  wole  thee  haxmeL 

'Thou  art  at  eae,  and  holde  thee  wel  therynne; 
For,  ai  so  sure  as  reed  is  every  fire, 
Als  greet  a  crafle  ia  to  kepe  wele  as  wynne; 
Bridel  alwei  wel  thi  speche  and  thi  desire. 
For  woridly  joye  holt  not  but  bi  a  wire ; 
That  preveth  wel,  it  brekith  al  day  so  ofte| 
Forthi  nede  ia  to  wircbe  with  it  softa' 
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Quod  Tvoylnsy  'I  hope,  and  Qod  to  forn, 
Xly  dere  frende,  that  I  shal  00  me  bere^ 
That  in  my  gilt  ther  shal  nothing  been  lorn, 
2^0  rakel  nel  I  be  for  to  grevyn  here; 
Sit  nedith  not  al  day  this  thing  to  tere;^ 
Por  wist  thow  my  herte  wele  Pandare^ 
God  wote,.  of  this.ful  litil  woldist  thow  oaxe.* 

Tho  gan  he  telle  hjm  of  his  glade  njght^ 
And  wherof  ferst  his  herte  di-ed,  and  how; 
And  aeidj  *  Frend,  as  I  am  a  trewe  knyght^ 
And  by  thatfeitii  I  shal  to  God  snd  yow/ 
I  had  hit  nerere  half  so  hoot  as  now; 
And  ay  the  more  that  desire  me  biti^ 
To  love  her  best  the  more  hit  me  delitith. 

'I  not  my  selfe  not  wisly  whai  it  i% 

Bat  now  I  fele  a  newe  qnalite. 

Ye !  al  another  than  I  ded  or  this:* 

Pandare  answerd  and  seid  thus, '  that  ha 

That  may  onys  in  hevyn  blisse  be^ 

He  fdlith  other  wise,  dare  I  ley. 

Than  thilke  tyme  he  herd  ferst  of  hit  sey.* 

This  is  a  word  for  al : — ^this  Troylns 

Was  never  ful'  to  speke  of  this  matere^ 

And  for  to  prayse  nnto  Pandanis 

The  bounte  of  his  right  lady  dere,  ' 

And  Pandare  to  thonkyn,  and  makyn  chers] 

This  tale  was  ay  span  newe*  to  bygynne. 

Til  that  the  night  departid  hem  a  twynne. 


1  Tbtere^  meant  to  tear  in  piecet  the  subject,  or  difcius  it  In  m 
ezafgerated  way.  Thus,  in  Hamlet, '  O,  it  oflends  to  the  soal  to  L«ar 
a  robwUoiia,  pertwig-pated  fellow»  tear  a  passion  to  tatters.'-»Act  iii. 

*  Then  seamt  to  be  a  Terb  nndefstood  here.  TLe  ellipsla  i»  a 
common  one* 

>  lliat  is.  *  TlrojTlns  was  never  satiated  (fUU)  with  speaking  on  this 
aat^eet.' 

^  SpanmeWt  qoite-cow,  bright>ncw.     Various  attempts  have  been 
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Sone  afdr  this,  for  that  fortune  it  wolda^ 
Yoomyn  was  the  blisM  tjme  swete. 
That  Troylus  was  wamid,  that  he  sholdo, 
Ther  he  was  arbt,  Crjseyde  his  lady  mete: 
For  which  he  felt  in  joy  his  herte  flete. 
And  feithfully  gan  al  the  goddes  hery; 
And  let  se  now,  if  that  he  can  be  mery. 

•    And  holdyn  was  the  forme,  and  al  the  wjie 
Of  his  comyug,  and  eke  of  here  also, 
As  hit  was  arst,  which  nedith  not  devise; 
Bat  pleynly,  right  to  the  effecte  for  to  go. 
In  joy  and  seurte,  Pandarus  hem  two 
Abedde  broght,  whan  that  hem  bothe  lest; 
And  thus  thei  be  in  quiete  and  in  rest 

What  nedith  it  to  yow,  seth  thei  be  met^ 

To  aske  at  me,  if  that  thei  blithe  were  f 

For  if  it  eft  was  wele,  tho  was  it  bet, 

A  thonaand  folde,  than  arst ;  it  nedith  not  to  eoqiiere; 

And  gone  was  every  sorow  aud  every  feie, 

And  both  y  wis  tliei  had,  and  so  thei  wende^ 

As  mioh  joy  as  hert  myght  comprehende. 


Bade  to  tnoo  the  origin  of  this  phreae,  more  ftmillmr  under  the 
of  splck-end-^pan-new ;  bnt  none  of  them  are  verj  nettiftwutniy.  By 
tome  philologistn  spick  is  referred  to  the  Italian  »picoo,  hrightaenn  ; 
Bowell  deriTes  it  trom  itpiotk  an  ear  of  com,  and  Grotse  from  tiie  spike 
of  a  spear.  Span  U  supposed  to  eome  tram  gpmtgie;  it  has  also  heea 
referred  to  the  Saxon  tpaimtm,  to  stretch.  I^ares,  adopting  Johnsons 
derlTation,  says,  '  span-new  is  ft-esh  ft>om  the  atretehen^  or  ftamm, 
alioding  to  dotli,  a  Tery  old  mannfhctnre  of  the  eonntiy ;  aad  spi^* 
and-span  is  ftesh  from  the  spike,  or  tenter  and  frames.*  The  ■ati<{ai^ 
of  the  phrase  Is  shown  in  its  nse  by  Chancer.  It  is  freqncntlj  smplogr^d 
bj  later  writers.    The  following  are  examples  .•*- 

'  Am  I  not  totally  a  new-span  gallant  T 

BiAintoirr  and  Fijetrhbb.— J^tobs  Om,  VLz- 

'  flir,  tUa  if  a  tpell  against  them,  spiek  and  spaa  new.' 

Ben  JoKtoK.^Bttfth.  Fair,  VL  5. 

*  Then  while  the  honeor  thon  hast  got. 
Is  spiek  and  span  new,  piping  hoL'^Birrftaa.— AhL  1 1. 
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This  IB  no  litil  thing  of  for  to  aegr; 
This  pasBith  eny  wyt  for  to  deviie. 

For  echo  of  hem  gan  othirs  lust  obej; 
Felicite/  which  that  thes  derkes  iriBe 
Commeikdyn  so,  no  may  not  here  sufSM; 
This  joy  ne  may  not  writyn  be  with  ynk; 
This  passtth  al  that  herte  maj  ' 


But  ornel  Day,  so  wekway  the  stonnd  t 
Can  for  to  aproohe,  as  thei  by  signes  knewe; 
For  which  hem  thoght  thei  felte  dethes  wound; 
So  wo  was  hem,  that  chaimgyn  gan  her  hewe. 
And  Day  thei  gunne  to  despise  al  newe, 
Callyng  hit  traytour,  envious  and  wors; 
And  bittirly  the  Dayes  light  to  curs. 

Quod  Troylus, '  Alast  now  I  am  wuro 
That  Firous,'  and  tho  swifte  stedis  thre, 
Which  that  drawyn  forth  the  Sunnis  chare. 
Hath  go  some  bi  patli'  in  despite  of  me; 
That  makith  hit  so  sone  day  to  be; 
And  for  the  Sunne  hastith  hym  so  to  rise, 
Ne  shal  I  nerer  done  hym  sacrifise.' 

But  nedis  day  departe  hem  must  sone; 

And  whan  hir  speche  done  was,  and  hir  chera, 

They  twyn  anone,  as  thei  be  wont  to  done. 

And  settyn  tyme  of  metyng-efb  yn  fere; 

And  meny  a  nyght  thei  wroght  in  this  manere. 


1  Tliia  b  aa  aUiidqn  to  the  mimmum  ^omun  of  tbe  tiecthen  i>hIUh 
soyhen, 

s  Chaaoer  [here  myn,  rifrhtly.  that  Firout  (mcaninit  Piroeit)  and  threi 
other  hones,  draw  the  chariot  of  tJie  t>un.~W.  AV.  S.]   Ovid  says :— 

*  Interoa  TolDcres  Piroeit,  et  Eiius  et  ^thoa, 
SdUt  equi,  quartu«que  Fhlegoo,*  &o. — Afet.il.  i53. 

S  Troylos  says  that  the  snn  Is  risio^  so  early,  becaote  Iw  bs^  takia 
»  r^HjfTi'&A,  or  h7-path,  in  hie  joumejr  round  tho  world. 
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And  tliiUy  for  Fortane,  a  tyme  bydde  in  jof 
Crysejde,  and  eke  this  kinges  sonne  of  Troy«* 

In  suffisaunce,  in  blis,  and  yn  likyngea^ 
ThiB  Troylus  gan  al  his  Ijf  to  lede; 
He  spendith,  justith,  and  makith  festynges^ 
He  yevith  oft  frely,  and  chaungith  wede;* 
He  holt  about  hym  alwey,  out  of  drede, 
A  world  of  folk,*  as  come  him  wel  of  kynd. 
The  fresshest  and  the  best  he  myghte  f^dL 

That  Buche  a  tois  of  hym  was,  and  a  stevena^ 
Thurghout  the  world,  of  honour  and  largesse^ 
That  it  up  rong  unto  the  yate  of  hevene; 
And  as  in  love  he  was  in  suche  gladnes, 
That  in  his  hert  he  demyd,  as  I  ges, 
That  ther  is  no  lover  in  tliis  world  at  ese. 
So  wele  as  he,  and  thus  gan  love  hym  plesei 

The  goodliheed  or  bewte,  which  that  Kynd 

In  eny  other  lady  had  ysette, 

Can  not  the  monntannce  of  o  knot  nnbynd, 

About  his  hert,  of  al  Cryseydes  nette:^ 

He  was  so  narwe  ymasked,  and  yknette^ 

That  hit  undone  on  eny  maner  side, 

Hit  nel  not  be,  for  noght  that  may  betide. 

And  by  the  honde  ful  ofte  he  wold  take 

This  Pandare,  and  ynto  gardyn  lede^ 

And  such  a  feest,  and  such  a  prooesse  make 

>  Tliat  la,  *  And  thw,  by  the  gift  of  Fortane,  CiTfleyde,  end  thlt  warn 
of  the  king  of  Troy,  abode  (bydde)  in  joy,  or  bappinees.* 

*  Chttungeth  wedt  appears  to  mean  that  he  wore  a  Tariety  of  divnM, 
a  rign  of  gaiety  aud  enjoyment,  and  of  the  denlre  to  please. 

a  TtM  expnarion,  ■»  world  of  ladies,'  may  )ikewt«e  be  Ihaiid  tn.  n^ 
Wlower  and  Uu  Ltaf,  The  meaning  of  the  pMMge  it,  *  He  holdeth  la 
Ui  lenioe  a  vast  retinae  of  deipendantj,  «•  mell  heeomca  Ua  Ugh 


4  The  beauty  of  other  ladiet  cannot  nndo  so  mnoh  aa  one  knot  of  the 
Mt  fai  whieh  Gryieyde  holds  his  heart  p.iMner.  The  phrase,  *  the 
mooBtanot  of  %  giULt,*  mennlng  anything  very  «BmU,  has  ooomvd 
•Intdy. 
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Hym  of  CiTseyde,  and  of  ber  woroanhede^ 
And  of  ber  beute,  that,  witboute  drade^ 
It  was  an  bevyn  bis  wordis  for  to  bera. 
And  tbanne  be  wold  syng  in  tbis  manere:-r* 

'  Love^  ibat  of  erUi  iiad  se  batb  goremaimoet 
Love,  that  bis  beestes  batb  in  bevyn  bjel 
LoTe^  tbai  witb  an  bolaome  aliannoe 
Holt  peple  joyned,  aa  bim  list  bem  gyel 
LoTo,  that  knittetii  law  and  oompaaje. 
And  oouplea  dotb  in  vertu  for  to  dwellel 
Bjmde  tbis  aooorde,  tbat  I  baTO  told  and  telle  t 

'Tbat  tbe  world,  witb  feitb  wbiob  tbat  ia  ataUe^ 

Diyeraitb  so,  bis  stonndis  aooording;— 

Tbat  elements,  that  betbe  diMxadable, 

Holdyn  a  bonde,  perpetually  during ;-~ 

Tbat  Pbebus  mote  bis  rosy  day  forth  brings 

And  tbat  tbe  Mone  batb  lordship  over  tbe  nvght,— > 

Al  tbis  doth  Lot^  ayberyed  be  bis  mygbtl 

*  Tbat  the  see,  that  gredy  ys  to  flowyn, 
Coustreyneth  to  a  certain  ende  so 
His  flodes,  tbat  so  fersly  tbey  ne  growyn 
To  drencben  ertbe  and  al  for  erermo; 
And  yif  tbat  Love  ought  let  bis  brydyl  go^ 
Al  that  now  lovetb  asunder  sbolde  lepe, 
And  lost  were  alle  that  Love  holt  now  to  kepa' 

*  80y  wolde  Oode,  tbat  auctor  is  of  kynde^ 
That,  witb  bys  bonde,  Love  of  bis  vertu  list 
To  cheryssen  hertes,  and  alle  fkste  bynde, 
That'^m  ny»  bonde  no  wight  the  wcy  out  wyste ! 
And  bertes  cold,  bem  wold  I  that  he  tMryste, 

.  To  make  bem  love,  and  tliat  hem  list  ay  rewe 
On  bertes  sore,  and  kepe  hem  that  ben  trewe.* 

1  That  it,  *It  is  love  which  by  an  invariable  law  prodacet  thowc 
I  ehanget  wMeh  take  place  in  tbe  world  according  to  the  unocessiou  of 

tba  Masont.* 

s  Thli  if  takan  from  Boethios. — See  vol.  !▼.  p.  joj. 

TOL.in.  1^ 
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In  al  the  nedis  for  the  totmya  werre 
He  was,  and  ay  the  ferst  in  annys  digfat; 
And  certeinlj,  but  if  that  bokys  erre. 
Save  Ector,  moost  jdred  of  eny  wight; 
And  this  encrece  of  hardynes  and  myght 
Come  hym  of  love,  his  lady  grace  to  wynne^* 
That  alterid  his  spirit  so  withynneL 

Out  of  Troy*  an  haiikyng  wold  he  ride, 
Or  ellis  hunte  bore,  bere,  or  lyoun  ; 
The  smaie  bestis  lete  he  go  b^de; 
And  whan  he  come  ryding  to  the  tonn, 
Fnl  oft  his  lady,  firo*  her  wyndow  doun. 
As  freashe  as  fitucon  comith  out  of  mewe^^ 
Ful  redy  was  hym  goodly  to  salewe. 

And  most  of  love  and  verta  was  his  speche^ 
And  in  despite  had  al  wrecchidnes; 
And,  douteles,  no  nede  was  hym  bewche 
To  honooiyn  hem  that  haddyn  worthiness 
And  esyn  hem  that  weryn  in 


1  Under  iSbm  syttem  of  chivalry,  to  obtain  hit  lady^  fk?oar  «•»  tte 
Aightl  itrongcst  inccntivv  to  heroie  actlona.  That,  in  tin  Qc&flnl 
cMogtte,  tlw  Sqiticr  it  takl  to  baT«  baad 

•»^-  *  SoBtjraA  in  cfaiTaehi* 
Id  Flaandret,  in  Aitojra,  and  in  Pieardiib 
▲nd  bmrn  him  wel.  as  in  to  litel  space. 
In  hope  to  stondea  in  his  lady  grace.*«-ToL  Lpi  So. 

*  Tile  printed  editioiis  read.  In  time  ^(nM«,«rhieh  Is  perhape  better. 

*  The  M3.  reads  J¥t^  which  Is  probably  a  mistaka  of  the  scribe  Ibr 
&o.    The  printed  editions  read  ./Wi«. 

^  The  meioe  was  the'  chamber  in  which  flilcoiis  wwe  kept  when 
moaltlng.  and  the  greatest  care  was  taken  that,  dnrins  this  process, 
their  ftathers  slioald  be  kept  smooth  and  unbroken,  because,  if  they 
wwe  at  all  injured,  the  bird*«  flight  was  impeded.  60  great  wvre  tlM 
pdns  taken  upon  this  point,  that  if  by  chanoe  a  tall  or  wing  feather 
were  broken,  it  was  spliced  with  a  needle,  one  end  of  which  was  stack 
into  the  stump  of  the  old  feather,  and  the  other  into  that  whidi  was 
added.  This  was  technically  called  impiftg.  Cryseyde  is  said  to  hara 
appeared  at  her  window  to  salute  IVoylus  on  his  return,  as  flneshlx 
attired  as  a  fidooa  Just  come  out  of  the  moultiag^plaoe  with  her 
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And  glad  was  he  if  en j  wigbt  wel  ferde 
That  lorer  waA,  whan  he  hit  wist  or  herde. 

For,  eothe  to  seyn,  he  lorn  held  eveiy  wij^t^ 
Bat  if  he  were  in  Loris  hye  servise; — 
I  mene  folk  that  oght  it  bene  of  right;—* 
And  over  al  this,  so  wele  oonthe  he  devise 
Of  sentement,  and  yn  so  unooathe  wise 
Al  his  axay/  that  eyery  lorer  thoght, 
That  al  was  love  that  ever  he  seyd  or  wroghl 

Andy  thogh  that  he  be  oome  of  blood  lyal, 

"Hym  lest  of  pride  at  no  wight  for  to  chaoe; 

Benyng  he  was  to  eche  in  general. 

For  which  he  gate  hym  thonk  in  every  plaoe: 

Thus  wolde  Love,  yheried  be  his  grace  t 

That  pride,  envi,  ire^  and  avarioe. 

He  gan  to  fle,  and  every  othir  vioe^ 

Thow  lady  bright,  the  donghtir  of  Dione  I' 

Thy  blynd  and  wyngyd  son,  eke,  daun  Cupidel 

Ye  sostryn  nine  eke,  that  by  Elioone 

In  hill  Pemaso,  leste  to  abydel' 

That  ye  thus  ferre  han  dejuid  me  to  gyde, 

I  can  no  more,  but  seth  that  ye  vol  wende, 

Te  heried  be  for  aye  without3m  ende! 

Thurgh  yow  have  I  seid  fully,  in  my  song, 

Theffect  and  joy  of  Troylus  servise, 

Al  be  that  there  were  some  dissese  among, 

*  Trojiaa  lAMrred  the  eighteenth  ttatatt  of  Lore.     See  rdL.  ir. 

*  A  Ifereidv  and,  tooording  to  Homer,  the  mother  of  Veaas,  by 
Japiter:— 

fii^pb«  <^.  lAIAA.  c.  370. 

s  The  nine  Mnses,  to  whom  the  mountmin  ranims(i>uii,  in  Fhocis,  wae 
encred.  Helicon  ia  another  mountiiin  on  the  borders  of  D<cot!a  and 
l*hods.  In  which  waa  the  fountain  liippocrene,  also  sacred  to  the  Alusei 
and  Apollo. 

K  2 
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Ab  to  mjn  autoor*  leste  to  derisa 
M7  thridde  boke  now  ende  I  in  this 
And  TrojluSy  in  lyst  and  in  qniete, 
la  with  Cxyseyde,  his  owne  herte  swete, 

SXPUCIT  UBEB  TEBnUS. 


BvT  ml  to  litil,  welawey  the  while! 

Lastith  such  joy,  ythonked  be  Fortune  1 

That  aeemith  trusty  whan  she  wole  bygile^ 

And  can  to  folis  so  her  song  entune, 

That  she  hem  hent»  and  blent,*  traitor  eommnne! 

And,  whan  a  wight  is  from  her  whole  ythiow, 

ThftQ  lawghith  ^e,  and  makith  hym  the  mow/ 

From  Trojlus  she  gan  her  brighte  face 

Awey  to  wrye,  and  toke  of  hym  none  hede^ 

And  cast  hym  dene  out  of  his  lady  grace, 

And  on  her  whele  she  set  up  Diomede;^ 

For  which  right  now  myn  herte  gynnitii  to  bleda; 

And  now  my  penne  alas,  with  which  I  write, 

Quakith  for  drede  of  that  I  most  endyte. 

For  how  Ciyseyde  Troylus  fiusoke, 

Or  at  the  lest,  how  that  she  was  unkynde^ 

Mote  hennisforth  be  matere  of  my  boke^ 

As  writyn  folk  thuxgh  which  it  is  in  mynd. 

Alas,  that  erer  thei  shold  cause  fynd 

To  Mpehb  her  harme!  and  if  thei  on  her  lye^ 

Ywis  hemsftlf  shuld  haye  the  Tilanya 

1  See  Intradaetioii.    '  .  '  ^ 

t  Bmd  aad  bktU  are  the  eontreetcd  Acne  of  AcHteH  end  Mmifrfa, 
orHhuUth.    See  ante,  p.  8  3>  note  a. 

s  That  U.  *  Mekee  mows,  or  fkeee,  ai  Um.'  Una  la  tlie  Finlne. 
'With  the  flatterera  wera  bngf  mocken,  makiag  mott§  at  aa.  aad 


^  Dtomede  was  King  of  the  ^toUana,  and  aeeompanled  Uljaita  ia 
his  eocpedltlon  to  Troy  to  steal  the  Palladium,  a  eireamstanoe  whioli 
mMj  perhaps  have  soggested  to  the  poet  the  idea  of  aandiag  him  la 

iTOf  Gkysexde  to  the  Qredan  hoet. 
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O  je  Heiynes!^  nightis  doghtryn  iia% 
That  endeles  compleynyn  ever  in  pyufl^ 
Mege^^  Alecto,  and  thow  Tesiphonel 
Thow  crael  God  eke,  &ther  of  Qwyrinel* 
This  ftrthe  book  me  helpiih  for  to  fyne, 
So  that  the  loos,  and  love,  and  Ijt,  jflst% 
Of  Trojlua  be  foUj  shewid  haiee. 


Ltootito  3m  oost,  as  I  have  sejd  or  thi% 

The  Orekys  strong  aboute  Tref  e  torn, 

Byfel,*  whan  that  Phebns  shynyng  is 

Upon  the  brest  of  Hercules  Lyoon,* 

That  Ector,  with  men  j  a  bold  barottn, 

Gast  o&  a  day  with  Grekp  for  to  fighter 

As  he  was  wont,  to  grere  hem  what  he  mighta 

Note  I  how  long  or  short  hit  was  bytwene 
This  pQTpos,  and  that  day  that  he  thus  ment; 
But^  at  tiie  day,  wele  armyd  bright  and  shene^ 
Eotor  and  meny  a  worthy  wight  out  went 
With  spere  in  honde,  and  big  bowys  bent^ 

^.»^l^i«— «™»^«^i^— "^^B^^— ^^«»^"^-^^"^^— 

*  Eriimys  wmt  on«  of  the  n«mes  of  the  Eumenidef  or  Fnriet,  who^ 
mtootdtng  to  aome  mythologif t4,  were  daufriiwre  of  Acheron  and  Night, 
M  here  n]vpoted.  Cbaaoer's  accnracy  in  giving  their  Greek  names  to 
bis  pcfionagee  tends  to  establish  the  fact  that  the  FUwtnUo  waa  hi« 
origioal,  for  fioocaecio  was  one  of  the  earliest  Greek  scholan  In  the 
W«t. 

'  ObMbm  waa  a  name  giTen  to  Romulas  after  his  Apothaoda  i— 

*  Fkoxima  lux  vacua  est,  et  tenia  dicta  Qnirino. 
Qui  tenet  hoc  nomen,  Romulus  ante  fuit. 
Sive  quod  hasta  cnri«  pritcis  en  dicta  SaUaiit    . 

(Bellicus  a  telo  venit  in  antra  Deus) 
flive  suum  regi  nomen  ponuere  QuirHcs ; 
Sen  quia  Komanis  junxerat  ill«  Cures.' 

Ovid. — /Vuf<,!l.  475. 

*  71m  Otdtf^  ligging  is  a  nominative  absolute  ;  the  sentence  Beans. 
*  While  the  Greeks  were  lying  encamped  about  Troy,  it  befel,'  fee. 

*  That  is.  *  Wlien  the  sun  was  in  tliat  part  of  the  heavens  where  it 
•Itvated  the  eon«tcllation  snppoMd  to  represent  the  lion's  skin  which 
BarealM  bore.' 
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And  in  the  berde,^  withouten  lenger  lette, 
Her  fom£n  in  the  feld  anone  they  mette, 

The  longB  dlaj,  with  speris  aharpe  ygroond, 

With  arwesy  dartis,  swerdis,  macys  ^lle, 

Thei  ^ght,  and  brynge  hort  and  man  to  ground. 

And  with  her  axes  out  the  braynys  qaelle; 

But,  in  the  last  stoure,  the  sothe  to  telle. 

The  folk  orTroye  hem  self  bo  mysleddyn, 

That^  with  the  wors,  homward  at  nyght  thei  fleddyiw 

Atte  whiche  day  was  takyn  Anthenor, 

Maugre  Polidemas,  or  Menesteo, 

Xantippe,  Sarpedon,  PoUstenore, 

Or  Polyte,  or  the  Troyan  daun  Riphio^ 

And  other  lasse  folk,  as  Phebuseo; 

80  that  for  hem  that  day  the  folk  of  Troy 

Dreddyn  to  lese  a  grete  parte  of  hir  joy. 

Of  Priamns  was  yere,  at  Orekys  reqneate, 
A  tyme  of  trews;  and  tho  thei  gonnyn  txete 
Her  prisoners  to  chaunge,  most  and  leste, 
And,  for  the  surpiuS)  yeyen  sommes  greta 
This  thing  anone  was  couthe  in  evezy  strate^ 
Thnrgh  the  sege,  in  toun  eke,  every  where^ 
And  with  the  ferst  hit  oome  to  Calcat  m^ 

Whan  Calcas  knew  this  tretys  sholde  holdt 
In  oonsistorie  among  the  Grekys  as  sone 
He  gan  yn  thringe  forth  with  lordis  old. 
And  set  hym  ther  as  he  was  wont  to  done; 
And  with  a  chaungid  face  he  hade'  a  bone^ 
For  love  of  God,  to  do  that  rcverenoe. 
To  stynte  noyse,  and  yeve  hym  audience. 

1  fm  their  bertUwMua*  to  xhtirtiucei*  hcnee  tlie  •Tpwloa  to  *  btaid 
a  penon/  meaningr  to  oppOM  him  to  hin  face. 

*  The  namet  of  3Iene8tb«ut,  Xantippag.  PoUtet,  PoljrBacilor,  «a4 
BfphcuM,  being  ipelt  with  the  Italian  termination  in  o,  bctrayi  tbm 
lit  tliat  Chaucer's  original  waa  written  in  that  langnage.— Sea 
dnotion.  /  •  •  •'  /  • 

»  That  la.  VFra/ed  that  a  boon  might  bo  grntad  kin.* 


TROTIiTTS  ABB  CRTSBTBl.  18S 

Than  nejA  he  thus, '  Lo !  lordis  mjrn*  I  wm 

A  Troyan,  as  it  is  knowe,  out  of  drede ; 

And,  if  that  yow  remembrey  I  am  CalcaSy 

That  altherfefrst  jaf  oomfort  to  your  nede^  , 

And  tolde  wele  how  ye  aholdyn  spede;^ 

For,  dredeles,  thurgh  you,  shall,  in  a  stonnd, 

Ben  Troy  ybrent^  and  drewyn  donn  to  gronndi 

'  And  in  vhat  forme,  and  yn  what  maner  wise 
This  toon  to  shent,  and  al  yoor  lust  acheve^ 
Ye  have,  or  this,  wele  herd  me  yow  devise: 
This  knowyn  ye,  my  lordis,  as  I  lere; 
And,  for  the  Grekys  weryn  me  so  leve, 
I  come  my  self,  in  my  proper  persone. 
To  teche  yow  what  yon  was  best  to  don% 

'  Haryng  unto  my  tresour,  ne  my  rent. 
Bight  no  r^ard  in  respect  of  your  ese; 
Thus  al  my  good  I  lost,  and  to  yow  went^ 
Wenyng  in  this,  my  lordis,  yow  to  plese; 
But  al  my  losse  ne  doth  me  no  dissese,-^ 
I  Touchesaaf,  al  so  wisely  have  I  joy, 
For  yow  to  lese  al  that  I  had  in  Troy, — 

'  Save  of  a  doghter  that  I  left,  alas  I 
Slepyng  at  home,  whan  out  of  toun  I  stert 

0  Sterne,  O  cruel  fadir,  that  I  was! 

How  myght  I  in  that  have  so  hard  an  hertf 
Alas!  that  I  ne  had  her  broght  in  her  sliertl 
For  sorow  of  which  I  wole  not  ly  ve  to  morow, 
But  if  ye,  lordis,  wole  ruwe  on  my  sorow. 

*  For  by  that  cause  I  sawe  no  tyme  or  now 
Her  to  delivere,  iche  holden  have  my  pees; 
But  now  or  nevere,  if  it  likith  you, 

1  mav  her  have,  for  that  is  douteles : 
O,  help  and  grace !  among  al  this  pros, 

I  li  WM  CalchH  who  rerealed  to  the  Graekt  tbat  Troj  eoald  not  bf 
iaktn  vnlU  IpbigenU  wti  Mcrilloed. 
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RewitH  on  this  old  cajtif  in  distresse, 

Thurgh  jow  Beth  I  am  brought  in  wrooehidnes! 

*  Ye  haye  now  caught^  and  fetrid  in  priaoon, 
Troians  ynow,  and  if  jonr  willes  be» 

My  child  with  one  may  have  redempdoon ; 

Now,  for  the  love  of  God,  and  of  bounte! 

One  of  so  fele,  alas,  so  gr^nntith  me) 

What  need  were  it  this  prayer  now  to  weme^ 

Seth  ye  shul  have  both  folk  and  the  toun  as  yemel 

*  Up  peril  of  my  lyf  I  shal  not  lye^ 
Apollo  hath  me  told  ful  sikirly  ; 

I  have  eke  foundyn  by  astronomye^ 

By  sort^  and  by  augury  eke  truly, 

And  dare  wele  sey,  the  tyme  is  &ste  by^ 

That  fere  and  flaum  on  al  the  toun  shal  sprede^ 

And  thus  shal  Troy  tume  in  to  asshen  dede» 

*  For,  oerteyn,  Phebus  and  Neptunus  bothe^ 
That  madyn  al  the  wallis  of  the  toun, 

Be  with  the  folk  of  Troy  alwey  so  wroiha^ 
That  thei  wole  biyng  hem  to  confuaionn; 
Right  in  despjrte  of  king  Lmneadonn,* 
Bycause  he  nold  not  paye  hem  her  hire^ 
The  toon  of  Troye  shal  be  set  a  fixe.' 

Tellyng  his  tale  alwey,  this  olde  gray, 
Humblely  in  his  speche  and  loking  eke^ 
The  salte  tens  firom  his  eyen  tway, 
Ful  fiftste  ronnen  doun  on  either  cheke; 
So  longe  of  mercy  he  gan  hem  byseke,- 
That^  for  to  help  hym  of  his  sorowis  sore, 
They  than  gave  hym  Antenore  without  mora* 


1  TliaAtfLJCS.-}94)  nftdA  Lemmiom,  but  th«  p«wm  iuteiMM  k 
Zmomtdon,  He  was  the  son  of  Iliu,  and  havinir  vrnpioytsd  Neptoaa 
■ad  ApoUOi  tlien  banished  from  heaven,  to  buil<l  the  walla  of  IV^f 
ufliacd  to  reward  tliem  for  thetr  labour. — 8oe  Ovii>,  Met.  zL  19^ 

s  Hist  ia,  *  Witliottt  fluc*  ado.* 
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But  who  was  glad  ynow  but  Oalcas  thof 
And  of  this  thing  fill  sone  his  nede  he  Isyda 
On  hem  that  sholdyn  for  the  tretys  ffo^ 
And  hem  for  Antenore  ful  ofte  preyde, 
To  bxingen  home  kyng  Thoas^  and  Ciyaejde; 
And,  whan  Priamua  her  safe  conduyt  hem  sent^ 
The  amhaaaiatotuB  to  Troye  streight  tbei  weak 

The  oaose  jtold  of  her  oomyng;  the  old 

Priamns  the  kyng,  fal  seme  in  genenly 

Gan  therupon  his  parlement'  to  holde^  ^  *     ^^^ 

Of  which  th'efifect  rehersjn:!  yow  I  shal :  /  '  * 

Thamhassiatours  hem  answerd  for  final. 

The  diaonge  of  prisoners,  and  al  this  nede 

Hem  lildth  wele,  and  forthe  thei  gan  prooeda* 

This  Troylus  was  present  in  the  plaoa^ 
Whan  askid  was  for  Antenore  Ciyseyde; 
For  which  to  chaunge  sone  gan  his  Isce^ 
As  he  tiiat  weluy  with  the  word  is  deide; 
But^  natheles,  he  no  word  to  hit  seide ; 
Lest  men  shold  bis  affeccionn  aspie. 
With  mannys  herte  he  gan  his  sorowis  drye^ 

And,  ful  of  angnisshe  and  of  grysly  drede, 
Abode  what  other  lordis  wold  to  hit  sey ; 
And  if  thei  wolde  graunte,  as  God  forbede! 
Th'eschaunge  of  her,  than  thoght  he  thingis  twey  :-— 
Ferst,  for  to  Siive  her  honour;  and  what  wey* 
He  myghte  beKt  the  graunting  of  her  withstonde, 
This  oast  he  tho  how  al  this  myghte  stonde. 

>  The  Hurl.  MS.  394)  re^s  A'(Vt«;  but  Tboas.  aon  of  Andnuiioii  and 
OtfgOf  is  probably  the  penon  intended. 

*  Crltieal  objectionit  have  boon  taken  to  the  anachronism  of  repre- 
■ciitinjr  Priam  as  callinjr  a  parliament  in  Troy;  yet/it  muist  be  allowed 
that  the  application  of  modem  words  and  ideas  to  heroic  timea«  Impart 
life  and  reality  to  the  poem.  If  Chaucer  had  used  some  Greek  word 
to  expref*  bis  meaning,  that  word  would  have  conveyed  no  dif^uct 
and  vivid  idea  to  onr  mrnds :  but  wiien  he  fpeaka  of  parliameDt,  wa 
know  St  once  that  he  means  the  supreme  oouncil  of  the  aatiOB. 
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LoTB  hym  made  al  prest  to  do  her  bjde^ 
Or  rftthir  dyen  than  she  sholde  go; 
Bat  Kesou  seyd  hym,  on  that  othir  sidey 

*  Without  th*  aasente  of  her  do  not  so, 
Lest  for  thy  worke  she  wolde  be  thy  foe ; 
And  sey,  that  thurgh  thi  meddlyng  is  ybloir 
Your  bothe  love,^  ther  it  was  arst  unknov.* 

Por  which  he  gan  deliberyn  for  the  best, 
That  thogh  the  lordis  wolde  that  she  went. 
He  wolde  suffr^  hem  graunte  what  hem  lest, 
And  telle  his  lady  ferst  what  that  thei  ment ; 
And  whan  that  she  had  told  hym  her  entente 
Thereaftir  wold  he  wnrkyn  also  bliye, 
Thogh  al  the  world  ayen  hit  wolde  strive. 

Ector,  which  that  wele  tibe  Grelds  herde, 
For  Antenore  how  thei  wolde  have  Cryseyde^ 
€kui  hit  withstond,  and  sobrely  answeid:— - 

*  Sirs,  she  is  no  prisoner,*  he  seyde, 
'  I  note  on  yow  ho  this  charge  leyde ; 
Bat,  for  my  parte,  ye  may  wel  sone  hym  telle^ 
We  usyn  here  no  wymmen  for  to  sella* 

The  voys  of  the  peple  stert  np  than  at  onys^ 
As  breme  as  blase  of  straw  yset  a  fyre^' 
For  Infortune  wolde  for  the  nonys, 
They  sholdyn  her  confusioun  desire: 

*  Ector,*  quod  thei,  *  what  gooet  may  yow  endive 

>  That  k,  *  The  lor*  of  70a  both.' 
9  This  pusag«  thowA  thmt  la  Chatic«r*«  time  the  people  had  a 
la  the  HMDagement  of  pubHe  aflhin.  bH»iiie  it  is  Ma  naiftvm  praotieo 
to  paint  the  maaneri  of  the  aneienta  after  thoee  which  preTttiled  fai 
Eoglaiiil  in  hU  own  a^i^e.  Am  Mr.  Macnnlay  obMenree,  iEfaM.  t(f  Emg. 
vol.  i.  c.  I.,  it  wan  not  till  after  the  rivil  wars  of  the  iSth  oentofy  thiti 
tiia  free  institntlona  of  the  middle  aipee  imnk  under  the  deapodam  of  tho 
Tttdon  and  Stoarta.  In  po  early  a  writer  aa  Philippe  de  Owimliiea,  wa 
^buSl  the  great  principle  which  Hampden  died  to  e«tablith,  stated  etaarljr 
sad  distinctly.  *  Done  pour  continuer  mon  propos,  y>a-t*il  rojr  al  aety. 
Bear  sur  term,  qui  ait  pouvoir,  outre  son  domaine,  de  mettre  aa  dealer 
aor  aee  siUcts,  saas  octroy  et  oonsentement  de  oeux  ^ai  le  dolreat  payer, 
riaao  par  tytaaale  oa  vIoleBea  T'—Mtm,  dc  Pkiiifft  de  ODo«nia«i  llT«fw 
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Thk  woman  thus  to  iheld,  and  done  ns  kio 
Dann  Antenore)«-Hi  wrong  wej  now  ye  eheM^-^ 

'That  is  80  wyae,  and  eke  so  bold  bttroon; 
And  we  have  need  of  folk,  as  men  may  se^ 
He  eke  is  one  the  grettest  of  this  tonn; 
O  Eotor,  lette  soche  fimtasies  bel 
O  l^ng  Priam,'  qnod  thei,  'lo!  thus  sey  w% 
That  al  our  wil  is  to  forgo  CryMyde.' 
And  to  dieliTere  Antenore  thei  pieyda* 

O  JuTenal,  lorde,  trewe  is  thy  sentenoo^ 

That  litel  witen  folk  what  is  to  yeme; 

That  thai  ne  fynde,  in  hire  desire,  offence^ 

For  doude  of  erronr  lette  hem  disoeme 

What  best  is;  and  lo!  here  ensaumple  aa  yeme:— * 

This  folk  desiren  now  delyveraunoe 

Of  Antenor,  that  brought  hem  to  myBchannoe,* 

For  ke  was,  aftir,  traitonr  to  the  town 

Of  Troye;  alias!  they  quite  hym  oute  to  rathe  1 

O  nyce  world,  lo  I  thy  discrecioun  1 

Gryseyde,  whiehe  that  nevere  dide  hem  skathe, 

Shal  now  no  longer  in  hire  blisse  bathe, 

But  Antenor,  he  shal  com  horn  to  towne^ 

And  she  shal  oute,  thus  seyde  here  and  howne.* 

1  Htrttbe  Harl  US.,  3943*  from  which  tb«  text  hu  been  hhliano 
taken,  mppean  to  tanTe  be«n  defective.  The  remainder  of  the  poem  it 
written  In  a  running  hand  of  a  much  later  period,  and  is  quite  naeloM 
M  an  antliortty.  llie  band  of  the  M8.  marlccd  ia39<  with  which 
the  fimner  baa  been  collated  in  all  eat^es  of  ditAcuIty,  changes  somewhat 
beftre  tbii  part  of  the  poem,  and  th^  latter  portion  ia  written  in  n 
later  hand,  and  with  much  \e»s  accuracy.  For  tlie  remainder  of  tba 
poem,  therefore,  a  very  beautiful  MS.,  rourkfd  aiBo  in  the  same  coUee- 
tkm,  bai  been  followed.  It  it  written  in  a  uniform  hand  throughoati 
and  tboogh  the  ortho^n^iphy-  dilfert  sli^^htly  Irom  that  of  the  fc 
USS.,  it  it  remarkabljr  oonMttenl  in  it«el£ 

i  The  allnrioB  ia  to  Juwnak  Sat.  x  :— 

— ^  pauoi  dignoacere  poaeoat 
Tera  bona.' 

S  It  waa  Antenor  who  adviaed  the  Trojans  to  bring  the 
orae,  la  which  the  Greeks  were  concealed,  into  Troy. 
^  •  Bolh  bare  and  booBd;  that  ia,  *  Hen  of  all  partiea.*    The  tzpna* 
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For  which  deliberid  was  by  parlementey 
For  Antenor  to  jelden  onto  Crysyde, 
And  it  pronouncid  by  the  president^ 
AJ  theigh  that  Ector  'na/  fuUe  ofte  preyde; 
And,  finally,  what  wight  that  it  withseyde, 
It  was  for  nought,  it  moste  ben,  and  sholde^ 
—     For  substaonce^  of  the  parlement  it  wolda^ 

^    Departed  out  of  parlement  echone,* 
This  Troylusy  withoutyn  wordls  mo, 
Unto  his  chambre  spedde  hym  faste  allone, 
But  yif  it  were  a  man  of  his  or  two, 
The  which  he  bad  oute  fiiste  for  to  goo^ 
Bycause  he  wolde  slepen,  as  he  aeyde; 
Ajxd  hastely  upon  his  bed  hym  layde. 

/      And  as  in  wynter  levea  ben  byraft, 
Eche  eftir  oUter,  til  the  tre  be  bare, 
80  that  ther  nys  but  barke  and  brauaehe  ylaft^ 
lithe  Troylus,  byraft  of  eche  welfiue, 
Tboundyn  in  the  blakke  barke  of  oare^ 
Disposid  wode  oute  of  his  wit  to  brayde, 
80  soore  hym  sat  the  ohaungynge  of  Cryseyde. 

He  xysith  hym  up,  and  every  dore  he  shette^ 
And  wyndow  eke,  end  tho  this  sorwful  maa 
Upon  his  beddes  syde  adown  hym  sette^ 
Ful  like  a  dede  ymage,  pale  and  wan ; 
And  in  his  breste  the  hepid  wo  bygan 
Out  brast,  and  he  to  werke  in  this  wyse^ 
InhiB  wodenesse,  as  I  shal  yow  devyae. 

Bight  as  the  wilde  bole  bigynneth  sprjmge 
Now  here,  now  ther,  ydarted  to  the  herte^ 
And  of  his  deth  roreth,  in  oompleynynge; 

tkm  oeoon  In  the  Mune  mum  In  Ui«  pruTwb  applied  to  tbom  who  with 
10  keep  well  with  oppoelng  fiutions,  *  To  ran  with  the  hare  and  haot 
with  the  honncU.' 
>  anbttannee  Menu  to  mean  *  the  maforltr-* 
s  That  Ut  *  When  eaeb  wai  departed  out  of  th»  parliaoMnL* 
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Bi^t  80  gaa  he  abonte  tbe  ehambre  sterto^ 
Bmytyikgd  his  brat  ay  with  his  fistisimerte; 
His  hede  to  the  wale,  his  bodj  to  the  ground^ 
FqI  ofte  he  swapte^  hyxoself  to  oonfownda 

Hys  eyne  tho,  for  pite  of  his  herte^ 

Oat  stremyde  as  swyfle  welles  twejre; 

The  highe  sobbis  of  his  sorwes  smerte 

His  speche  hym  refte,  tmnethes  myght  he  seje^ 

*  0  deth,  alias  1  why  nyltow  do  me  deyef 

Aooned  be  thai  day  whiche  that  Nature 

Shope  me  to  ben  a  lyves  creaturer 

But  efter,  whanne  the  fnry  and  al  the  rage^ 
Which  that  his  herte  twiste,  and  fast  threste 
By  lengthe  of  tyme,  somwhat  gaa  asswage. 
Upon  his  bedde  he  layde  hym  down  to  reste; 
Bnt  tho  bigonne  his  teris  more  oute  brestOi' 
That  wondre  is  the  body  may  soffise 
To  half  this  wo,  which  that  I  yow  deyyse. 

Than  seyde  he  thus :— ^  Fortune^  alias  the  while  1 

What  have  I  don?  what  have  I  thee  agiltef 

How  mightestow  for  ronthe  me  bygylct 

Is  ther  no  grace?  and  shal  I  thus*  be  spiltef 

Shal  thus  Cryseyde  awey,  for  that  thow  wiltel 

Alias!  how  maistow  in  th3m  herte  fynde 

To  ben- to  me  thus  cruel  and  unkyndet 

'Have  I  the  nought  honourid  al  my  lyve, 
As  thow  wel  west,  above  the  Goddes  allef 
Why  wiltow  me  fro  joye  thus  depryve? 
O  Troylusi  what  may  men  the  now  calle, 
But  wreoche  of  wrccches,  out  of  honour  faUe 


1  OiAiicer  bu  high  anthorlty  for  mtking  hi*  hero  cry  for  the  loMof 
hi*  Imdy.    Thetis  thua  addri'»(»ei)  Acliillus,  wlio  hfu  cocaplained  to 
gf  Agtmemnon'i  having  talccn  Kriscis  away  from  him}— 

'•In  tho  naigiB  i*  *•  gloM,  explaining  thutt  tine  antti» 
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Into  myaere?  in  whiche  I  wil  bimdlle 
Cryseyde  allasl  til  that  the  breth  me  faille, 

*  Alias,  Fortune!  if  that  my  life  in  joye 
Displeaid  hadde  mito  thy  foiile  envye, 
Whi  ne  haddestow  my  £ider,  kyng  of  Troye^ 
Biraft  the  life,  or  don  my  bretheren  dye, 

Or  slayn  my  sel(  that  thus  compleyne  and  cryet 
I  oombre  world,  that  may  of  nothyug  senre^ 
But  evere  dye,  and  nevere  fully  sterve.^ 

*  If  that  Cxjseyde  allone  wer  me  lafte. 
Nought  rought  I  whedere  thow  woldeat  me  itero^ 
And  hire,  alias !  than  hastow  me  byraft : 

But  everemore,  lo !  this  is  thy  manere, 
To  reve  a  wygbt  that  moost  is  to  hym  dere^ 
To  prere  in  that  thy  gerful  violence : 
Thus  am  I  lost»  ther  helpeth  no  defenoei 

'  O  Terrey  Lorde,  0  Love,  0  God,  alias ! 

That  knowest  best  myn  herte  and  alle  my  tboof^t^ 

What  ihal  my  sorwful  lyf  don  in  this  caa^ 

If  I  forgo  that  I  so  dere  have  bought? 

Syn  ye  Cryseyde  and  me  ban  fully  brought 

Into  yoor  graoe,  and  both  oure  bertes  seled. 

How  may  ye  suffre,  alias!  it  be  repeledf 

'What  I  may  don,  I  shal,  whil  I  may  dure 
On  lyve^  in  torment  and  in  cruel  peyne^ 
This  infortune,  or  this  disa venture, 
Allone  as  I  was  borne  I  woll  compleyne; 
Ne  nevere  wol  I  sene  it  shyne  or  reyne, 
But  ende  I  wol,  as  Edippe,*  in  derkenesse 
My  sorwful  lyi^  and  dyen  in  distresse. 

'  O  wery  goost,  that  errest  to  and  fro! 
Why  nOtow  flen  out  of  the  wofulletite 
Body,  that  evere  myght  on  grounde  gof 

'  lliat  ii,  *  Be  alwaya  dylof;,  and  yet  never  die/  en  appatviit  panAm. 
s  (Edipoa,  who  tore  out  his  eyes  in  reroone,  when  he  found  tliat  he  had, 
li  IsaonuMa,  alaia  hia  fkthar  Laina,  and  married  his  nothar  JoeMU. 
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O  wole!  fairi^ynge  in  this  woftd  nestel* 
Fie  forth  oat  myn  herte,  and  let  it  brate^ 
And  folow  alwey  Ciyseyde^  tbi  ladj  deeiet 
Thi  rigbte  plftoe  ia  now  no  longer  liere. 

*  O  wof nl  eyen  two !  synt  yome  dksporto 
Was  al  to  sen  Cryseydea  eyen  brighte, 
What  shal  ye  don,  but,  for  my  diaoomferte, 
Btonden  for  naught,  and  wepen  oat  your  aighta^ 
8yn  ahe  ia  qaeynte,  that  wont  was  yoa  to  Itght^ 
In  veyne,  £n>  this  forth,  hare  ich  eycn  twe^ 
Tformed,  ayn  your  vertu  ia  aweye. 

'O  my  Cryaeyde!  O  lady  sorerayne 
Of  this  woful  aoule  that  thua  cryethi 
Who  ahal  now  yeven  comfort  to  thy  peynef 
Alias!  no  wight;  but,  whan  myn  herte  dyeth. 
My  spirit,  which  that  so  unto  yow  hyeth, 
Beceyre  in  gre,  for  that  shal  ay  yow  aenre; 
Forthy  no  fors  is,  though  the  body  stcrve.' 

'  0  ye  loreral  that  heighe  upon  the  whiel 
Beu  set  of  Fortune  in  goode  aventure, 
God  leve  that  ye  fynde  ay  love  of  stid,* 
And  longe  mote  youre  lyf  in  joye  endure  1 
But,  whan  ye  comen  by  my  sepulture, 
Remembreth  that  youre  felowe  testeth  there; 
For  I  loved  eke,  though  ich  unworthy  were^ 

^O  olde,  unholsom,  and  myslyved  man! 

Calkas  I  mene,  alias !  what  ayled  the 

To  ben  a  Greke,  syn  thow  ert  bom  Troianf 


I  ltS.-s3SorMd«  wo  unnaite.  In  the  ownrin  ffo  md  qf  tht  me$t, 
Spegbi'*  reaAing  U  hen  adopted.  Troyliw  caUt  lii»  bosom  tb«  woAil 
nest  of  l)i*  weaiy  loul. 

-  That  ii,  *  Receive  with  favonr  my  9})ifit,  which  hattcth  unto  yoa, 
fv  that  shall  always  aen^e  yoo ;  therefore  it  ia  no  matter  whether  my 
body  die  or  not.* 

»  That  *%  *God  irrrmt  that  yoo  may  always  find  love  m  true  as  rtwi. 
[E4ir  the  meauliigs  of  kvt  or  /eiie,axi4i  its  ci»»fubiuu  with  lent,  nc  a  piiinir 
te yiu  li  (^ueriti, 4tb  wr.,  vol.  ii.  p.  124  — W.  W.  ft.) 
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O  Calkas!  wblch  that  wolt  1117  liaiie  Im, 
In  coned  tyme  was  thow  borne  for  met 
As  volde  blisfull  J  ove,  for  his  joje. 
That  I  thee  hadde  wher  I  wold  in  Trofef 

A  thonsttod  nkes,  hottere  than  the  glede^ 
Oat  of  his  bresttt,  ech  efter  others^  wente, 
Medled  with  plejntes  new,  his  wo  to  fede^ 
for  whieh  his  wofiii  teds  nevere  stente ; 
Andy  shortly,  so  hise  pejmes  hjm  to-rente^ 
And  wax  so  maat,  that  joje  or  pennaonoe 
He  feleth  noOy^bat  lith  forth  in  a  trannoe. 

'    Pandare,  which  that  in  the  parlemeute 

Had  herde  what  every  lord  and  burges  s^de^ 
And  how  ful  graunted  was,  by  oon  asaente^ 
For  Antenor  to  yelden  out  Cryseyde, 
Gan  wel  neigh  woode  out  of  his  wit  to  breyde; 
80  thati  for  wo,  he  nyste  what  he  mente^ 
But,  in  a  rees^  to  Troylus  he  wentei 

A  certeyn  knyght,  that  for  the  tyme  kepte 
The  ohaambre  dore,  undid  it  hym  anon; 
And  BMidare,  that  ful  tendrelyche  wept. 
Into  tk€  derke  chaumber,  as  stiile  as  stone^ 
Towarde  the  bedde  gan  aoftely  to  gone, 
80  confuse,  that  he  nyste  what  to  seye; 
For  verray  wo,  hia  wit  was  neigh  aweye. 

And,  with  hia  chere  and  lokyuge  al  to-torn. 
For  sorowe  of  this,  and  with  his  armes  folden, 
He  stode  this  woful  Troylus  bifom. 
And  on  this  pitous  &ce  he  gan  biholden; 
But,  Lord!  so  sofbe  gan  his  herte  ooldenl 
Seynge  his  frend  in  wo,  whose  hevynesse 
His  herte  slough,  as  thoughte  hym,'  for  dist 

This  woful  wight,  this  Troylus,  that  felte 
HIb  frend  Pandare  yoomen  him  to  see, 
Qan  as  the  snow  ayein  the  soune  nialU  j 
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For  wliieh  this  aorwfiil  Pandare,  of  ptie^ 
Gan  for  to  vepe  as  tendrelieh  as  he; 
And  apecheles  thus  ben  thise  like  tweje^ 
That  neither  mjght  a  word  for  Borwe  fcje. 

But)  at  the  laste,  this  wofol  Troylna, 
No^  ded  for  smerte,  gau  bresten  out  to  rore^* 
And  with  a  sorwinl  noise  he  aeyde  thuiy 
Amang  hise  sobbes  and  his  sikes  sore; — 
'  Lo!  Pandare,  I  am  ded  with  outen  more! 
Hastow  nat  herd  at  paxlement^*  he  sojrde, 
*  For  Antenor  how  loste  is  mj  Ctyseyder 

This  Paadams  iul  ded  and  pale  of  hewe, 

Ful  pitonsly  anawerde,  and  seyde, '  Yis!' 

As  wislj  were  it  his  as  it  is  trewe, 

That  I  have  herde,*  snd  woot  al  how  it  is! 

O  meri^  God!  who  wold  have  trowed  thisf 

Who  wold  have  wende.  that,  in  so  litel  a  throwe. 

Fortune  oure  joye  would  have  overthi*owe) 

^.For  in  this  worlde  there  is  no  creature, 
Als  to  my  dome,  that  evere  saugh  ru3me 
Straunger  than  this,  thorowgb  cas  or  aventure; 
But  who  may  al  escbue  or  al  devynet 
Swich  is  this  world!  forthi  I  thus  defyne: — 
Ne  truste  no  wight  to  fynden  in  Fortune 
Aye  properte;  her  yiftes  ben  commune  !* 

*  It. If  quite  Homeric  to  make  the  hero  roar  for  the  loes  of  hie  mis* 
trete  — See  anU,  p.  1 89t  note  i . 

-  In  answer  to  the  negative  qnestion,  *  Hutoir  not  herd/  ttc. ;  if  the 
qne.«tiou  had  been  *  Hastow  herd/  the  answer  would  have  been  *  Ye !' 

See  voL  i.  p.  5x1,  note  i. 

3  Winlp  is  eoaimonly  interpreted  e(rtmnhj ;  but  in  many  instances  it 
appears  to  have  an  optative  force,  as  here ;  I'andarus  answers  *  Yes, 
■nd  would  to  God  that  what  1  have  heard,  and  know  all  about,  were 
ae  false  aa  it  is  true/ 

*  'lliat  is,  *  Let  no  one  expect  to  find  in  the  pifts  of  Fortune  stich 
liappineat  as  he  can  enjoy  as  hi«  own  lasting  pos!>e!>!aion.  since  all  h«>r 
irifte  are  common,  such  as  are  not  his  to  enjoy  except  tor  so  long  as  she 
may  ehooec  to  give  thi'm.*  No  man  has  a  rif^ht  of  property  in  her 
fift«,  but  only  that  of  usufruct,  as  in  a  common  pasture. 

TOL.  nL  0 
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*  But  tel  me  this,  why  thow  ert  now  so  mad 
To  sorwen  thus)  why  listow  in  this  wyse^ 
8yn  thi  desire  al  holye  hai»tow  had. 

So  that  by  right  it  ought  ynough  suffisef 
But  I,  that  nevere  felte  in  my  servyse, 
A  frendly  chere  or  lokynge  of  an  eye, 
Lat  me  thus  wepe  and  waylen  til  I  dye. 

*  And  over  al  this,  as  thow  wel  woost  thi  aelve^  . 
This  town  is  ful  of  ladis  al  aboute, 

And  to  my  doom,  fayrer  than  swich  twelve 
As  evere  she  was,  shal  I  fynden  in  som  routes 
Ye !  oon  or  two,  withouten  any  doute : 
Forthi  be  glade,  myn  owen  deere  brother! 
If  she  be  lost^  we  shal  reoovere  another. 

'What!  Ood  forbede  alwey  that  ech  plesaunce 
In  o  thinge  were,  and  in  noon  other  wight  I 
If  on  kan  synge,  another  kan  wel  daunce; 
If  this  be  goodly,  she  is  glad  and  light; 
And  this  is  fair,  and  that  kan  good  aright; 
Ech  for  his  yertu  holden  is  for  deere, 
Both  heroner,  and  faucoun  for  ryvera^ 

'  And  eke  as  writ  Zausis,'  that  was  fnl  wi% 
The  newe  love  oute  chaceth  oft  the  olde, 
And  upon  newe  cas  lith  a  newe  avys;' 
Thynke  ek  thi  lif  to  saven  ertow  holden, 
8wich  fire  by  processe  shal  of  kynde  colden; 

1  The  falcon  ntcd  for  takliy  the  heron  wu  of  the  lergett  ttad 
•trongest  kiiAi,  uid  wu  alwaye  of  the  long-winged  tpedest  ae  the 
Jcr-falcon.  thai,  at  tlie  *  Battle  of  Lilly^ard's  £dge/  aa  the  8cotk 
began  to  charge  the  £ngiish,  the  £arl  of  Angus,  teeing  a  heron  fly  oat 
of  the  manh,  eried  oat,  '  O  that  I  had  my  white  hawk  0«r-fakoii) 
liere.tbat  we  might  all  Join  battle  at  onee  r— Scorrs  HiMt.  ^SeoOmi^ 
▼ol.  i.  The  gOKhawk  was  that  chiefly  used  for  the  river,  that  ia  in 
takingduck,  widgeon,  and  other  wnter«fowl.  ■  See  voL  tt.  p.  1 18,  note  3> 

3  Of  Zauaea  or  Zan^id.  for  the  name  ia  so  apelt  in  the  printed 
editions,  nothing  is  known. 

s  That  is,  *  A  new  medeof  OMdiet  most  be  adopted  at 
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For,  syn  it  is  bat  casuel  pleaMinoe, 

Som  cas  aluil  patte  it  oute  of  remembniuioe. 

'  For,  al  so  sour  as  day  oometh  after  nj^t. 

The  newe  lore,  labour  or  other  wo. 

Or  elles  selde  seyng  of  a  wight^ 

Don  olde  afiTeccioiuis  al  orer  go; 

And  for  thi  part,  thow  shal  have  oon  of  two^ 

Tabrigge  with  thi  bittre  peyues  smerte; 

Absens  of  hire  shal  dryve  lure  oat  of  herte.* 

These  wordes  seyde  he  for  the  noones  alle 
To  helpe  his  frend,  list  he  for  sorwe  dyede^ 
For,  doateles  to  don  his  wo  to  falle, 
He  rou^t  nought  what  unthrift  that  he  aeydt: 
But  Troylus,  that  neigh  for  sorw  dyede. 
Took  litel  hede  of  alle  that  evere  he  mente; 
Oon  ere  it  herde,  at  other  out  it  wente. 

But,  atte  last,  answerde,  and  seyde, '  Frend, 

*  This  lechecraft,  or  heled  thus  to  be, 
Were  wel  sittynge  if  that  I  were  a  fend. 
To  traysen  a  wigjit  that  trwe  is  unto  me; 
I  preye  God,  let  this  counseyle  never  ythe^ 
But  do  me  rather  sterve  anon  right  here^ 
£r  I  thus  do,  as  thow  me  woldest  leerel 

'  She  that  I  serve,  ywis,  what  so  thow  seye, 
To  whom  myn  hei*te  en  habit  is  by  light, 
Shal  have  me  holey  hires,  til  that  I  dye; 
For,  Pandarua,  syn  I  have  trowthe  hire  highti 
I  wol  nat  ben  untrewe  for  no  wight. 
But,,  as  hire  man,  I  wole  ay  lyve  and  sterve^ 
And  nevere  other  creatui*e  serve. 

*  And  ther  thow  seist  thow  shalt  as  faire  fynde 
As  she, — ^lat  be !  make  no  com|)iirisoua 

To  creature  yformed  here  by  kyndel 

0  leve  Pandare  1  in  conclusioun, 

1  wol  not  ben  of  thyn  opinioun, 

o  2 
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Touchyug  al  this ;  for  whicbe  I  the  besecfae, 

80  holde  thi  pees;  thow  slest  me  with  thi  speehel 

'Thow  biddest  me  I  sbolde  love  another 
Alle  freshly  newe,  and  lat  Cryseyde  go; 
'     It  lith  Dat  iiL  my  power,  leeve  brother! 
And  though  I  myghte,  I  wol  not  do  so; 
But  kanstow  pleyen  raket^  to  and  fro, 
Nettle  in  dokke  out,  now  this,  now  Uiat,  Puodaret' 
Now  foule  £Bille  hire  for  thi  wo  that  caret* 

*  Thow  farest  ek  by  me,  thow  Pandarus  i 
As  he  that,  whan  a  wight  is  wo  bygon, 

He  cometh  to  hym  apaaa,  and  seith  right  thus:-* 
'  Thinke  not  on  smerte,  and  thow  shalt  fele  none  f 
Thow  moost  me  ferst  transmnwBn  in  a  stoon^ 
And  reve  m6  my  passioons  alle, 
£r  thow  so  lightly  do  my  wo  to  falle. 

^  The  deth  may  wel  out  of  my  brest  depute  * 
The  lyf,  so  longe  may  this  sorw  myne;' 
But  fro  my  soule  shal  Cryseydes  darte 
Out  nerermo,  but  down  with  Proserpine, 
Whan  I  am  dede,  I  wol  go  wone  in  pyne; 
And  ther  I  wol  eternally  oompleyne 
My  wo,  and  how  that  twynned  be  we  tweyne. 

*  Thow  hast  here  made  an  aigomenty  for  fyo^* 
How  that  it  sholde  lasse  peyne  be 
Cryseyde  to  forgon,  for  she  was  myne^ 

And  lyred  in  ese  and  in  felicite; 
Why  gabbestow,  that  seydest  onto  me^ 

^  Trojrlni  comparet  the  Inconttuiey  noommended  bf  Ftedaras  S» 
tile  gsme  of  raokei.  In  which  the  ball  I*  ttrack  iMck  and  Ibrwarda 
fhMB  one  to  another;  and  to  the  vulgar  Incantatioii,  *  Dock  ia,  nettto 
oal,'  stU]  a<!ed  when  a  place  stimg  with  a  nettle  It  nibbed  wttli  a 
Imtot  the  dock,  as  a  core.  The  incantatton  la  iapnparly  traiii|ma»il 
In  the  text,  bat  lo  It  la  in  the  MS. 

'  That  la,  *Kow  may  ehe  have  ill-lnek  that  eana  ftr  ywiT  $ek^ 
beeante  bf  thete  baae  ■entimento  you  ahow  foarself  osworthj  otm 
wooMtt'iloYe.  *  The  Yerb,  to  mlM,  or  bwvov. 

*  That  la,  *  For  the  cad/  or.  'to  cad  the  suuter.* 
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That  hfm  is  won  tbat  is  fro  wcle  iUircyire, 
Than  ha-hadde  erst  non  of  that  wde  yknowf 

'  But  iel  me  now,  syn  that  thee  thinketh  80  Ijt^t 
To  channgeiL  so  in  love  aj  to  and  fro. 
Why  hastow  nat  doon  bysily  thy  myghte 
To  chaongen  hire,  tlmt  doth  the  al  ^y  wo! 
Why  nyltow  let  hire  from  thin  herte  ygo! 
Why  nyltow  love  another  lady  swete, 
That  may  thin  herte  setten  in  quiete!^ 

*  If  thow  hast  hadde  in  love  ay  yet  meschaimoe^ 
And  kanst  it  nought  oute  of  thyn*  herte  diyre^ ' 
I  that  lyved  in  luste  and  in  plesaonoe 

With  hire,  as  muche  as  creature  on  lyre, 
How  shold  I  that  foryete,  and  that  so  blyvet 
O  wher  hastow  ben  so  longe  hyde  in  muwe, 
That  kanst  so  wel  and  formeliche  arguwef ' 

'  Nay!  God  woot,  nought  worth!  is  al  tlii  redel 
For  which,  for  what  that  evere  may  befalle^ 
Withotiten  wordes  mo,  I  wol  be  dede : 
O  Deth !  that  endere  ert  of  sorwcs  alle. 
Com  now,  syn  I  tto  oft  efter  the  calle  1 
For  sely  is  that  deth,  soth  for  to  seyne, 
That  oft  ydeped,  cometh  and  endeth  peyna 

*  Well  wote  I,  whil  my  lif  was  in  quiete, 

Er  thow  me  slewe  I  wolde  have  yeven  hire;* 
But  now  thi  comynge  is  to  me  so  swete, 

>  A»  Troylnt  ii  the  pertonificfttion  of  what  m  loro  ouj^ht  to  be,  to  Van- 
dans  reprMentf  the  baie^t  form  of  love ;  the  one  is  succeiMiful,  but.  a« 
it  were,  dks  a  martyr ;  the  otlier  never  succeeds  at  nil,  but  he  is  exempt 
from  any  violent  enflorinfr.  In  aU  Onni<r<t  k>ve-poeiBa  there  i%  m  bcnvA 
tawtat  panUetiiua  with  Chrisiiiin  thculu^o'* 

3  Tliftt  hi,  *  Where  can  you  have  lived,  that  you  should  Inour  m 
little  of  mankind,  as  to  suppose  that  love  can  be  put  to  Sight  by 
fonnal  argument?* 

*  This  passage  Is  obscore.  It  appears  to  mean,  *  While  I  lived  In 
qnlet  and  happiiiese,  I  would  have  given  yon  a  bribe  (hire)  not  to  ala? 
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That  in  this  world  I  no  thinge  so  desire: 

0  Deth,  syn  with  this  sorw  I  am  arfire, 
Thow  outher  do  me  anon  in  teres  drenche^ 

■    Or  with  thy  colde  strooke  myn  herte  quencfael 

^  Syn  that  thow  slest  so  fele  in  sondry  wyse 
Ayens  hire  wil,  unpreyed  day  and  nighte. 
Do  me  at  my  requeate  this  servyse  i 
Dilivere  now  the  world,  so  dostow  right^ 
Of  me,  that  am  the  woftiUeste  wight 
r  That  evere  was;  for  tyme  is  that  I  sterve, 
Syn  in  this  world  of  right  nought  may  1  serve.* 

This  Troylns  in  teres  gan  distille. 
As  licour  out  of  alambic,  fiille  fast; 
And  Pandaros  gan  hold  hi<!  tonge  stille. 
And  to  the  ground  his  eyen  doun  he  cnste; 
But  natheles,  thus  thought  he  at  the  last, 
'  Whatf  parde!  rather  than  my  felawe  deye, 
Tet  shal  I  somwhat  more  unto  hym  seye.* 

And  seyde, '  Frende,  sjm  thow  haste  swich  diatrcii^ 
And  syn  the  list  myn  arguments  to  blame, 
Why  nylt  thy  selven  helpen  don  redresse. 
And  with  thi  manhod  letten  al  this  gprame? 
Go,  ravyshe  hire,  ne  kanstow  nought  for  shame! 
And  outher  lat  hire  out  of  towne  fare, 
Or  hoM  hire  stille,  and  lere  thi  nyoe  fare. 

'  Ertow  in  Troye,  and  hast  uon  hardimente 
To  tak  a  womman  which  that  loveth  the, 
And  wold  hire  selven  ben  of  thyn  assent! 
Now  is  nat  this  a  nyoe  vanyte? 
Bise  up  anon,  and  lat  this  wepynge  be ! 
And  right  thow  ert  a  man,  for  in  this  hours 

1  wol  ben  dede,  or  she  shall  leven  oure.*^ 


1  Tliaii^*I«iUdie.ortlMihaUnmAlaiaMr 
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To  this  ansverde  hym  Troyln»  fill  soft. 
And  leyde,  *  Parde,  leve  brother  deere» 
Al  this  have  I  my  self  yet  thought  fill  oft. 
And  more  thinge  than  thow  devysest  hei-e; 
But  why  this  thiuge  is  laft,  thow  shalt  wel  here^ 
And  when  thow  me  hast  yeven  andienoe, 
Ther  efter  maistow  telle  alle  thi  sentence. 

First,  syn  thow  wooist  this  town  hath  alle  this  werra 

For  ravyshyng  of  wommen  so  by  myght^^ 

It  sholde  nought  be  snffred  me  to  erre, 

As  it  stant  now,  ne  don  so  grcte  unright; 

I  sholde  han  also  blame  of  every  wyght^ 

My  fadres  graunt  it  that  I  so  withstode, 

8yn  she  is  eliannged  for  the  townes  goodo. 

*  I  have  ek  thought,  so  it  were  hire  aasente^ 
To  axe  hire  at  my  faAer  of  his  grace ; 
Than  thynke  I,  thi»  were  her  aecusemento,* 
8yn  wel  I  woot  I  may  hire  nought  purchace ; 
For  syn  my  fader,  in  so  heiixb  a  place 

As  parlement,  hath  hire  escbauuge  enaeled. 
He  nyl,  for  me,  bis  lettre  be  repeled. 

*  Yet  drede  I  most  hire  hei*te  to  pertourbe 
With  violence,  if  I  do  swich  a  game; 

For  if  I  wolde  it  opeuly  distourbe, 
It  moost  be  disclauudre  of  liire  name, 
*    And  me  were  levere  ded  than  bix*e  defame; 
As  nolde  God,  but  if  I  Bholde  have 
Hire  honour,  levei*e  than  my  lif,  to  save. 

*  Thus  am  I  lost,  for  ought  that  I  kan  se; 
For  certain  is,  syn  that  I  am  liire  knyght, 
I  most  hire  honour  levere  ban  than  me 
In  eveiy  cas,  as  lovers  might  of  righte; 
Thus  am  I  in  desire  and  rcson  twight  :•— 

>  On  aeeoaBt  of  the  rnvi$)iin)r  of  JfiOcn,  wife  of  Monolnns*  bj  Fsrii, 
Priam'i  ion.  '  '  Xliis  would  be  to  ruin  her  reputation.' 
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Derire,  for  to  distourben  hire,  meredeth. 
And  reson  nyl  not,  so  mjn  herte  dredeth.* 

Thus  wepynge,  that  he  koude  nevere  cease. 
He  seyde,  *  Alias,  how  shall  I,  wrecche,  faref 
For  wel  fele  I  alway  my  love  encresse, 
And  hope  is  lasse  and  lasse  alway,  Pandaiel 
Enoresen  ek  the  causes  of  my  care, 
So  waylawey !  why  nyl  myn  herte  brestet 
For  as  in  love  ther  is  but  litel  rest.' 

Paadare  answerde,  *  Frend !  thou  mavst  for  me 

Don  as  the  lest;  but  hadde  ich  it  so  hoote, 

And  thyn  estate,'  she  sholde  go  with  mel 

Though  al  this  town  cryed  on  this  thynge  by  note^ 

I  nolde  sette  at  al  that  noyse  a  grote; 

For  when  men  han  wel  cryed,  than  wol  they  rown«^ 

Ek  wonder  last  bat  nine  nyght  nevere  in  towne.* 

Bevyne  nat  in  reson  ay  so  depe, 

Ke  cnrtaisly^  but  helpe  thi  self  anon; 

Bet  is  that  othere  than  thi  selven  wepe; 

And  namely,  syn  ye  two  ben  al  oone, 

Bise  up,  for,  by  myn  hed,  she  shal  not  gonl 

Aiid  rather  be  in  blame  a  lite  yfounde, 

TbaXL  tterve  here  as  a  gnat  wiUtouten  woonde  * 

'  It  is  no  shame  unto  yow,  ne  no  v3roe, 
Her  to  withfaolden,  that  ye  loveth  most; 
Peraunter  she  myght  holden  the  for  nyoc^ 
To  laten  hire  go  thus  unto  the  Grekes  ooet ; 
Thynk  ek.  Fortune,  as  wel  thi  selven  wootte. 


1  That  la,  'Did  I  lore  her  no  udtatlr,  and  w«f«  I  of  flMh  high 
M  joo.' 

'  TlM  oomiBon  phittn  isan^M  dag^  wonder \  ninc-nl^t  it  uislogMi 
to  oor  J&rtnight  and  ge'imight.  The  retson  for  adopting  titite  dajra  to 
donoCo  the  ahort  period  during  which  any  wonder  inU're^ta  people,  la 
probftbly  becaoae,  in  clamieal  timea,  a  apecUl  fnitival,  ealled  aaemn 
nevmdiaie,  which  laated  nine  days,  aa  iu  nameiniporU,  naa eclebrated 
whim  say  aingular  prodigy  o'<curred,  particularly  when  it  rained 
•tonaa.  A  nine  days,  or  ninenighu'  wonder,  then,  i«  »iich  a  mirnelena 
tpomld  be  honoarcd  with  a  memm  ntmfndinU. 

*  That  ia,  *  Than  plaa  away  liice  a  fly  at  the  approach  of  winter/ 
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Hdpeth  haiAj  man  unto  his  MnpriBe^ 
And  wejreth  wrecheB  for  hire  oowardyie.* 

'And,  though  the  lady  wolde  elite  hire  grere, 
Thow  fthalt  thi  self  thi  pees  hereefter  mi^e; 
Bat^  as  for  me,  certeine,  I  kannot  leve^ 
That  she  wolde  it  as  now  for  erel  taka^ 
Why  sholde  thanne  for  fered  thyn  herte  quake.  1 
Think  ek  how  Paris  hath,  that  is  thi  brother, 
A  love;  and  why  shaltow  not  have  another f 

*  And,  Troylns,  o  thinge  I  dar  the  swere^ 
That  if  Ciyseyde,  which  that  is  thi  lie( 
Bow  loveth  thee,  as  wel  as  thow  dost  hire, 
God  helpe  me  so !  she  nyl  not  take  a-gryefe, 
Theigh  thow  do  boote'  anon  in  this  meschief; 
And  if  she  wilneth  fro  the  for  to  passe, 
Thanne  is  she  fals;  so  lore  hire  wel  the  lasse. 

'  Forthi,  take  herte,  and  thynk,  right  as  a  knyght^ 
Thorwe  love  is  broken  alday  every  lawe ; 
Kythe'  now  somwbat  tbi  enrage  and  thi  myght; 
Have  mercie  on  thi  self  for  any  awe;* 
Lat  not  this  wreched  wo  thyne  herte  gnawe; 
Bnt,  manly,  set  the  world  on  six  and  sevene,* 
And,  if  thow  deye  a  mai-tyr,*  go  to  hevene. 

>  That  it  an  allailoii  to  the  proverb,  *  Unhmrdf  U  VBwljr.'*— 8m 
wl.  i  p.  231.  note  x. 

3  That  ifl. '  Thoajth  jou  relieve  yourself  bj  the  itroof  haBd.' 

'  MS.  aaSo  reeds  Htftht;  kythe  is  from  MS.  ia39. 

-*  That  K  *  Notwithstanding  any  awe,  or  fear  of  oonsequeneet  whidi 
jOQ  may  have.* 

s  At  ftixM  and  aeveiu  Is  a  common-place,  meaning  In  confhiiOB  i  the 
phrase  then  would  signify,  *  liMt  throw  the  world  Into  confusion,  like  a 
man,  rather  than  forego  your  love.'  Or-ir  may-^aaaa,  toetakoiha 
jHodd  on  the  cast  of  the  dice.     Thun,  8halupeare  :— 

*  fitatf£..i  have  net  my  life  npoa  a  cast. 
And  1  will  stand  the  hazartl  of  the  die.* 

*  Pandaroi  says  tiint  'I'rorlns,  if  slain  in  luch  a  quarrel,  would  dfa 
a  martyr  to  love,  and  go  at  once  to  heaven,  thns  accommodatins  to 
the  worship  of  the  imaginary  God  of  Love,  the  ideai  and  terms  of  tha 
Christian  religion. 
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*  I  wol  my  selfe  ben  with  the  at  this  dcde, 
Theigh  ich  aud  aile  my  kyn,  upon  a  stownde, 
Shul  in  a  strete,  as  dogges,  ligsren  dcile, 
Thorowgh  gyrt  with  many  wydcand  blody  wonnde; 
In  every  cas  I  wol  a  fi-cnd  bo  foundc; 

And  if  the  list  here  stcrvcn  as  a  wl^*che, 
Adieu,  the  devel  spede  hym  that  it  recheP 

This  Troylus  gan  with  tho  wordes  qnykken, 
And  seyde, '  Frend,  graunte  mercy,  ich  assente; 
But  oerteynly,  thow  maist  not  so  me  priken, 
Nd  peyne  non  ne  may  me  so  tormcntey 
That,  for  no  cas,  it  is  not  niyn  entente, 
At  shorte  woi*des,  though  I  dyen  sholde. 
To  ravysshen  hire,  but  if  hire  self  it  woldo.' 

*  Why,  so  mene  I,'  quod  Pandarus,  *al  this  day; 
But  tel  me  thanne,  hustow  hire  wil  asayde, 

That  sorwest  thus?'  and  he  answerde  hym,  'Nay.* 

*  Wherof  ertow,'  quod  Pandare,  '  thanne  amayed. 
That  nost  not  that  she  wol  ben  y  vel  a[)eyed 

To  ravysshen  hire,  syn  thow  hast  nought  ben  thcrs^ 
But  if  that  Jove  told  it  in  thyn  ere) 

*  Forthy,  ris  up  as  nought  ne  were,  anon 

And  wessh  thi  &ce,  and  to  tbe  kyng  thow  wende. 
Or  he  may  woudren  wheder  thow  ert  gon ; 
Thow  most  with  wisdom  hym,  and  other,  blends. 
Or  upon  cas  he  may  efter  the  sende, 
Or  thow  be  war;  and  shoii;ly,  brother  deeie, 
Be  glad,  and  lat  me  werke  in  this  matere. 

*  For  I  shal  shape  it  so,  that,  sikerly, 

Thow  shalt  this  nyglit  somtymc,  in  som  xoanen^ 
Com  8|)cken  with  thi  ladie  prively. 
And  by  hire  wordes  ek,  as  by  hire  chere, 
Thow  shalt  ful  soone  aj^ercey ve  and  wel  here 
Of  hire  enteut,  aud,  iu  this  cas,  the  beste; 
And  fare  now  wele,  for  in  thin  pointe  I  restei* 
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The  swifte  Fame,  which  that  fida  thjBges 

Egal  reporteth,  like  the  thinges  trewe, 

Was  thorugh  Troye  jfled,  with  preste  wjnges. 

Fro  man  to  man,  and  made  his  tale  al  newe^ 

How  Calkas  donghter,  with  hire  brighte  hewe. 

At  parlement,  withouten  wordes  more,  -^ 

Ifgrannted  was  in  chaunge  of  Antenoie. 

The  whiche  tale  anon  right  as  Ciyseyde 

Hadde  herde,  she,  which  that  of  hir  &der  ronghte^ 

As  in  this  cas^  right  nought,  iie  when  he  dejed, 

Fol  bisily  to  Jnppiter  b^ughte 

Yeve  hym  mescbannce  that  this  tretis  bronghte: 

Bat  shortly,  lest  his  tales  sothe  were, 

She  dorst  at  no  wight  axen  it  for  feere. 

As  she  that  hadde  hire  herte  and  al  hire  mynde 

On  Troylus  ysette  so  wonder  faste, 

That  al  this  world  ne  niyghte  hire  love  nnbynde, 

Ne  Troylus  out  of  hire  herte  caste; 

8he  wol  ben  his  whil  that  hire  lif  may  laste; 

And  she  thus  brenneth  bothe  in  love  and  drede^ 

80  that  she  nyste  what  was  best  to  rede. 

But  as  men  seen  in  town,  and  alle  aboute, 
That  wommen  usen  frendcs  to  Tisite, 
80  to  Oryseyde  of  wommen  com  a  ront^ 
For  pitous  joye,  and  >venden  hire  delite, 
And  with  hire  tales,  dere  ynough  a  myte!^ 
Thise  wommen,  which  that  in  the  cite  dwclle^ 
They  set  hem  down,  and  seyde  as  I  shal  telle. 

Quod,  firste  that  oon, '  I  am  glad  trewly. 

By  cause  of  yow  that  shal  youre  £ider  se.* 

Another  seyd,  *  Ywys,  so  nam  not  I, 

For  al  to  litel  hath  she  with  us  be.' 

Quod  tho  the  thridde,  '  I  hope,  ywis,  that  she 

I  TbAt  to,  *  Dear  enoogh  if  purahaaccl  for  m  mite,  or  bmlf<«-fkrthlaf.' 
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Shftl  brynge  us  the  pees  on  every  nyde ; 

Thanne,  when  she  goth,  almyghtj  God  hire  gydef 

Tho  wordes,  and  tho  wommannishe  thynges, 
She  herde  hem  right  as  though  she  thenaes  were^ 
For,  €rod  it  woot,  hire  hcrte  on  other  thynges  is; 
Although  the  body  sate  amonge  hem  there, 
Hire  advertens  is  alwey  elles  where ; 
For  Troylus  fill  £ast  her  soule  soughte, 
Withouten  worde,  on  hjm  alwey  she  thoughte. 

Thise  wommen  that  thus  wenden  hire  to  pleaa^ 
Aboute  nought  gonne  ai  hire  tales  spende; 
Swich  vanite  ne  kan  don  hire  non  ese, 
As  she  that  al  this  mene  while  brende 
Of  other  passioun  than  that  they  wende; 
So  that  she  felt  almoost  her  hei-te  dye 
For  wo,  and  wery  of  that  oompaignye. 

For  whiche  myght  she  no  lenger  restreyne 

Hir  teris,  thei  goune  so  up  to  welle; 

That  gaff  signes  of  hir  bitter  peyne, 

In  which  hir  spirite  was,  and  muste  dwelle^ 

Bemembring  hir  frome  heveu  unto  which  helle 

She  fallen  was,  sythe  she  forgoth  the  sight 

Of  Troylus;  and  sorowfully  she  syght.^ 

And  thilke  fooles,  sittynge  hire  aboute, 
Wenden  that  she  wepte  and  syked  soore, 
Bycause  that  she  shold  out  of  that  route 
Departen,  and  nevere  pleye  with  hem  moore;  • 
And  they  that  hadde  knowen  hire  of  yoone, 
Seigh  hire  so  wepe,  HJid  thought  it  kyndeuesse^ 
And  ech  of  hem  wepte  eke  for  hire  dbtresse. 

And  bisily  they  gonncn  hire  comforten 

Of  thing,  God  woot,  on  which  slie  litel  thoughte; 

And  with  hire  tales  wenden.  hire  disporten, 
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And  to  be  glad  tliej  ofte  hire  bjaonghto; 
Bat  which  an  ese  therwith  they  hire  wrooghtiB^ 
Bight  as  a  luan  is  esed  for  to  feele» 
For  ach  of  hed  to  dawen  hym  on  hii  hede. 

Bat  efter  al  this  nyce  vanite. 

The  J  took  hire  leve,  and  horn  thej  yf%ni%  alia; 

Cryseyde,  fill  of  sorwful  pitee, 

Into  hire  chanmbre  up  wente  ont  of  the  halle^ 

And  on  hire  bed  she  gan  for  ded  to  fidle^ 

In  purpos  nevere  thennea  for  to  rise, 

And  thns  she  wroughte,  as  I  shal  yow  devysa 

r 
/ 


ownded  here,  that  sonnyssh  was  of  hewe, 
8he  rente,  and  ek  hire  fyngeres  longe  and  smale 
She  wronge  ful  oft,  and  bad  God  on  hire  rewe^ 
And  with  the  deth  to  don  boote  on  hire  bale; 
Hire  hewe,  whilom  bright,  that  tho  was  pale. 
Bar  witnesse  of  hire  wo,  and  hire  constreynte ; 
And  thus  she  spak,  sobbynge  in  hire  complcynta 

'  Alias  !*  quod  she,  *  out  of  this  regioon, 

I,  woful  wrech,  and  infortnned  wight> 

And  bom  in  corsed  coDstellacionn, 

Moot  goon,  and  thus  departen  fro  my  knyght! 

Wo  worth,  alias !  that  ilke  dayes  lyght^ 

On  which  I  seigh  hym  first  with  eyen  twejme. 

That  causeth  me,  and  ich  hym,  al  this  peyne  V 

Therwith  the  teres  from  hire  eyen  two 
Downe  fille,  as  shoure  in  Aprille  swithe; 
Hire  white  brest  she  bet,  and  for  the  wo, 
Efber  the  deth  she  crycd  a  thousand  sythe, 
Syn  he  that  wont  hire  wo  was  for  to  Uthe^ 
8he  moot  forgon ;  for  which  disaventure 
She  held  hire  self  a  forlost  creature 

She  seyd, '  How  shal  he  doon  and  ich  also! 
How  shold  I  lyve  if  that  I  fro  hym  twynnel 
O  deere  herte,  ek,  that  I  love  so. 


-^  -< 
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Who  shal  that  Borvr  slen,  that  ye  ben  innet 
O  Calkas,  fader,  tbyn  be  al  this  sjnne ! 
O  moder  myne,  that  cleped  were  Argyve, 
Wo  worth  that  day  that  thow  me  here  on  lyve! 

'  To  what  fyn  shold  I  lyve  and  sorwen  thuat 
How  shold  a  fissh  withouten  water  dure) 
What  is  Cryseyde  worth  fix)m  Troylus) 
How  shold  a  plaunte,  or  lyves  creature, 
Lyve  withouten  his  kynde  noriture) 
For  which  ful  oft  a  by  worde^  here  I  seye^ 
That  rooteles  mot  g^*ene  soone  deye. 

*  I  shal  doon  thus,  syn  neither  swerde  ne  darte 
Dar  I  non  handle  for  the  cruelte. 
That  ilke  day  that  I  from  yow  departed 
If  sorwe  of  that  nyl  nat  my  bane  be, 
Thanne  shal  no  mete  or  drynke  com  in  me^ 
Til  I  my  soule  out  of  my  brcst  unshethe; 
And  thus  my  selven  wold  I  don  to  dethe. 

'  And,  Troylus,  my  clothes  everychon 
Shal  blake  ben,  in  tokennynge,  herte  swete  I 
That  I  am  out  of  this  worlde  gon, 
That  wonte  was  yow  to  setten  in  quiete; 
And  of  myn  ordre,'  ay  til  deth  me  mete. 
The  observaunce  evera  in  youre  abaens, 
8hal  sorw  ben,  compleynte,  and  abstinence^ 

'  Myn  herte,  and  ek  the  woful  goost  ther  inne 
Byquethe  I  with  youre  spirit  to  oompleyne 
Eternally,  for  they  shal  nevere  twynne; 
For  though  in  eirtli  ytwynned  be  we  tweyne, 
Tet  in  the  feld  of  pite,  out  of  peyns^ 
That  height  Eliscs,'  shal  we  ben  yfecre, 
As  Orpheus  and  Erudice  his  feere.^ 

1  A  by-word  means  properly  m  proTert). 
'  Ciyteydc  sayt  she  will  bind  herself  by  &  rule,  as  thoaa  did  wlw 
«it«rcfl  a  religioos  ortler,  to  spend  her  life  in  complaint  and  ■hstiawirt 
s  Elysium. 
4  arttf^bcauttftil  itwy  of  Orpliear  snd-  Bny^toc  It  toldHi"Ovtt% 
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*  Thus,  herte  myno,  for  Antenor,  aUatl 
I  Boone  shal  bea  chaunged,  m  I  weeoe; 
Bat  how  shul  ye  don  in  tliis  sorwfiil  cast 
How  flhal  youre  tendre  herte  this  snstenet 
But,  herte  myne,  foryet  this  sorw  and  teese^ 
And  me  also;  for,  sothly  for  to  seye^ 
80  ye  wel  fate,  I  redie  noughte  to  deya* 

How  myght  it  erere  yherde  ben  or  ysong*^ 
The  plcynte  that  she  made  in  hire  distresses 
^  I  not ;  buty  as  for  me,  my  litel  tonge 
If  I  discry  ven  wold  hire  hevynesse, 
It  sholde  make  hire  sorwe  seme  lesse 
Tbance  that  it  was,  and  childisshly  deface 
Hire  heighe  compleynte;  and  therfor  ich  it  paca 

Pandare,  which  that  sente  from  Troylns 
Was  \into  Cryseyde,  as  ye  han  herde  devyse^ 
That  for  the  beste  it  was  acorded  thos. 
And  he  f^l  glad  to  don  hym  that  servyse, 
Unto  Cryseyde,  in  a  fal  faire  wyse, 
Ther  as  she  lay  in  torment  and  in  rage^ 
Com  hire  to  telle  alle  holly  his  message; 

And  fonde  that  she  hire  selven  gan  to  trete 
Ful  pitously ;  for,  with  hire  salte  teres. 
Her  breste,  hire  face  ybathed  was  ful  wete. 
Her  mighty  tresses  of  hire  sonnysshe  hcres 
.  Unbroiden,  hangen  al  aboutc  her  eeres ; 
Which  yaf  hym  veri-ay  signal  of  matere 
Of  doth,  which  that  hire  heite  gan  desire. 

Whan  she  hym  sangh,  she  gnn,  for  sorwe,  anon 
Hire  tery'face  atwixe  hire  amies  hyde; 
For  which  this  Pandare  is  so  wo  bigon« 

Metitmcrpfm^ff^  x.  '  Eurydlce.  Jtiinj?  by  a  wrpcnt  in  the  foot,  dies,  md 
Orpheus,.her  htubend,  seiks  her  in  TnrtaruH ;  where  he  no  pruvaih 
-with  the  melody  of  hi:i  son?,  that  i>he  is  frraiited  to  )ii9  prayirv,  and  i« 
pemitred  to  follow  him,  provided  he  doo«  not  look  back  iu  his  return 
to  tiie  upper  regions.  Just  a»  he  is  on  the  point  of  emerging,  however. 
he  forgets  the  condition,  looks  back  to  K*  «ure  lUat  »be  ia  loUowiay, 
•ad  ice*  her  form  fade  away  iuto  the  darkAttit. 
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That  in  the  hotu  he  myght  acneth  abjde. 
As  he  that  pite  hadde  on  every  syde ; 
For  if  Cryseyde  hadde  erst  compleyned  aoor^ 
Tho  gan  she  pleyne  a  thousand  tyme  moorei 

And  in  hire  aspre  pleynte,  thus  she  aeyde:*- 
*  Pandare  first,  of  joies  moo  than  two 
Was  cause  cansynge  unto  me,  Crysejrde, 
That  now  transmuwed  ben  in  cruell  wo; 
Wher  shal  I  seye  to  yow  welcom  or  no^ 
That  aldirfirste  me  brought  unto  servyse 
Of  love^  alias  1  that  endeth  in  swich  wyset 

'  Endeth  thanne  love  in  wo  I    Ye !  or  men  lieth| 
And  alle  worldly  blisse,  as  thynketh  me; 
The  ende  of  blisse  ay  sorw  it  ocoopieth; 
And  who  so  troweth  not  that  it  so  be^ 
Lat  hym  upon  me,  woful  wreche,  yse, 
That  my  self  hate,  and  ay  my  burthe  aoorst 
Felynge  alwey,  fro  wikke  I  go  to  worse. 

'  Who  so  me  seeth,  he  seeth  sorwe  al  atones^ 
Peyne,  torment,  pleynte,  wo  and  distresse; 
Oat  of  my  woful  body  harm  ther  non  is,^ 
.    As  angwissh,  langour,  cruel  bittemesse, 
Anoy,  smert,  drede,  furye,  and  ek  sekenessa; 
I  trowe  ywis  from  heven  teres  reyne, 
For  pite  of  myn  aspre  and  cruel  peyne.* 

<  And  thow,  my  suster,  ful  of  discomfort/ 

Quod  Pandarus, '  what  thynkestow  to  doof 

Why  ne  hastow  to  thi  selven  som  reportel 

Why  wiltow  thus  thiself  alias  fordo) 

Leef  al  this  werk,  and  take  now  hede  to 

That  I  shal  seyne,  and  herkene,  of  goode  ententa^ 

This  message,  whiche  by  me  Troylus  the  sent.* 


>  That  is, « TlMt*  It  BowfrowintlM  worldlhslifMl 
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Tonmed  hire  tho  Cryneyde  a  wo  makynge 

So  grete,  that  it  a  deth  was  for  to  ae; 

'  Alias!*  quod  she, '  what  wordes  may  ye  bxynget 

What  wol  my  deere  herte  seyue  to  me^ 

Which  that  I  drede  neveremo  to  eel 

Wol  he  han  pleynte  or  teres,  or  I  wendat 

I  hare  ynoughe^  if  he  thera^«r  aendfli* 

8he  was  right  swich  to  seen  in  hire  Tiaage^ 

As  ia  that  wight  that  men  on  beere  bynde; 

Hire  face,  like  of  Paradis  the  ymage, 

Was  al  ychaunged  in  another  kynde; 

The  pleye,  the  laughtre  men  waa  wonte  to  fynd 

On  hire,  and  ek  hire  joyes  everychone 

.Ben  fled,  and  thus  lith  now  Ciyaeyde  allou«ii 

Aboute  hire  eyen  two  apnrpre  rynge 
Bytrent)  in  aothfast  tokening  of  hire  peyne^ 
That  to  beholde  it  was  a  dedely  thynge; 
For  which  Pandare  myght  nat  restreyne 
The  teres  from  his  eyen  for  to  reyne; 
But  natheles,  as  he  best  myght,  he  seyde 
From  Troylua  thiae  wordes  to  Ciyseyde. 

'Loo!  neoe,  I  trowe  ye  han  herde  al  howe 
The  kynge,  with  other  lordcs,  for  the  beste^ 
Hath  made  eschannge  of  Antcnor  and  yowe^ 
That  caxiae  is  of  this  sorw  and  this  unreste; 
JBut  how  this  cas  doth  Troylus  moleste, 
That  may  non  erthly  mannes  tonge  aeye; 
For  verray  wo  his  wit  is  alle  aweye. 

*  For  whidi  we  ban  so  sonved,  he  and  I, 
That  into  litel  both  it  hadde  us  slawc ; 
But.  thorugh  my  counseil  this  day  fynaly. 
He  somwhat  is  fro  wepynge  withdrawe  ; 
And  semeth  me  that  he  desireth  fawe 
With  yow  to  ben  al  nyght,  for  to  devyse 
Remede  in  this^  if  ther  were  any  wyse. 
VOL.  HI.  P 
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*  This,  shorte  and  pie jne,  theffect  of  mj  menage 
A  Is  ferforth  as  mj  wit  kan  comprehende; 
For  je  that  ben  of  tourmente  in  swich  rage, 
Maj  to  no  longe  prologe  as  now  entende. 
And  hereupon  ye  may  answer  to  hjxa  sende; 
And,  for  the  love  of  God,  my  nece  deere^ 
So  lef  this  wo  or  Troy  las  be  heere.' 

'  Oret  is  my  wo/  quod  she,  and  sighte  soore^ 
As  she  that  feleth  dedly  sharp  distresse; 

*  But  yet  to  me  his  sorwe  is  michel  more, 
That  lore  hym  bet  than  he  hymselfe,  I 
Ai^aa,  for  me  hath  he  swich  hevynesse  I 
Kan  he  for  me  so  pitously  oompleynet 
Yw]%  this  sorw  dowbleth  al  my  peyna 

'  Grevous  to  me,  God  woote^  is  for  to  twynne,* 
Quod  she, '  but  yet  it  hardere  is  to  me, 
To  sen  that  sorwe  which  that  he  is  ynne; 
For  well  wot  I  it  wol  my  bane  be, 
And  dye  I  wol  in  certeyne,'  tho  quod  she : 

*  But  bid  h3rm  oome,  er  deth  that  thus  me  thretetli, 
Dryve  out  that  gost^  which  in  myne  herte  beteth.* 

These  wordes  seyde,  she  on  hire  armes  two 
Fil  gru^  and  gan  to  wepen  pitously: 
Quod  Pandarus,  'Alias,  why  do  ye  sot 
Syn  wel  ye  woote  the  tyme  is  faste  by 
That  he  shal  com;  aris  up  hastely, 
That  he  yow  nat  biwepen  thus  ne  fynde^ 
But  ye  wol  have  hym  woode  out  of  hys  mynd. 

'For  wiste  he  that  ye  ferde  in  this  maaere. 
He  wold  hymselven  sle :  and  if  I  wende 
To  ban  this  fare,  he  ne  shold  nat  com  heere^ 
For  al  the  good  that  Friam  may  despende: 
For,  to  what  fyn  he  wold  anon  pretende, 
That  knowe  ich  wel;  and,  forthi,  yet  I  seja^ 
So  lef  this  sorwe^  or,  platly,  he  wol  deye» 
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'And  Bliapeth  yow  his  aorw  for  tabbrigge^ 
And  nought  encrese,  leve  nece  swetel 
Beth  rather  to  hjm  cause  of  flat  than  egge,* 
And  with  som  wysdom  ye  his  sorwv  beete: 
What  helpeth  it  to  wepen  fol  a  stiete, 
Or  though  ye  bothe  in  salte  teiys  dreyntet 
Bei  is  a  tyma  of  cure  ay  than  of  pleyate. 

*  I  mene  thus : — ^whan  iche  hym  hyder  bryngi^ 
8yn  ye  be  wyse,  and  bothe  of  oon  assente. 
So  shapeth  how  distourbe  your  goynge, 
Or  come  ayeyn  soone  efter  ye  be  wente  ; 
/^  Wommen  ]ben  wyse  in  short  avysement  ;* 
And  ]at  sen  how  youre  wit  shal  now  aTiiile^ 
And  what  that  I  may  help,  it  shal  not  faile.* 

'  Go/  quod  Cryseyde, '  and,  unde,  trewely 
I  shal  don  al  my  myght  me  to  restreyne 
From  wepynge  in  his  sight ;  and  bysily 
Hym  for  to  glade  I  shal  don  al  my  peyne ; 
And  in  myn  herte  seken  every  veyne; 
If  to  his  soor  there  may  be  founden  salve, 
It  shal  not  lakke,  certeyne,  on  myn  halve.* 

Goth  Pandams,  and  Troylus  he  soughte, 
Til  in  a  temple  he  fonde  him  al  alone, 
As  he  that  of  his  lif  no  lenger  roughte, 
But  to  the  pitouse  goddes  everychone 
Ful  tenderly  he  preyde,  and  made  his  mone, 
To  doon  hym  soon  out  of  this  worlde  to  pace, 
Vor  wel  he  thoughte  ther  was  no  other  grace. 

And,  shortly'  al  the  sothe  for  to  seyne, 
He  was  so  fallen  in  dispaire  that  day. 
That  ontrely  he  shope  hym  for  to  deye; 

>  Tbmt  it,  *  Do  not  cvt  hit  heart  with  yonr  boitow,  m  with  the  cd^c 
0t  A  UTTord ;  but  rather  smooth  it  down  af  with  the  flat.* 

*  lliat  ia,  *  Women  have  presence  of  mind  to  adopt  the  wiattt  conr#-? 
Ib  n  andden  emergency.' 

>  The  Had.  MS.,  laSo,  reads  woUkiv. 

P  2 
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For  righte  thus  vas  bis  argument  alwey. 
He  seyde  he  nas  but  lome,  waylawej ! 
^  For  al  that  cometh,  cometb  by  neoessite; 
Thus  to  ben  lome,  it  is  my  desteyne. 

*  For  certeynly,  this  woote  I  wel,'  he  seyde, 

*  That  forsight  of  devyne  purveyannoe 
Hathe  seyu  alwey  me  to  forgon  Cryseyde, 
Syn  Qod  seth  every  thyng,  out  of  doutaunoe^ 
And  hem  disponeth,  thomgh  his  ordinaunce. 
In  hire  merites  sothely  for  to  be, 

Am  they  ahul  comen  by  predesteyne. 

*  But  natheles,  alias!  whom  shal  I  level 
For  ther  ben  grete  clerkes  many  oone, 
That  destyne,  thorwgh  argumentes,  prere; 
And  som  seyn,  that  nedely  ther  is  noon, 
But  that  fre  choys  is  yeven  us  everychon : 
O  waylaway  1  so  sleighe  am  clerkes  olde, 
That  I  not  whos  opinion  I  may  holde. 

^  For  som  men  seyn  if  God  seth  all  byfome^ 
Ne  Gk>d  may  not  deseyved  ben,  parde  1 
Than  moot  it  ^edlen,  theigh  men  had  it  swome, 
That  punreysunce  hath  se3m  befor  to  be; 
Wherefor  I  seye,  that,  from  eteme,  if  he 
Hathe  viste  byfom  our  thought  ek  as  oure  deds^ 
We  have  no  fee  choys,  as  thise  clerkes  rede. 

'  For  other  thoughte,  nor  other  dede  also, 
Myght  nerere  ben,  but  swich  as  purveyattno^ 
Wluch  may  nat  ben  deceyred  nevere  moo^ 
Hath  feled  byfome,  withouten  ignorauxMej 
For  if  ther  mighte  ben  a  variaunce. 
To  wrythen  out  fro  Groddes  purveying^ 
Ther  ner  no  prescience  of  thynge  comyngt^ 

'  But  it  irere  rather  an  opinyon 
TTncertein,  and  no  sted&st  forseynge; 
And,  oertes,  that  were  an  abusioun. 
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That  God  shold  ham  no  perflt  dero  wetyi^^ 
More  than  we  men,  that  han  doutoua  wenynge; 
But  swich  an  erroure  upon  God  to  gesae^ 
Were  iala,  and  foule,  and  wikked  oonedneaae. 

'Ek  this  ia  an  opinyon  of  some^ 
That  han  hire  top  ful  heigh  and  smothe  jAor%^ 
They  seyn  right  thus,  that  thing  ia  nat  to  oome. 
For  that  the  prescience  hath  eeyne  hyfbre 
That  it  ahal  come ;  but  they  seyn,  that  therfore 
That  it  shal  come,  therfor  the  purveyaunoe 
Woot  it  bifome,  withouten  ignoraunoe. 

'  Andy  in  thia  manere,  this  neoeasite 
B>etoQmeth  in  hia  part  oontrarye  agayn; 
For  nedfully  byhoveth  it  not  to  be, 
That  thilke  thynges  fallen  in  certeyn. 
That  ben  purveys! ;  but  nedly,  aa  they  aeyne, 
Bihoveth  it  that  thynges,  which  that  &lle, 
That  thei  in  oertein  ben  purveyed  alle. 

'  I  mene  aa  though  I  laboured  me  in  thia. 
To  enqueren  which  thynge  cause  of  which  thynge  be ; 
As,  whether  that  the  prescience  of  God  ia 
The  certein  cause  of  the  neoessite 
Of  thyngea  that  to  oomen  ben,  pardel 
.  Or,  if  neceasite  of  th3mge  comynge 
Be  cauae  certein  of  the  purveying. ' 

'  But  now  ne  enforce  I  me  nat  in  ahewynge, 

How  the  ordre  of  causes  stant;  but  wel  woo*  I 

That  it  bihoveth,  that  the  bifallynge 

Of  thyngea,  wiste  bifor  certainly, 

Be  necessarie,  al  seme  it  nat  therby,^ 

That  prescience  put  fallyuge  necessaire 

To  thynge  to  come,  al  falle  it  foule  or  fiedre. 

•  By  th«e  who  hare  their  •  top  fill  heigh  and  smothe  yshore,*  he  metni 
elergymcB,  the  tonsare  being  the  distinguishing  merk  of  the  clerical 
prafeMioa  in  the  middle  agec 
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*  For,  if  ther  sit  a  man  yonde  on  a  see,* 
Than  by  necessite  bihoveth  it, 

That  certes  thyn  opinioun  soth  be, 

That  wenest,  or  conjectest,  that  he  sit; 

And,  further  over,  now  ayenward  yit, 

Lo  right  so  ia  it  on  the  part  oontrarie, 

A»  thusy — ^nowe  herkene,  for  I  vol  nat  tarie^* 

*  I  sey,  that  if  the  opinioun  of  the 

Be  soth  for  that  he  sit,  than  seye  I  thisi 

That  he  moot  sitten  by  necessite; 

And  thus  neoessite  in  either  is, 

For  in  hym  nede  of  sittyng  is,  ywis^ 

And  in  the,  nede  of  soth;  and  thus  foraothe 

Ther  mot  neoessite  ben  in  yov  bothe. 

*  But  ihow  maist  seyne,  the  man  sit  nat  theifors^ 
That  thyn  opinioun  of  his  sittynge  sothe  is;  • 
But  rather,  for  the  man  sate  lliere  byfore, 
Therfor  is  thyn  opinioun  soth,  ywis; 

And  I  seye,  though  the  cause  o£  soth  of  this 

Cometh  of  his  sittynge,  yet  necessite 

la  enterchaunged  both  in  hym  and  in  the. 

'  Thus  in  the  same  vyse,  out  of  doutaunoe^ 
I  may  wel  maken,  as  it  semeth  me^ 
My  resonynge  of  Goddes  purveyaunce, 
And  of  the  thynges  that  to  oomen  be; 
By  whiche  reson  men  may  wel  ysee, 
That  thilke  thynges  that  in  erthe  fidle^ 
Tnat  by  neoessite  they  c<»nen  aUe. 

*  For  although  that  for  thynge  shal  come^  T^'^ 
Therfor  it  is  purveyed  certeynly, 

Kat  that  it  cometh  for  it  purveyed  is; 

Tet^  natheles,  bihoveth  nedfully, 

That  thynge  to  come  be  purveyed  trewely; 


hcrt  mmna  leat,  ti  in  Uw  ezpieMl<ia  *  a  bitbop^  tNL* 
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Or  dies  thyngos  that  purrcTed  be. 
Than  thej  bytiden  by  neceasita 

*  And  this  sufficeth  right  jnough,  eerteync^ 

For  to  destroye  oure  fre  choyis  everydelBii 

But  now  is  this  abusioun,  to  seyne, 

That  iailynge  of  the  thynges  temporol. 

Is  cause  of  goddes  prescience  etemel; 

Now  trewely  that  is  a  fals  sentence, 

That  thynge  to  com  sholde  cause  his  preseieDoe. 

'  What  myght  I  wene,  and  I  hadde  swich  a  thought, 

But  that  God  pnrveieth  thynge  to  come, 

For  that  it  is  to  come,  and  elles  noughtl 

So  myghte  I  wene,  that  thynges,  alle  and  somc^ 

That  whilom  ben  bifalle  and  overecome, 

Ben  cause  of  thilke  soreyren  puryeyannoe, 

That  forwoot  alle,  withouten  ignorauncei 

'  And  over  al  this,  yet  seye  I  moore  herto,-— 
That  right  as  whau  I  woot  there  is  o  thyngs^ 
Ywis,  that  thyuge  mot  nedfully  be  so ; 
Ek  right  so,  whau  I  woote  a  thing  comynge. 
So  mot  it  come;  and  thus  the  bifallynge 
Of  thynges  that  ben  wiste  bifore  the  tyde, 
They  mowe  not  ben  eschued  on  no  syde.*^ 

Than  seyde  he  thus;  '  Almighty  Jove  in  trone, 
That  woost  of  al  this  thynge  the  sothfastnesse^ 
Rewe  on  my  sorwe,  or  do  me  dyen  sone, 

>  The  doetrlnet  of  prrdestination  and  absolute  decrees  on  the  one 
hind,  and  of  the  freedom  of  the  will  and  conditional  decrees  on  the  other, 
formed  an  Inexhanstible  pubjc'ct  of  disputation  in  the  schools.  The 
Dominicans,  with  St.  Thomas  Aquinas  at  tlieir  head,  took  the  former 
side  of  the  discussion,  not  however  in  Calvin's  sense;  and  the  Francis- 
cans,  led  by  Duns  Scotns,  the  latter.  Jt  is  a  question  which  appears  to 
haTe  interested  Chaucer,  and  he  has  touched  upon  it  in  The  KuighUt 
TaUt  TOl.  1.  p.  141 ;  and  in  The  J^'ouue  Prestet  Tale.  vol.  ii.  p.  ai8. 
In  this  passage  he  exliibits  «  power  of  stating  lo;;ical  arguments  ^ 
with  clearness  and  accuracy  in  verse  wliicli  none  of  his  successors, 
except  Dryden,  has  ever  approached.  The  whole  essence  of  the 
^nastion  is  preserved  in  these  few  stanzas  [copied  from  Boethios.— W.  W.  8.] 
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Or  brynge  Cryseydo  and  me  fro  tliis  distressei* 
And  while  he  was  in  al  this  hevynesse, 
Dispatjnge  with  hymselfe  in  this  xnatere. 
Come  Pandare  in,  and  seyde  as  ye  may  here. 

*  O  myghty  God/  quod  Pandarus, '  in  trone! 
Eigh !  who  say  evere  a  wyse  man  &ren  sol 
Whi  Troylus,  what  thynkestow  to  doonf 
Hastow  swich  luste  to  ben  thyn  owne  fo? 
What!  parde,  yet  is  nat  Cryseyde  ago! 
Why  Inst  the  so  thi  self  fordoon  for  drede, 
That  in  thyne  hed  thyn  eyen  semen  dede? 

*  Hastow  nought  lyred  many  a  yere  byfbme 
Withouten  hire,  and  ferde  ful  wel  at  esel 
Ertow  for  hire  and  for  non  other  borne  f 

Hath  Kynde  the  wroughte  al  oonly  hire  to  pleaet 
Lat  be !  and  thynke  right  thus  in  thy  disese, 
That,  in  the  dees  right  as  ther  fallen  ehaonoeSy 
Bight  so  in  love  there  oom  and  gon  pleaauncea. 

'  And  yet  this  is  a  wonder  moost  of  alle, 
Why  thow  thus  sorwest,  syn  thou  nost  not  yit^ 
Touchynge  hire  goynge,  how  that  it  shall  fiJle; 
Ke  yif  she  kan  hire  self  distourben  it^ 
Thow  hast  nat  yit  assayed  al  hire  wit ; 
A  man  may  al  bytyme  his  nekke  beede 
Whan  it  shal  o(  and  sorwen  at  the  neda 

*  Forthi,  take  hede  of  al  that  I  shal  seye^      « 
I  have  with  hire  yspoke,  and  longe  ybe, 

80  as  accorded  was  bytwixe  ns  twey; 
And  evermoo  me  thynketh  thus,  that  she 
Hath  somewhat  in  hire  hertes  privite, 
Wherewith  she  can,  if  I  shal  right  arede, 
Diatoarbe  al  this,  of  which  thow  ert  in  dreda 

*  For  which  my  oounseil  is,  whan  it  is  nyght 
Thow  to  hire  go,  and  mak  of  this  an  ende ; 
And  bliflful  Juno,  thorwgh  lure  grcte  myghti^ 
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Shal,  88  I  hope,  hire  gmce  unto  us  aendei 
Myn  herte  aeith,  oertein  she  shal  nat  wende; 
And  forihi,  put  thjne  berte  a  whilo  in  resta^ 
And  hold  tius  purpoa,  for  it  ia  the  besteu* 

This  Trojlus  ansverde,  and  sighte  soore, 

'  Thow  saist  right  wel,  and  I  wol  doon  right  wof 

And  what  hyni  liste,  he  seyde  unto  hym  moora 

And,  whan  that  it  was  tynne  for  to  go, 

'Ful  prevely  hjmself,  withonten  mo, 

Unto  hire  come,  as  he  was  wont  to  doon,    • 

And  how  chey  wroughte  I  shal  yow  teilen  soone. 

8oth  is,  than  when  they  gonnen  first  to  meete^ 

80  gan  the  peyue  hire  hertes  for  to  twyste^ 

That  neither  of  hem  myghte  other  grete. 

But  hem  in  armes  tooke,  and  efter  kyste; 

The  lasse  wofal  of  hem  bothe  nyste 

Wher  that  he  was,  ne  myghte  o  word  out  biynge. 

As  I  seyde  arst,  for  wo  and  for  sobbyngei 

The  woful  teres  that  they  leten  falle 

As  bittre  weren,  out  of  teres  kynde^ 

For  peyne,  as  is  ligne  aloes,  or  galle,^-— 

So  bittre  teres  wope  nought,  as  I  fynde, 

The  woful  Mirra,'  thorwgh  the  barke  and  zynde,— « 

That  in  this  world  there  nys  so  hard  an  herte. 

That  nolde  han  rewed  on  hire  peynes  smerte. 

But,  when  hire  woful,  wery,  gostes  tweyno 
Retoumed  ben,  tlier  as  hem  owen'  to  dwelle^ 
And  that  somewhat  to  weken  gan  the  peyne 


>  The  poet  represents  their  tears  u  being  bitter,  contrary  to  th«      • 
aatore  of  tears,  on  account  of  their  excessive  gritrf.    He  appears  to  nsa 
the  epithet  bitter,  not  in  a  metaphorical,  but  in  a  literal  sense. 

S  Myrrba,  the  daughter  of  Cinyras,  King  of  Cyprus,  was  changed 
into  the  tree  called  myrrh,  from  whence  exudes  a  bitter  sap  used  in 
medicine. 

s  Htm  If  here  the  dative  eace.  The  eonstmctioa  it,  *  Then  m  U 
bekmgB  to  them  to  dwell.* 
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By  lengthe  of  pleynie,  and  ebben  gan  the  welle 
Of  hire  teres,  and  the  herte  unswelle/ 
With  brokyn  voia,  al  hors  for  shright,*  Cryaeyde 
To  Trojlua  thise  ilke  wordes  sejde. 

*  O  Jove,  I  dye,  and  mercy  I  beseeche ! 
Helpe,  Troylus  1'  and  therwithal  hire  &ce 
Upon  his  breste  she  leyde,  and  lefte  speche, 
Her  woful  spirit,  from  his  propre  place, 
Bight  with  the  worde,  alwey  in  point  to  pace; 
And  thus  she  lith,  with  hewes  pale  and  grene. 
That  whilom  fressh  and  flaurest  was  to  sene. 

This  Troylus,  that  on  hire  gan  biholde^ 
Clepjrnge  hire  name,  and  slie  lay  as  for  dede, 
Withouten  answere,  and  felt  her  lymes  colde^ 
Hire  eyen  throweu  npwarde  to  hire  hed; 
This  sorwful  man  kan  now  noon  other  rede, 
But  ofte  tyme  hire  colde  mouthe  he  kyste ; 
\Vher  hym  was  wo^  God  and  hymself  it  wiste ! 

He  rist  hym  up,  and  longe  streite  he  hire  layde; 
For  signe  of  Ijt,  for  ought  he  kan  or  may, 
Kan  he  non  fynde  in  nothynge  of  Cryseyde^ 
For  which  his  songe  ful  oft  is, '  \yaiaway  T 
But^  when  he  saugh  that  spechelesse  she  lay, 


1  Tliat  if,  *  Ai  90«a  m  th<y  g— wd-  to  guperience  the  painAil  ftelinf 
bwidftal  to  »<elem  gmf,  M  if  the  heart  wet  rising  into  the  throat, 
eml  itoppinf  fhr  mtf  rencm  ' 
f^         *  Thie  ie  one  of  thotie  trifling  eolneidenees  of  expreasion  whldi  ladi- 
•tte  that  the  FSkmtrato  was  the  original  of  this  poem  ^» 
•Ter  Troilo  eiio  Griaeida.  gl'  ocehi  alxati, 
Tmendo  toot  dal  petto  alti  sospiri. 
Con  roea  yoee  diiee  :*  &c. 

Though  II  is  Tery  natunil  thai  Cryieyde'e  Tolee  shobld  ha^e  been 
hoane  with  weeping,  still  it  ie  a  minute  droumstanee  which  the  two 
poetf  could  hardly  have  agreed  in  selecting  hj  chance ;  nor  is  it  likely 
that  they  should  have  obtained  it  fVom  a  common  original.  Chaucer, 
it  will  be  obeerved.  explains  why  she  was  hoarie,  aciU  Jbr  ihrfght,  or 
from  siiriekiBg.  This  is  the  same  grammatical  constrttctioii  at  liM 
heea  alraidj  obaenredw— See  ante,  p.  86,  note  i. 


» »-» •  ,  y  w- 


f  L    ^ 
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With  aoii*wf ul  tou,  and  Kerte  of  bliaie  al  han^ 
He  Bejde  how  ahe  waa  fro  this  worlda  yfiure. 

So  efter  that  he  longe  hadde  hire  complQ^edy 
Hia  hondea  'wronge,  and  seyde  that  waa  to  aeye^ 
And  with  hia  teria  salt  hire  breeat  byrejnedy 
He  gan  tho  teria  wepen  of  ful  dreye^ 
And  pitoualy  gan  for  the  aoule  preye,^ 
And  aeyde, '  O  Lord,  that  aet  ert  in  thi  trona^ 
Bew  ek  on  me^  for  I  ahal  folwe  hir  aooe.* 

She  colde  waa,  and  withonten  aentemente^* 
For  ought  he  woot,  for  breth  felte  he  non; 
And  thia  waa  hym  a  preignant  aigoment^ 
That  ahe  was  forth  out  of  this  world  agone: 
And  when  he  sey  ther  waa  non  other  wone^' 
He  gan  hire  lymes  dreaae,  in  awich  manere^ 
Aa  men  don  hem  that  ahal  be  layde  on  becm 

And  efter  thia,  with  steme  and  cruel  herte. 
His  Bwerde  anon  out  of  his  shethe  he  twyghte^ 
Hym  self  to  sleen,  how  sore  that  hym  amerte^* 
So  that  his  soule,  hire  soule  folwen  myghte, 
Ther  aa  the  dome  of  Mynos*  wold  it  dighte; 
Syn  Love  and  cruel  Fortune  it  ne  wolde. 
That  in  thia  world  he  leuger  lyren  aholde. 

Than  aeyde  he  thus,  fulfild  of  heigh  disdayn, 
'  O  cruel  Jove,  and  thow  Fortune  advei-se, 
Thia  al  and  som,  that  fidsly  have  ye  slayn 

>  To  makt  Traylvs  pnj  for  the  repose  of  Crjieyde'K  sool  Ii  one  d 
Uie  many  anaehroniims  of  this  poem. 

-  SenUmente  zneena  wnsation,  or  feeling. 

'  l^cne  generally  means  custom  j  then  hahitatiout  or  the  plaee  w>^^ 
one  is  accustomed  to  dweU.  Here  it  appears  to  be  put  Par  «iKt 
referring  to  arffumf^' 

<  That  is,  *  Whaterer  pain  It  might  give  him.' 

*  That  is,  *  To  the  place  where  the  doom,  or  jndgmeni,  of  llinoe 
might  dispose  of  it.'  Minos  was  the  king  and  legislator  of  Crete;  and 
fbr  his  Justice  was  rewarded  by  being  made  the  Judge  of  the  departed 
ti)irito  in  Hades.— Sec  ^neid,  xL 
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CiyBeydel  and  sjn  ye  may  do  me  no  werae^ 
Fy  on  your  myght,  and  werkes  so  dy  verse  1 
ThuB  cowardly  ye  shul  me  nevere  wynne, 
Ther  slial  no  deth  me  fro  my  lady  twynne. 

'  For  I  this  world,  syn  ye  liave  slayn  hire  thws, 
Wol  lete,  and  folw  hire  spirit  low  or  heyo; 
Shal  nevere  lover  aeyne,  that  Troylus 
Dar  not,  for  fere,  with  hia  lady  dye ; 
For,  oeriein,  I  wol  here  hire  oompanye; 
But,  syn  ye  wol  not  suffre  ua  lyven  here^ 
Yet  tuf&eth  that  our  soulea  ben  yfera 

'  And  thow,  cite,  in  which  I  lyre  in  wo ! 
And  thow,  Priam,  and  bretheren  alle  ifeiet 
And  thow,  my  moder,  farwel,  for  I  go ! 
And,  Attropes/  mak  redy  thow  my  beere ! 
And  thow,  Gryseyde,  O  swete  herte  deere^ 
Beoeyve  now  my  spirit  1*  wolde  he  seye, 
With  swerd  at  herte,  al  redy  for  to  dye. 

But,  as  God  wold,  of  swough  she  therwith  braydfl^ 
And  gan  to  sike,  and,  'Troylus,'  she  cryede; 
And  he  answerde, '  Lady  myn  Cryseyde, 
Lyve  ye  yiti*  and  lete  his  swerde  down  glide: 
'  Ye^  herte  myn,  and  thanked  be  Cupide  l* 
Quod  she^  and  therwithal  she  sore  sighte, 
And  he  bigan  to  glade  hire  as  he  myghta 

Toke  hire  in  armes  two,  and  kyste  hire  ofte^ 
And,  her  to  glade,  he  dide  al  his  entente. 
For  which  hire  gooste,  that  flikered  ay  o'  loft^ 
Into  hire  woful  herte  ayen  it  wente : 
But,  at  the  laste,  as  that  hire  eye  glente 
Asyde,  anon  she  gan  his  swerde  aspye, 
Ajb  it  lay  bare,  and  gan  for  feere  ciye^ 


'  OiiputlbrM. 
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And  aakod  hym  vhi  he  it  hadde  out  drave; 
And  Trojhis  anon  the  cause  hire  tolde. 
And  how  hymself  therwith  he  wolde  han  alawe; 
Por  which  Cryseyde  upon  hym  gan  byholde^ 
And  gan  hym  in  hire  armes  flaate  holde, 
And  aeyde, '  O  mercy  Crod,  lo,  which  a  dede! 
Alias i  how  nei^  we  weren  bothe  dedel 

'Thanne  if  I  nadde  yspoken,  as  grace  waa^ 
Ye  wold  han  slayn  yowre  selfe  anonf  qnod  die^ 
*  Ye,  donteles:'  iemd  she  answerde,  *  Alias  1 
For,  by  that  ilke  lorde  that  made  me! 
I  nolde  a  forlonge  way  o  lyre  have  be^ 
After  your  deth,  to  ban  ben  crowned  qnene 
Of  al  that  londe  the  sonne  on  ahyneth  sheene. 

'  Bat  with  this  selve  swerde,  which  that  here  is^ 
My  self  I  wolde  han  slayn,'  quod  she  tho. 
But  hoo !  for  we  han  right  ynowgh  of  this; 
And  lat  us  rise  and  streighte  to  bcdde  go; 
And  ther  lat  us  speken  of  oure  wo, 
For  by  this  morter,*  which  that  I  se  brenne, 
Elnow  I  fill  wel  that  day  is  not  ferre  henne.' 


I  Mortar  ia  a  word  still  In  use,  to  mean  a  kind  of  light  lo  euntrifed 
■•  to  bum  a  certain  number  of  hours.  In  Sir  Francis  Kynastonli 
▼anion  of  TVoylus  and  Cryteide  In  Latin  rhyme  is  the  A>Ilowinf 
note  npoa  it.  *  This  word  doth  plainly  intimate  our  author,  Jeifrey 
Chaucer,  to  have  been  an  esquire  of  the  body  in  ordinary  to  the 
king,  whose  office  it  is,  aAer  he  has  charged,  and  set  the  watch  of 
the  guard,  to  carry  in  the  morter,  and  set  it  by  the  king's  bed»side ; 
for  he  takes  from  the  cupboard  a  silver  bason,  and  therein  pours  a 
little  water,  and  then  sets  a  round  cake  of  virgin  wax  in  the  middle  of 
tlia  bason;  in  the  middle  of  which  cake  i»  a  wick  of  bumbasi 
(bombasine),  which  being  lighted,  bums  as  a  match-light  all  night  at 
the  king's  bed-side.  It  has,  as  I  conceive,  the  name  of  morter,  from 
tbei  likeness  it  has  when  near  consumed,  to  a  morter  wherein  you  braj 
spices ;  for  the  flame,  melting  lir«t  the  middle  of  the  wax  cake  whi<& 
is  nearest  to  it,  the  wax  by  degrees,  like  the  sand  in  an  hour-glass, 
runs  erenl7  fh>m  all  sides  to  the  middle  to  supply  the  wick.  This 
t«9«l  ceremony  Chaucer  wittily  fancies  to  be  in  Creseide's  bed-chamber, 
calling  this  kind  of  match-light  by  the  name  of  morfer,  which  very  few 
eourtiers  befiden  the  esquires  of  the  body  (who  only  are  admitted  after 
aU  Kight  ii  served  to  some  into  the  king's  bed-chanU>er)  do  understand 
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Wlien  th^  wer  in  hire  bedde  in  armes  folde^ 
Naught  was  it  lik  tho  njgghtes  here  bifom. 
For  pitQUsIy  ech  other  gan  byholde^ 
As  thej  that  hadden  al  hire  blisse  ylom, 
Bjwayljnge  ay  the  day  that  they  were  home; 
Til,  at  the  laste,  this  sorwfui  wight,  GxyBeyde^ 
To  Troylos  thes  iike  wordis  seyde. 

'  Lool  herte  myne,  wel  woot  ye  this,'  quod  she^ 

*  That  if  a  wight  alwey  his  wo  oompleyne, 
And  seketh  naught  how  holpen  for  to  be, 
It  is  but  folye,  and  encresse  of  peyne : 
And,  syn  that  here  assembled  be  we  tweyne^ 
To  fynde  boote  of  wo  that  we  ben  inne^ 

It  were  al  ^yme  soone  to  beginne. 

'  I  am  a  woman,  as  ful  wel  ye  woote^ 

And  as  I  am  avysed  sodeynly, 

80  wol  I  telle  yow,  whil  it  is  hoote; 

Me  thynketh  thus,  that  nouther  ye  nor  I, 

Ought  half  this  wo  to  maken  ski&ully; 

For  ther  is  art  ynough  for  to  redresse 

That  yet  is  mys,  and  slen  this  hevynesse. 

*  80th  is^  the  wo  the  whiche  that  we  ben  inne^ 
For  aught  I  wot,  for  nothyng  elles  ia, 

But  for  the  cause  that  we  sholden  twynne; 
Considered  al,  there  nys  no  more  amys: 
But  what  is  thanne  a  remede  unto  this. 
But  that  we  shape  us  soone  for  to  metet 
This  al  and  som,  my  dere  herte  swete! 

'  Now,  that  I  shal  wele  bryngen  it  aboute 
To  00m  ayen,  soone  efter  that  I  go. 
Thereof  am  I  no  manor  th3mge  in  doute; 
For,  dredeles,  within  a  wowke  or  two, 
I  shal  ben  here;  and  that  it  may  be  so^ 


what  it  mMBt  hf  It'  It  If  not  «t  all  ■eecwMy  to  Mtppose,  .m 
Sir  Fraaeif  Kyiuwtoii  intimates,  tliat  nobodj  bot  tba  Uog  waa  la 
tlw  haUt  af  buraJag  a  sMrtar  bj  bk  bad^alctoi 
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Bj  alle  righte,  and  in  wordes  fcwe, 

I  ahal  yow  wel  an  heepe  of  wtjes  ahemt,  -* 

'  For  which  I  wol  nat  maken  longe  Bermoun, 
For  '^Tme  ylost  may  nought  reooyered  b«^ 
Bui  I  wol  gon  to  my  conolnsioiuif 
And  in  the  heet,  in  anght  that  I  kan  see: 
Andy  for  the  love  of  God»  foryere  it  me^ 
If  I  speke  aught  ayenis  your  hertea  roate; 
For  trewely  I  q>eke  it  for  the  beste; 

*  Makynge  alwey  a  protestaoioun, 

That  now  this  wordes,  which  that  I  ahal  seye^ 
Nya  but  to  ahewen  yow  my  modoun. 
To  fynde  unto  oure  help  the  beste  weye^ 
And  taketh  it  non  otherwyse,  I  yow  preye; 
For,  in  e£fect,  what  so  ye  me  oomaunde^ 
That  wol  I  don;  for  that  is  no  demaunde.^ 

*  Now  herkeneth  this :— -ye  han  wel  undentonda^ 
^y  goyi^go  graunted  is  by  parlement 

So  ferforthy  that  it  may  not  be  withstonde 
For  al  this  world,  as  by  my  jugement; 
Andy  sjn  ther  helpeth  non  a\'ysement 
To  letten  it,  lat  it  passe  out  of  mynde^ 
And  lat  us  shape  a  better  wey  to  fynde. 

*  The  sothe  is,  the  twynnynge  of  us  tweyne^ 
Wol  us  disese,  and  crueliche  anoye : 

But  hym  bihoveth  somtjme  han  a  peyne. 
That  serveth  love,  if  that  he  wol  have  joye: 
And,  syn  I  shal  no  forther  out  of  Troye 
Than  I  may  ride  ayein  on  halfe  a  morwe^ 
It  oughte  losse  causen  us  to  soiwe. 

'  So  as  I  shal  not  so  ben  hidde  in  muwe/ 
That  day  by  day,  myn  owne  herte  deere, 
Syn  wel  ye  wot  that  it  is  now  a  truwe, 

I  Tht  Bwanlng  appean  to  be.  *  There  is  no  neceMitf  to  Mk  mc  loit 
thia.'  '■  Set  ante^  p.  t76» nof  4, 
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Ye  shal  fbl  wel  al  myn  estate  yheere: 
And  er  that  truce  is  don^  I  shal  ben  here, 
And  thanne  have  ye  bothe  Antenor  ywonne. 
And  me  also ;  beth  glad  now  if  ye  konne. 

'  And  thynk  right  thus : — ^Cryseyde  is  now  agoo  ; 

But  what)  she  shal  com  hastily  ayeini 

And  when,  alias?  bi  God,  lo!  right  anon 

Er  dayes  ten,  this  dar  I  saufly  seyne; 

And  than,  at  erste,  shal  we  be  so  feyne^ 

80  as  we  shal  togideres  evere  dwelle, 

That  all  this  worlde  ne  myght  oure  blisse  tella 


'  I  see  that  ofl  tyme,  ther  as  we  bene  now, 
That  for  the  beste,  onr  counseil  for  to  hide^ 
Te  speke  not  with  me,  nor  I  with  yowe^ 
In  fourtenyght,  ne  se  yow  go  ne  ride: 
May  ye  nought  ten  dayes  thanne  abide, 
For  myn  honour,  in  swich  an  aventuret 
Twis,  ye  mowe  eJles  lite  endure. 

'Ye  knewe  eke  how  that  al  my  kyn  is  hen, 

But  if  that  onlich  it  my  fiskder  be; 

And  eke  myne  other  thynges,  al  yfere^ 

And  nameliche,  my  dere  herte !  ye. 

Whom  that  I  nolde  leven  for  to  se, 

For  al  this  worid,  as  wyde  as  it  hath  spaes^ 

Or  elles  se  iohe  nevere  Joves  £EU3el 

*  Why  trowe  ye  my  &der  in  this  wyse 
Coveiteth  so  to  se  me,  but  for  drede, 
Lest  in  this  town  that  folkes  me  dispise^ 
Bicause  of  hym,  for  his  unhappi  dede?  <» 
What  woot  my  fader  what  lyf  that  I  ledet 
For,  if  he  wiste  in  Troie  how  wel  I  &re, 
XTs  neded  for  my  wendynge  nought  to  canu 

^  Ye  seen,  that  every  day,  ek,  more  and  mova^ 
Men  trete  of  pees,  and  it  supposed  is. 
That  men  the  queene  Eleyne  shal  restore. 
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And  GrekeB  lu  restoren  that  is  myB : 
8o»  though  ther  nere  comfort  non  bat  thui 
That  men  purpoaen  pees  on  evexy  syde, 
Ye  may  tlM  bettre  at  eee  of  herte  abyde. 

*  For  if  that  it  be  pees,  myn  herte  deere, 
The  nature  of  the  pees  moot  nodes  dryre, 
That  men  most  entrecomonen  yfere, 
And  to  and  fro  ek  ride  and  gon  aa  Uyre, 

Al  day  as  thykke  as  been  fleen  from  an  hyve; 
And  every  wight  han  liberte  to  bleve 
Wher  as  hym  liste  bet  vithonten  leve. 

'  And,  though  so  be  that  pees  ther  may  be  non. 
Yet  hider,  though  ther  never  pees  ne  were, 
I  most  oome;  for  whider  shold  I  gone? 
Or  how,  mischaunoeP  sholde  I  dwelle  there 
Amonge  the  men  of  amies,  evcre  in  feere  t 
For  which,  as  wysely  God  my  soule  rede ! 
I  can  not  sene  wherof  ye  sholden  drede. 

'Hare  here  another  wey,  if  it  so  be 

That  al  this  thynge  ne  may  yow  not  suffise; 

My  fader,  as  ye  kuowen  wele  parde, 

Is  old,  and  elde  is  ful  of  coveityse; 

And  I  light  now  have  founden  al  the  gyse, 

Withouten  net,  wherwith  I  shal  hym  hente; 

And  herkeneth  how,  if  that  ye  wol  assente* 

*  Lool  Troylus,  men  seyne,  that  ful  harde  it  is 
The  wolfe  ful,  and  the  wether  hoole  to  haye;' 
This  is  to  seyn,  that  men  ful  oft,  y wis, 

Moot  spenden  parte,  the  remenaunte  for  to  save : 
For  ay  with  gold,  men  may  the  herte  grave,* 

*  This  phraie  U  aAiilogoiu  to  the  Tulgar  one  still  in  use,  *  How  tbt 
BiMhief  ihoald  I  dwell;  &€. 

s  The  DiMoing  of  the  proverb  b  fnlly  explained  in  the  succeeding  liutb 

*  lb  grave  here  meaus*  to  make  an  impreasion  upon. 

▼QL.1II*  a 
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Of  hjra  that  set  is  upon  coyeitjse ; 
And  bow  J  mene,  I  shal  it  yowe  devysa 

*  The  moeble,  which  that  I  have  in  this  town^ 
Unto  my  fader  shal  I  take,  and  seje, 

That  right  for  truste,  and  for  sayacioun. 
It  sent  is  from  a  frende  of  his  or  tweye; 
The  whiche  frendes  fervently  hym  preye, 
To  sende  efter  more,  and  that  in  heye/ 
While  that  this  town  stante  thus  in  jupartye.* 

*  And  that  shal  ben  of  gold  an  huge  quantitei 
Thus  shal  I  seyn,  but  lest  it  folk  aspide. 
This  may  be  sente  bi  no  wight  but  by  me. 

I  shal  ek  shewen  hym,  if  pees  betyde. 
What  frendes  that  ich  have  on  every  syde, 
Towarde  the  courte,  to  don  the  wrathe  pace 
Of  Priamus,*  and  dou  hym  stonde  in  grace. 

'  So,  what  for  o  thinge  and  for  other,  swete^ 
I  shal  hym  so  enchaunten  with  my  sawes, 
That  right  in  heveue  his  soule  is,  shal  he  mete;* 
For  alle  Apollo,  or  his  clerkes  lawes, 
Or  kiilkulvuue,  avavleth  nou<»Lt  thre  hawes: 
Desire  of  gold  shal  so  his  soule  blende, 
That,  as  me  Uste,  I  shal  wel  make  an  ende. 

'  And  if  he  wol  aught  by  his  sorte*  it  preve 
If  that  I  lye,  in  oerteine  I  shal  fonde 
Deistonrbon  hym,  and  plukke  hym  by  the  sieve,* 

1  In  hepe  meuii  in  basto->fh>m  the  T«rb  to  A«yf,  or  Me,  to  hasten. 

<  This  mode  of  spellhig  the  word  clearly  indicate*  Ite  derivation 
from  the  Jtft-partL  The  safety  of  Troy  is  said  to  stand  in  as  much 
doubt  as  the  question  in  the  ^en^iMrii.— bee  Introduction  to  Court  o/ 

LOMt  TOl.  IT.  p.  262. 

)  That  is,  *  To  make  the  wrath  of  PriamuB  pass  awaj.* 
-I  *  He  shall  dream  that  his  soul  is  in  heaven.' 

*  That  is,  *  If  he  shall  try  to  proye  by  lot,  or  divinatioii,  whether  I 
lie  or  no.* 

•  To  pluck  by  the  sleere  seems  to  mean  to  interrupt,  pot  out  <rf  hie 
reckoning. 
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Makynge  his  aorte,  and  beren  hym  on  honda^ 
He  hath  not  wele  the  goddes  understonde; 
For  goddes  speken  in  amphibologies,' 
And,  for  o  soth,  thej  tellen  twenty  lyes. 

'  Ek  diede  fond  finite  goddes,  I  suppose^ 
Thus  shal  I  seyn,  and  that  his  covwd  herto^ 
Idade  hym  amys  the  goddes  text  to  glose, 
"Whan  he  for  ferde  out  of  Delphos  sterte: 
And,  but  I  make  hym  sone  to  oonverte. 
And  don  my  rede,  withinne  a  day  or  tweye^ 
I  wol  to  yow  oblige  me  to  deye.* 

And  treweliche,  as  writen  wei  I  fynde, 

That  al  this  thynge  was  seyde  in  goode  entent; 

And  that  hire  herte  trewe  was  and  kynde 

Towardis  hym,  and  spak  right  as  she  mente; 

And  that  she  starf  for  wo  neigh  whan  she  wente^ 

And  was  in  purpos  evere  to  be  trewe; 

Thus  writen  they  that  of  hire  werkes  knewe. 

Tho  Troylus,  with  herte  and  eres  spradde, 
Herde  al  this  thynge  derysen  to  and  fro, 
And  veriliche  it  semed  that  he  hadde 
The  selve  witte ;'  but  to  late  hire  go 
His  herte  mysforyafe  hym  everemo; 
But,  tinaly,  he  gan  Jiia  herte  wrcste 
To  trusten  hire,  and  toke  it  for  the  beste. 

For  which  the  grete  furye  of  his  penaunoe 

Was  queynte  with  hope ;  and  therewith  hem  bytwene 

Bygan  for  joye  the  amorouse  dauuce ; 

And  as  the  bryddes,  whan  the  sonue  is  shene, 

Deliten  in  hire  songe,  in  leves  grene, 


1  An  ampbibolofn^  Is  a  sentence  of  ambiKuoas  meaning,  snch  aa 
were  /generally  the  replies  of  tlie  oracle  at  Dvlphi.  Thus  Crcesus  waj 
encoum^trd  to  pass  the  llalys,  by  being  told  that  if  he  did  so,  he  should 
destroy  u  vast  empire,  which  he  underHtood  to  mean  that  of  Fervia  i 
bat  the  empirt  which  he  destroyed  was  hi^  own. 

*  That  is, '  The  i>am«;  opinion.* 

Q  2 
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Riglit  so  the  wordes  that  thej  spake  yfere 
Deliten  hem,  and  make  hire  hertes  chere.^ 

But,  xiatheles,  tlie  wendynge  of  Crysejde, 
For  al  this  world  may  not  out  of  his  niynde; 
For  whiche  fiil  oft  he  pitously  hire  preyde. 
That  of  hire  heste  he  may  hire  trewe  fynde; 
And  seyde  hire,  *  Certes  if  ye  be  unkyude. 
And  but  ye  come,  at  day  set,  into  Troie, 
Ne  shal  I  nevere  have  hele,  honor,  ne  joy. 

'  For  al  so  sothe  as  sounne  uprist  o  morwe, 
And,  God,  so  wysely  thow  me,  woful  wreche^ 
To  reste  brynge  out  of  this  cruel  sorwe, 
I  wol  my  sel  ven  sle,  if  that  ye  dreoohe : 
But,  of  my  deth  though  litei  be  to  recche^ 
Tet,  or  that  ye  me  causen  so  to  smerte, 
Dwella  rather  here,  myn  owne  svete  herte. 

*  For  trewely,  myn  owne  lady  deere. 

The  sleightes  that  yit  I  have  herde  you  stere^ 

Ful  shapely  ben  to  &ylen  alle  yfeere; 

For  thus  men  seith,  that  oon  thynketh  the  bere. 

But  al  another  thynketh  the  ledere;' 

Your  sire  is  wis,  and  seyde  is^  out  of  drede. 

Men  may  the  wise  out  renne,  and  nought  out  rede.* 

'  It  is  full  hard  to  halfcen  unespied 
Bifor  a  crepul,  for  he  kan  the  craft; 
Yours  fiuier  is  in  sleighte  as  Argus*  eyed; 


I  Tbii  pf«tt7  fiinlle  U  a  Utcral  truilatloa  Ihm  the 

*  Coik  eomc  l*iiootl,  dl  fbgiia  in  Ibglia, 
M«l  Buovo  tempo  prcnde  diletlansa 
Ntl  oaato  mo,  co«k  facean  eostoio 
Fra  bad  eoniolandoti  tt%  loro.* 

'  The  bear  h«ji  one  object,— his  leeder,  or  keeper  another.  Thii  pro* 
Terb  belongs  to  the  timet  when  bear-beiting  wae  a  popular  amaeoDcnt, 
and  means  that  he  who  is  In  another's  power,  whatever  ha  nmj  with, 
cannot  do  what  tie  Ukes. 

s  Harl.  MS.,  a^So.  reads.  Men  wtttjf  the  wlae  at  mne^  amd  nemgid  of 
Tide  *  [which  is  oorrect  i  see  toI.  I.  p.  i69, 1. 9.^W.  W.  8.] 

«  Aigos  had  an  handled  eyes,  and  was  tboefors  Sit  hf  Jnno  te 
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For,  al  be  it  tbat  his  moeble  is  hym  byraft. 
His  olde  sleigbce  is  3rit  so  witb  bym  hit, 
ITe  shal  nat  blende  h jm  for  yowre  womanbeds^ 
Ne  feyne  arigbte;  and  tbat  is  alle  my  dreds. 

'  I  not  if  pees  sbal  everemo  betyde; 
But,  pees  or  no,  for  emest  ne  for  game, 
I  woot^  flyn  Calkas  on  tbe  Grekes  syde 
Hatk  oones  ben,  and  lost  so  foule  bis  name. 
He  dar  no  mor  com  bere  ayein  for  sbame ; 
For  wbiche  tbat  wey,  for  augbt  I  kan  espye, 
To  tmsten  on,  nys  but  a  fiuitasye. 

'  Ye  sbal  ek  sen  yonr  iader  sbal  yow  glose 
To  ben  a  "wife,  and,  tm  be  kan  vel  precbe, 
He  sbal  som  Greke  so  preyse  and  wele  alose. 
Tbat  raTyssben  be  sbal  yow  witb  bis  speche ; 
Or  do  yow  don  by  force  as  be  sbal  teche; 
And  l^ylus,  on  wbom  ye  nyl  ban  routbe, 
8bal  causeles  so  sterven  in  his  troutbe. 

'And  over  al  this,  yoiire  fader  sbal  despise 
Us  alle,  and  seyne  this  cite  nys  but  lorne^ 
And  tbat  thassege  nevere  shal  arise. 
For  wby  t  the  Grekes  ban  it  alle  swome, 
Tyl  we  be  sleyne,  and  down  our  walles  tome ; 
And  tbus  be  sbal  yow  with  bis  wordes  feere;' 
Tbat  ay  drede  I,  that  ye  wol  bleven  there. 

'  Ye  sbal  ek  seen  so  many  a  Insti  knyglit, 
Amonge  the  Grekes,  fiil  of  wortbynesse ; 
And  ecb  of  hem,  with  herte,  wit,  and  mygbt^ 
To  plesen  yow  don  alle  his  bisynesse, 
Tbat  ye  shul  duUen  of  the  rudenesse 
Of  us  sely  Troians,  but  if  routhe 
Remorde*  yow,  or  vertu  of  your  troutbei 

wtteh  lo,  wbom  sbe  had  changed  Into  a  heifer.  The  conBtnictioB  of 
the  acntcncc  appears  to  bo,  *  Your  fiither  Is  eyed  (endowed  with  eyes) 
Uko  Argus.'  '  Frighten. 

*  The  verb  to  remorde  has  not  survived  in  our  language,  tlioagh  we 
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'And  this  to  me  so  grevous  is  to  thjnke, 

That  fro  m J  breeste  it  wol  my  soule  sende ; 

Noy  dredeleSy  in  me  ther  may  not  synke 

A  good  opynyonu,  if  that  ye  wende ; 

For  whyf  youre  faderes  sleighte  wol  ns  shende; 

And,  if  ye  gon,  as  I  have  told  yon  yore, 

So  thyoke  I  nam  but  deede,  withoute  more. 

'  For  which  with  humble,  trewe,  and  pitonse  herta 

A  thousand  tyme  mercy  I  yow  preye. 

So  reweth  on  myn  aspre  peynes  smerte, 

And  doth  somwhat,  as  that  I  shal  yow  seye : 

And  lat  ns  stele  awey  bytwyxe  us  tweye, 

And  thynke  that  foly  is,  whan  man  may  cheese^ 

For  accident  his  sobstaunce  ay  to  lese. 

*  I  mene  thns,  that  syn  we  mow  or  day 
Wele  stele  awey,  and  ben  togidere  so, 
What  wit  were  it  to  patten  in  assay, 

Sin  cas  ye  sholden  to  youre  &der  go) 
!f  that  ye  myghten  com  ayein  or  no? 
Thus  mene  I,  that  it  were  a  grete  folye 
To  putten  that  sikemcsse  in  juparty. 

'  And,  Tulgarly  to  speken  of  substaunce. 
Of  tresour  may  we  bothe  with  us  lede, 
Ynoughe  to  lyve  in  honour  and  plesaunoe^ 
Til  unto  tyme  that  we  shal  be  dede; 
And  thus  we  may  esshu^i  al  this  drede; 
For  every  other  wey  ye  kan  recorde, 
Myn  herte  ywis  may  therwith  nought  aoorda 

'  And,  hardily,  ne  dredeth  no  povert-e; 
For  I  have  kyn  and  frendes  elles  where. 
That,  though  we  comen  in  oure  bare  sherte» 
'  Us  sholde  neyther  lakken  golde  ne  gere, 
But  ben  honoured  whil  we  dwellen  there; 

hmf  no  word  to  exprest  lU  meantiif?  exaetly,  and  thoqgli  tiM 
*iv«  remone  U  of  fmmiUar  oocoxtoiim. 
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Anil  goire'  anone,  for  as  in  myne  entente^ 
18  the  best,  if  that  je  wol  assente.* 


CryBeyde,  with  a  syk,  ryght  in  this  wyaa 
Answerde, '  Ywis,  my  dere  herte  trewe, 
We  may  vel  stele  awey,  as  ye  devyse, 
And  fynden  swich  unthrifty  wayes  newe ; 
.    But  efterward  ful  sore  it  wol  us  rewe, 
Andy  helpe  me  God  so  at  my  most  nedel 
As  causeles  ye  soffren  alle  this  drede. 

'  For  thylke  day  that  I  for  ohensynge, 

Or  drede  of  fader,  or  of  other  wight, 

Or  for  estat,  delit^  or  for  weddynge, 

Be  fiils  to  yow,  my  Troyhis,  my  knyghte, 

Saturnes  doughter  Juno,  tborugh  hyre  myghte^ 

As  wood  as  Athamante*  do  me  dwelle 

Etemaliche,  in  Stix,'  the  put  of  helle! 

'  And  this,  on  every  god  celestial 
I  swere  it  yow,  and  ek  on  ech  goddease^ 
On  every  nymphe,  and  deyte  infernal, 
On  satiry  and  fawny  more  and  lesse, 
That  halve  godrles  ben  of  wildernesse ; 
And  Attropos  my  thred  of  lif  to-breste, 
^  If  I  be  falsi  now  trowe  me  if  yow  leste. 

*  And  thow  Symoys,*  that,  as  an  arwe,  clere 
Thorugh  Troye  rennest  ay  dowiiwarde  to  the  se, 
Ber  witnesse  of  this  word  that  seyde  is  here ! 

I  In  tlie  MS.  tills  is  one  word.  It  is  etill  commonlf  to  used  In  EmI 
Anfflia.  Tho^  a  tarnter,  meaning?  to  intimate  that  in  former  tinias 
ina<ten  o^ed  to  work  vr^Xh  thoir  Ialx»arcr9.  would  exclaim,  *  When  I  ««• 
a  bor  mv  fatiier  OMd  not  to  sar,  do  and  plough  that  piece,  butgO'V'- 
meaning  go  we,  or  let  ns  fro.  [ovim  occurs  in  I'Urs  Flovcman. — W.  W.  S.] 

'  Athamas,  King  of  i'licbes,  married  to  Ino,  whose  happiness  was 
ditpleasini;  to  Jono.  She  therefore  sent  Tisiphone  to  inspire  Athunaa 
with  sudden  madness. — See  Ovid,  M>  tarn.  !▼. 

>  The  Stfx.  one  of  the  river*,  here  called  the  put,  or  pit,  of  hell. 

*  The  Simois  was  a  river  of  Troas,  xrhich  ro»e  in  Mount  Ida,  and 
fell  into  the  Xanthus.  Modem  travellers  have  failed  to  identify  it 
wtth  any  degraa  of  oertainty. 
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That  tliilke  day  that  ich  nntrewe  be 

To  Troylus,  myn  owen  herte  fre, 

That  thow  retonrne  backwarde  to  thy  welle^ 

And  I  with  body  and  soule  synke  in  helle.^ 

'  But  that  ye  speke  away  thus  for  to  go, 

And  letten  alle  youre  frendes, —  God  forbede, 

For  any  woman  that  ye  sholde  so ! 

And  namely,  syn  Troye  hath  now  swich  nede 

Of  heipe ;  and  ek  of  o  thing  taketh  hede,— 

If  this  were  wist,  my  lif  lay  in  balaunce. 

And  youre  honour;  Grod  shilde  us  fro  myachaimcel 

*  And  if  so  be  that  pees  hereafter  be  take, 
As  al  day  happeth  after  angre  game, 
Why,  lord !  the  wo  and  sorwe  ye  wolden  make, 
That  ye  ne  dorste  come  ayeyne  for  shame; 
And  er  that  ye  juparten  so  youre  name, 
Beth  nought  to  hastif*  in  this  hote  fiire, 
For  hastif  man  ne  wantethe  nerere  care. 

'  What  trowe  ye  ek  the  peple  alle  aboute 
WoM  of  it  seye)  it  is  ful  right  tarede, 
They  wolden  aeye,  and  swere  it  oute  of  doute, 
That  love  ne  drof  yow  nought  to  don  this  dede^ 
But  lust  voluptuous,  and  cowarde  drede; 
Thus  were  al  loste,  y  wis,  myn  herte  dere^ 
Your  honour,  whiche  that  now  shyneth  so  dera 

'  And  also  thynketh  on  myn  honeste, 

That  floureth  yet,  how  foul  I  shold  it  shende^ 

And  with  whi^  filthe  it  spotted  sholde  be^ 

tai  8li«ksptsn*B  lYofhu  and  OuMa,  iIm  exdsbiif  :^ 

— - *0 yoii  Gods dirine I 
Htke  Crcaiid*a  name  the  Yciy  erown  of  felaehood* 
If  tTer  she  Itttrt  Troiloi  I    Time,  ibrce,  and  deat^ 
Do  to  this  body  what  extremes  yoQ  can  t 
Bat  the  strong  hose  and  baildini;  of  my  lore 
Is  as  the  rery  centre  of  tlie  earth, 
Drawing  all  things  to  it.'^v.  a. 

*  ThUistheFKichwoffdbft(r. 
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If  in  ibis  founne  I  sholde  with  yow  w&oAt, 
Jknd,  though  I  lyved  unto  the  worldcB  ende, 
Mj  name  shold  I  never  ajejnwarde  wynne; 
Thus  were  I  loet,  and  that  were  routhe  and  bjwoa 

*  And  forthi,  sle  with  reson  al  this  beta ; 
Hen  sejn,  the  sufii-aunt  overoommeth,  parde  I 
Ek  whoso  wol  han  lefe,  he  lyfe  moot  leete; 
Thus  maketh  vertu  of  necessite 
Bj  paciens;  and  thjnke  that  lorde  is  he 
Of  fortune  aj,  that  naught  wol  of  hire  reche^ 
And  she  ne  daunteth  no  wight  but  a  wrecbe. 

'And  tnistetb  this,  that  eertes,  berte  swete, 
£r  Phebus  suster,  Liicina^  the  shene^ 
The  Leon  passe  oute  of  this  ArietOy' 
I  wol  ben  here,  withouten  any  wene;' 
I  mene,  as  helpe  me  Juno,  hevynes  queue  I 
The  tenth  day,  but  if  that  deth  messaile^^ 
I  wol  you  sene,  withouten  any  fayle.' 

'And  now,  so  this  be  soth,'  quod  Troilus^ 
'  I  shal  wel  suffre  unto  the  tenthe  day, 
Syn  that  I  se  that  nede  it  mot  be  thus; 
But,  for  the  love  of  Grod,  if  it  be  may, 
So  lat  us  stele  pry  vely  away : 
For  evere  in  oone,  as  for  to  lyve  in  reste, 
Myn  herte  seith  that  it  wol  be  the  beste.* 

'  O  merey  God !  what  lyfe  is  this?'  quod  she^ 
'  Alias  I  ye  sle  me  thus  for  verray  tene ! 
I  se  wel  now  that  ye  mystinisten  me, 
For  by  youre  wordes  it  is  wel  ysene : 
Kow,  for  the  love  of  Cynthia  the  sheene. 


>  The  Htrl.  MS.,  aigo,  reads  Lucyas.  which  is  CTidcntly  amerenUt- 
lake  of  the  eopyUt  for  Lucina.one  of  the  names  of  Diana,  here  used  to 
czpveis  th«  moon. 

2  Leon  and  Ariete  are  the  Italianized  forms  of  Leo  and  Aiies.— See 
Introduction. 

>  That  is.  *  I  do  not  say  I  think  or  vene  that  I  shall  be  here,  fer  I 
•m  positive  I  sbalL'  *  A  contraction  for  *  me  aMaile.* 
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Mystroste  me  nought  thns  caaseles,  for  routhe, 
Sjn  to  be  trew  I  have  yow  pljght  my  trouthe 

And  thynketh  wel,  that  somtyme  it  is  wit 
To  spende  a  tyme,  a  tyme  for  to  wynne;* 
Ne,  parde,  lome  am  I  naught  fro  yow  yit, 
Though  that  we  ben  a  day  or  tweye  atwinne : 
Dryfe  oute  the  £mtasies  yow  withinne, 
And  trusteth  me,  and  leveth  ek  youre  sorwe. 
Or,  here  my  trouthe,  I  wol  nought  lyve  tyl  morwed 

For,  if  ye  wist  how  soore  it  doth  me  smerte, 
Te  wolde  ceese  of  this ;  for,  God,  thow  wost ! 
The  pure*  spirit  wepeth  in  myne  herte 
To  se  yow  wepen  which  that  I  love  moost, 
And  that  I  moot  gon  to  the  Grekes  ost; 
Ye !  nere  it  that  I  wLste  a  remedye 
To  com  ayeyn,  right  here  I  wolde  dye. 

'  But,  certes,  I  am  nought  so  nyce  a  wight^ 
That  I  ne  kan  ymagynen  a  way 
To  come  ayeyn  that  day  that  I  have  hight; 
For  who  may  holde  a  thynge  that  wol  awey? 
My  fiider  naught,  for  al  his  queynte  pleye ; 
And,  by  my  thrifte,'  my  wendynge  out  of  Troje, 
Another  day,  shal  tourne^  us  td  to  joye. 

'  Forthi  with  al  myn  herte  I  yow  beseke. 
If  that  yow  liste  done  ought  for  my  preyere. 
And  for  that  love  whiche  that  I  love  you  eko, 
That  er  that  I  departe  fro  yow  here, 
That  of  80  goode  a  comfort  and  a  chere 
I  may  yow  seen,  that  ye  may  brynge  at  reste 
Myn  herte,  whiche  that  is  at  poynte  to  breste. 

1  That  is, '  It  Is  tometimes  tlw  bert  policy  to  l«t  aa  opportmiilf  pM^ 
Ib  order  to  have  a  better  one  at  a  fiitura  time.* 
<  Fun  meana  rery.*  thus,  la  The  Knigktet  Tlile:— 

'  The  pure  feteree  of  hU  achjnes  grete.' 

Vol.  I.  p.  lafti  note  a. 

*  flha  approprlatelj  nreart  hj  her  thrift  or  tkilflil  manageoMBti 

«  MS.  aaSo  reads  ooai. 
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'  And,  over  alle  this,  I  preye  yow/  qnod  abe  tko^ 
'  Mjn  owne  hertes  soth&ste  BufBsaunoey 
Bjn  I  am  thin  alle  hole  withouten  mc^ 
That,  whil  that  I  am  abeente,  no  plesaunoe 
Of  other  do  me  fro  youre  remembrannoe ; 
For  I  am  erere  agast;  for  wlijf  men  rede^ 
That  love  is  thjnge  ay  fdl  of  bysy  dredeu 

'  For  in  this  worlde  ther  lyveth  lady  noon. 

If  that  ye  were  iintrewe,  as  God  defender 

That  so  betraysed  were,  or  wo  bygon, 

As  I,  that  aJle  trouthe  in  yow  entende : 

And,  douteles,  if  that  iche  other  wende, 

I  nere  but  ded,  and  er  ye  cause  fynde. 

For  Goddes  love,  so  beth  me  nought  unkynde.*' 

To  this  answerde  Troylus  and  seyde^ 

*  Now  God,  to  whom  ther  nys  no  oause  ywrye^ 
Me  glad  as  wis  I  nevere  unto  Crjrseyde, 

Syn  thilke  day  I  saugh  hire  first  with  eye, 
Was  fals,  ne  never  shal  tyl  that  I  deye. 
At  shorte  wordes,  wele  ye  may  me  leve, 
I  kan  no  more,  it  shal  be  founde  at  preva^ 

*  Graunte  meroy,  goode  herte  myn,  ywis  !*  quod  she^ 
'  And  blisful  Venus  ]at  me  nevere  sterve, 

£r  I  may  stonde  of  plesaunce  in  degre 
To  quyte  bym  wel,  that  so  wele  con  deserve:' 
And  whil  that  God  my  wit  wol  me  conserve 
I  shal  so  don ;  so  trewe  I  have  yow  founde, 
Thajt  ay  honour  to  mewarde  shal  reboanda 


1  How  skilfbllj  CiTieyde  manages  to  acituine  the  offl'Tiid ve  I  Troyloi 
begins  by  doubtin/;  )ier  truth  to  him,  and  after  a  very  few  words  he  finds 
himself  obliged  to  defend  his  own  I>o^itlon.  The  same  trait  of  female 
dexterity  is'  more  coarsely  drawn  in  2Vi€  Aiarchaundes  Jhk, — See 

vol.  1-  p.  459* 

*  That  is,  *  And  may  Venai:  irrant  that  I  may  not  dio  before  I  stand 
In  inch  a  position  as  to  be  able  to  requite  with  pleasiure  him  who  caa 
ao  well  dcsenr*.' 
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'  For  tnutetli  wel  that  joare  estat  real, 
Ne  veyn  delite,  nor  oonely  worthincsae 
Of  yow  in  werre  or  touruay  marcial, 
Ne  pomp,  array,  nobley,  or  ek  richessa, 
Ne  made  me  to  rewe  on  youre  distresse, 
But  mond  virtu,  grounded  upon  trouthe, 
That  was  the  cause  I  firste  had  on  yow  routhei 

'  Eke  gentil  herte,  and  manhode  that  ye  hadde, 

And  that  ye  hadde  (as  me  thought)  in  de8|Hte 

Every  thynge  that  souned  in  to  badde, 

Aa  mdenesse,  and  poeplisch  appetite, 

And  that  youre  reson  brideled  youre  delite^ 

This  made,  aboven  every  creature, 

That  I  waa  youre,  and  ahal  whil  I  may  doxa^ 

*  And  this  may  length  of  yeres  nought  fordo^ 

Ne  remuable  fortune  deface; 

But  Jupiter,  that  of  his  myght  may  do 

The  aorwfiil  to  be  glad,  ao  yeve  ua  graoe^ 

Er  nightea  ten  to  meten  in  thia  place. 

Bo  that  it  may  youre  herte  and  myn  auiiiae! 

And  &reth  now  wel,  for  tyme  ia  that  ye  riae.* 

>  In  the  JlloHmto,  this  speech  it  put  into  Ch*  ouMith  of  Troilo,  wMi 
wmth  Ie«  proprietj,  becftttM  he  U  repceaented  m  lUIisf  la  lore  wUh 
GriMldft  at  fint  sighi  :— 

'  Hon  me  aoeplnM  ell*  uaor  too  belleitt, 
Che  miole  11  petto  altrui  tpesso  ferirc ; 
Non  mi  traate  ad  amarti  gvntllezxa, 
Che  tool  ptgtiar  de  notoiii  U  desire  i 
KoB  omamenti,  non  la  tua  richena, 
Sfi  IW  nei  tor  vlolente  amor  sentire  t 
Delli  quali  8«i  to  la  pth  eopiosa, 
Che  fiMse  mat  ft«  noi  donna  amoroei* 

Ma  fl*  aCti  tuoi  altieri  a  signorili, 

n  prudente  parlare,  il  tuo  valore, 

I  tuoi  eottttmi  nobili  e  gentili 

n  Tirginale  tuo  vago  pudore. 

Son  questi  pref^,  che  I'anime  vltf 

Empion  di  forza,  e  di  coruzzio  il  eore, 

E  questi  sono.  o  donna  mia  ixx-.^vnie.  '    ' 

Che  si  forte  iaflammaro  la  mia  mema.* 
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And  after  that  ihej  longe  ypleyiied  haddey 

And  ofie  kyste,  and  streyte  in  armes  folda. 

The  day  gan  rysei  and  Troylug  hym  cladda^ 

And  rew^lliche  his  lady  gan  byholdey 

As  he  that  felte  dethes  oares  oolde^ 

And  to  hire  grace  he  gan  hym  reoommannde; 

Wher  he  was  wo,  this  holde  I  no  danaunde; 

For  mannes  hed  ymagynen  ne  kan, 

Ne  entendement  considere,  ne  tonge  tdloi 

The  cruel  peynes  of  this  sorwfbl  man. 

That  passen  every  tourment  down  in  helle ; 

For,  whan  he  saugh  that  she  ne  myghte  dwells^ 

Which  that  his  souJe  out  of  his  herte  rente^ 

Withouten  more,  out  of  the  chaumber  he  wenta 

SXFUCIT  LIBER  QUASTUS. 
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Afbechen  gan  the  fathel  destyne. 

That  Joves  hath  in  disposicioune, 

And  to  yow,  angry  Parcas/  sustren  thre^ 

Committeth  to  don  execucioune; 

For  whiche  Oryseyde  most  out  of  the  towne^ 

And  Troylus  shal  dwellen  forth  in  peyne, 

Til  Lachesis  his  thred  no  longer  twyne. 

The  golden  tressed  Phebus,  heigh  on  lofte, 
Thries  badde  alle,  with  his  bemes  clere, 
The  snowes  molte ;  and  Zephirus  as  ofte 
Ibrought  ayeyn  the  tender  leves  grene, 
8yn  that  the  sone*  of  £cuba  the  queene 
Bygan  to  love  hire'  iirste,  for  whom  his  sorwe 
Was  alle,  that  she  departe  sholde  a  morweu 


I  The  Parea.^— 8fr  ante,  p.  141,  note  5. 
Aoil ,  Troylui.  '  Jctt.,  Cr}'t^d«. 
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Full  redj  was  at  prime  Diomede, 
Cryseyde  unto  the  Gi-ekes  oste  to  lede; 
For  sorwe  of  which  she  felt  hire  herte  bledc^ 
As  she  that  nyste  what  was  best  to  rede; 
And  trewely,  as  men  in  bokes  rede, 
Men  wiste  never  woman  han  the  care, 
Ne  was  so  loth,  out  of  a  town  to  £Etre. 

This  Troylus,  withouten  reede  or  lore, 

Ajb  man  that  hath  his  joyes  ek  forlore. 

Was  waytynge  on  his  lady  everemore, 

As  she  that  was  .sothfaste  croppe,  and  moore^' 

Of  al  his  lust  or  joyes  here  tofore : 

But,  Troylus,  now  tarewel  al  thy  joye ! 

For  shaltow  nevere  se  hire  eft  in  Troye. 

Soth  is,  that  while  he  bode  in  tliis  manere^ 
He  gan  his  wo  fill  manly  for  to  hyde, 
That  wel  unnethes  it  sene  was  in  his  chere; 
But,  at  the  yate,  ther  she  sholde  out  ryde^ 
With  certeyn  folk  he  hoved'  hire  tabide, 
So  wo  bygon,  al  wolde  he  not  hym  pleyne^ 
That  on  his  hors  unneth  he  sat  for  peyn. 

For  ire  he  quook,  so  gan  his  herte  gnawe. 
Whan  Diomede  on  horse  gan  him  dresse,^ 
And  seyde  unto  hyraself  this  ilke  sawe, 
'  Alas  r  quod  he,  *  thus  foule  a  wrechedenesse 
Whi  Bufire  ich  it?  whi  nyl  ich  it  redressel 
Were  it  not  bet  at  oones  for  to  dye, 
Than  evermore  in  langoure  thus  to  cryet 

'  Why  nyl  I  make  atones  rich  and  pore 
To  have  inough  to  done  or  that  she  gof 
Whi  nyl  I  brynge  alle  Troie  upon  a  roret 

I  iyo//pe  means  the  top  ihoot  of  ft  tree  or  other  TegetaUe.  *  Opppft 
tod  rooi'  is  a  common  expression,  meaning  the  whole  of  anytkinf ,  Uko 
oar  *  root  and  brancti.*  lilort  is  tlie  old  word  for  root,  ttUI  nied  in  Uamih 
rtilre.— W.  \V.  SO 

s  Tro>iu!«  hoeer^i,  witli  his  attendants,  about  tlM  gats  by  wUoh  ito 

tOpMSOUt. 
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Whi  nyl  I  slen  this  Djomede  also! 
'Whi  nyl  I  rather,  with  a  man  or  two, 
Stele  lure  awejf    Whi  wol  I  thiB  endnxet 
Whi  nyl  I  holpen  to  mjn  owne  onref 

But  whi  he  nolde  don  so  fel  a  deede, 

That  Bhftl  I  Beyn,  and  whi  hjm  liste  it  spare  /-^ 

He  hadde  in  herte  alweyes  a  manere  drede, 

Leste  that  Cryaeyde,  in  rumour  of  this  fare,' 

%old  han  ben  slayn;  lol  this  was  al  hise  care; 

And  elles  certeyn,  as  I  seyde  yore. 

He  hadde  it  done  withouten  wordes  more. 

Cryseyde,  when  she  redy  was  to  ride, 

Ftd  sorwfolly  she  sighte,  and  seyde, '  Alias  1' 

But  forth  she  mot,  for  ought  that  may  betide^ 

And  forth  she  rite*  full  soiwfiilly  a  pas; 

Ther  is  non  other  remedy  in  this  cas. 

What  wonder  is,  though  that  hyre  soore  smerte^ 

When  she  forgothe  hire  owne  swete  herte) 

This  Troylus,  in  gise  of  curteysie. 
With  hauke  on  bond,'  and  with  an  huge  route 
Of  knyghtes,  rood,  and  dide  hyre  compaynye, 
Passynge  alle  the  valeye  fer  withoute; 
And  ferther  wold  han  riden,  out  of  doute^ 
Ful  fayne,  and  wo  was  hym  to  gon  so  soone^ 
But  toume  he  moste,  and  it  was  eke  to  done. 

And  right  with  that  was  Antenur  yoome 
Oute  of  the  Grekes  oste,  and  every  wight 
Was  of  it  glad,  aud  seyde  he  was  welcome; 
And  Troylus,  al  nere  his  herte  lighte, 
He  peyned  hym  with  al  his  fulle  myght 
Hym  to  with  holde  of  wepynge  at  the  leeste, 
And  An  tenor  he  kysto,  and  made  feeste. 

1  That  is,  *  III  the  confusion  of  the  tumult  which  this  attempt  woaM 


'^  Jfite  is  the  eontrncted  form  of  rideth.-^See  ante,  p.  83.  ffote  a. 
i»  Thus  hi  the  Fyloatrato^  Troylo  accompanies  Grystyda,  *  Cob 
fakouf  in  pugno.*— See  vol.  i.  p.  i59>  note  i. 
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A.nd  tberwithal  he  most  his  leve  take^ 
And  caste  his  eye  upon  hire  pitously, 
And  nerre  he  rode,  hLa  cauae  for  to  make. 
To  take  hire  by  the  honde  al  sobrely : 
And,  Lorde!  so  she  gan  wepen  tendrely! 
And  he  fill  soft  and  sleighely  gan  hire  seyo, 

*  Now  hold  youre  day,  and  do  me  not  to  deye.* 

With  that  his  courser  turned  he  about. 

With  face  pale,  and  unto  Dyomede 

No  worde  he  spak,  ne  non  of  al  his  route  ;^ 

Of  whiche  the  sone  of  Tideus*  tooke  hede. 

As  he  that  kouthe  moore  than  the  crede' 

In  swiche  a  crafb,  and  by  the  reyne  hire  hente^ 

And  TroyluB  to  Troye  homwarde  wente. 

This  Dyomede,  that  ledde  hyre  by  the  bridel, 
When  that  he  saugh  the  folk  of  Troye  awaye, 
Thoughte, '  Al  my  laboure  shal  not  been  on  ydel, 
If  that  I  may,  for  somewhat  shal  I  seye; 
For  at  the  werste,  it  may  yit  short  oure  weye; 
I  have  herde  seyde  ek,  tymes  twyes  twelve, 
He  is  a  foole  that  wol  foryete  hyme  selve.** 

But  naiheles,  this  thoughte  he  wel  ynoughe 
That, '  certeinliche  1  am  aboute  nvughte, 
If  that  I  ipeke  of  love,  or  mak  it  tough  / 

*  Shalupetn  manages  this  scene  with  much  less  delleaejr.  tMlitt 
fetesalf  dalivcn  op  CrMsida  to  DiomMe,  and  quarrels  ivith  him  >» 

*  €h«daii,  thou  dott  not  nse  me  ooartconsly 
To  shsaae  the  teal  of  my  petltioii  to  thee. 
In  praising  her ;  I  tell  thee,  lord  of  Greece, 
She  is  as  far  high-soaring  o'er  tliy  praiitet. 
As  thou  oaworthy  to  be  called  her  servant/— 4t.  4. 

<  ftff-.DIomiede. 

*  The  elements  of  theology  are  contained  in  the  creed,  which  was 
thcnflve  the  first  thing  taught  the  young;  DIomedo  wm  mote 
•dranced  in  the  science  of  Love.— See  vol  i.  p.  aca,  note  3. 

4  To  leave  Troylus  for  one  who  eonld  think  of  love  in  this  nay  mm 
indfMdafaU. 

■    *  ^  note  «l0ivft  means  to  take  pains  aboat  It. 
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For  dontelea,  if  she  have  in  hire  thoughte 
Hjm.  that  I  gesse,  he  may  not  ben  ybioughv 
So  eoone  aweye ;  but  I  ehal  fynde  a  meene^ 
That  she  nat  wit  as  jet  shal  what  I  meena.* 

This  Dyomede,  as  he  that  koude  his  goode,* 
When  this  was  don,  gan  fallen  forth  in  speche 
Of  this  and  that;  and  axed  whi  she  stood 
In  swiche  disese,  and  gan  hire  ek  byseche 
That  if  that  he  enorease  myght,  or  eche. 
With  any  thyng  hyre  e«e,  that  she  sholde 
Comaunde  it  hym,  and  seyde  he  don  it  wolde. 

For  treweliche  he  swor  hire  as  a  knyghte,       [plesoi 
That  ther  nas  thyng  with  whiche  he  myi;ht  hire 
That  he  nold  don  his  peyne,  and  al  his  myght, 
To  don  it,  for  to  don  hire  herte  an  ese: 
Jknd  preyde  hire  she  wold  hire  sorwe  apese^ 
And  seyde,  *  Ywis  we  Grek^s  kan  have  joye 
To  honouren  yow,  as  wel  as  folk  of  Troye.* 

He  seyde  ek  tons : — 'I  wot  yow  thynketh*  straiinge^-^ 
No  wonder  is,  for  it  is  to  yowe  newe, — 
Th*acqneyntaunce  of  this  Troyans  to  channge 
For  folk  of  Grece,  that  ye  nevere  knewe: 
But  wolde  nevere  God,  but  if  as  trewe 
A  Greke  ye  shold  amang  us  alle  fynde, 
As  any  Troyan  is,  and  ek  as  kyude. 

*  And  by  the  cause  I  swor  yow  righte  now 
To  ben  youre  frende  and  heljnr  to  my  myghte, 
And  for  that  more  acque3rntaunce  ek  of  yow 
Have  ich  had  than  an  other  straunger  wight. 
So,  fro  this  forth,  I  preye  yow,  day  and  nyght, 
Commaundeth  me,  how  sore  that  me  smeile, . 
To  don  al  that  may  like  unto  youre  heite; 


>  Understood  good  mmnnen. 
s  Tlut  K  *  It  Memeth  stnugo  to  yoo.'    bee  anU,  p.  13%  note  ). 

▼OL.  m.  B 
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'  And  that  ye  me  wolde  as  youre  brother  trete^ 
And  taketh  nought  my  frendschipe  in  dispit 
And  though  youre  sorwes  ben  for  thynges  greta^ 
Not  I  nat  whi,  but  out  of  more  respit/ 
Myn  herte  hath  for  tamende  it  grete  delit; 
And  if  I  may  youre  harmes  nat  redresse, 
I  aji  right  sory  for  youre  hevinesse. 

'  For  though  ye,  Troyans,  with  us  Grekes  wroth 
Han  many  a  day  ben,  alwey  yet,  pardel 
O*  god  of  love,  in  soth,  we  sexren  bothe : 
Andy  for  the  love  of  God  I  my  lady  fire. 
Whom  so  ye  Late,  as  beth  not  wroth  with  me; 
For  trewely  ther  kan  no  wight  yow  serve, 
That  half  so  loth  youre  wra&e  wold  disserve. 

'  And  ner  it  that  we  been  so  neigh  the  tente 
Of  Calkas,  which  that  sen  us  bothe  may, 
I  wold  of  thys  yow  telle  alle  myne  entente. 
But  this  enseled  til  an  other  day  :* 
Teve  me  youre  honde,  I  am  and  shal  ben  ay, 
€k>d  heliie  me  so !  whU  that  my  lif  may  dure, 
Youre  owen,  aboven  every  creature. 

'  Thus  seyde  I  nevere  or  now  to  womman  borne; 
For,  God  myn  herte  as  wisly  glade  sol 
I  loved  never  womman  here  befome, 
As  paramours,  ne  nevere  shal  no  mo : 
And,  for  the  love  of  God  1  beth  not  my  fo, 
Al  kan  I  nought  to  yow,  my  lady  deere, 
Compleyne  aright,  for  I  am  yit  to  lecre. 

'  And  wondreth  nought,  myne  owen  lady  bryght, 
Though  that  I  speke  of  love  to  yow  thus  blyve; 
For  I  have  herde  or  this  of  many  a  wight, 


>  Baiptet.  *  O  hcf*  dimbs  om. 

*  That  ii   TUif  It  naled  np^  raMrred  to  bt  cHwiimd  on  another  oppoi^ 
\unitf: 
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H&th  loTad  thynge  he  nevin«e.s!iugh  his  \yv€i 
lEk  I  am  not  of  ix)wer  for  to  atrrve 
Ayenis  the  god  of  love,  but  hym  obcye 
I  wol  alwey,  aad  mercy  I  yov  preye. 

'  Ther  ben  so  worthy  knyghtes  in  this  plaoe. 
And  ye  so  faire,  that  everich  of  hem  aUe 
Well  peynen  hym  to  stonden  in  youre  gnoe; 
But,  myght  to  me  so  faire  a  grace  falle. 
That  ye  me  for  yoore  servaunt  wolda  caUe^ 
So  lowely,  ne  so  trewely  yow  server 
Nyl  non  of  hem,  as  I  shal  til  I  sterveu' 

Ciyseyde  unto  that  purpos  lite  answerde^ 
Ajb  she  that  was  with  sorwe  oppressed  so, 
Thaty  in  effect,  she  nought  his  tales  herde 
But  here  and  ther,  now  here  a  worde  or  two: 
Hire  thought  hire  sorwful  herte  braste  a-two; 
For  when  she  gan  hire  fader  fer  espie^ 
Wei  neigh  down  of  hire  hoi-s  she  gan  to  sye»* 

But,  natheles,  she  thonked  Dyomede, 

Of  alle  his  travaile  and  his  goode  chore, 

And  that  hym  liste  his  frendshcip  hyre  to  bede; 

And  she  accepteth  it  in  goode  manere, 

And  wol  do  fayn  that  is  h3rm  lief  and  deere; 

And  trusten  hym  she  wolde,  and  wcl  she  myghte, 

As  seyde  she,  and  from  hire  hors  shalighte.' 

Her  fader  hath  hire  in  his  armes  ynome. 
And  twenty  tyme  he  kyste  his  dough ter  swete^ 
And  seyde: — *  O  dere  dough  ter  myne,  welcome  1* 
She  seyd  ek,  she  was  fayu  with  hym  to  mete, 
And  stood  forth  muwet,  mylde,  and  mansuete; 
But  here  I  leye  her  with  hire  fader  dwelle, 
And  forth  I  wol  of  Troylus  yow  telle. 

>  Sf/e  mewu  to  fftll  off.  m  Mr.  Thomas  conjectures,  ftmn  the  French 
fi«r,  to  fall  astern t  [flrnther  from  A.  S.  $igan,  to  rink  down,  descend.-* 
\V.  \V.  &]  '  Coutraction  fur  *8hc  alight*.' 

H  2 
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)^      To  Troye  is  come  this  woful  Troylus, 
In  sorwe  aboven  alle  sorwes  smerte; 
With  felon  look,  and  face  dispitoiise, 
Tho  sodeinly  donn  from  his  hors  he  stei'te, 
And  thorwgh  his  ])aleys,  with  a  swollen  hei-te. 
To  ohaumbre  he  wente,  of  nothyng  took  he  liede^ 
Ne  non  to  hym  dar  speke  a  worde,  for  di*ede. 

And  ther  his  sorwes,  that  he  spared  hadde, 
He  yaf  an  issue  large,  and  *  Dethe !'  he  cried  \ 
And  in  hise  throwcs,  frenetike  and  madde 
He  curseth  Jove,  Apollo,  and  ek  Citpide ; 
He  curseth  Ceres,  Bachus,  and  Cipride, 
His  birthe,  hymself,  Ids  fate,  and  ek  nature, 
And,  save  his  ladie,  every  creature. 

To  bedde  he  goth,  and  weyleth  ther  and  tometh 

In  furie,  as  doth  he  Ixion^  in  helle; 

And  in  this  wyse  he  neigh  til  day  sojoumeth^ 

But  tho  bigan  his  herte  alite  unswelle, 

Thorugh  teres,  whiche  tliat  gonnen  up  to  welle; 

And  pitously  he  cryed  upon  Cryseyde, 

And  to  hym  self  right  thus  he  spak  and  seyde. 

*  Where  is  m3me  owene  lady,  lief  and  deeref 
Where  is  hire  white  breste,  where  is  it,  where) 
Wliere  ben  hire  armes,  and  hire  eyen  clere, 
That  yester  night  this  tyme  with  me  were! 
Now  may  I  wepe  allone  many  a  tere, 
And  graspe  aboute  I  may,  but  in  this  place, 
Save  a  pilow,  I  fynde  naught  tembrace. 

'  How  shal  I  don?  when  shal  she  com  ayeint 

I  not  alias !  whi  lete  ich  hire  to  gof 

As  wolde  God  ich  hadde  as  tho  ben  aleyne! 


It  King  of  Thcnalj,  wu  frantshed  for  intrigidng  with  Juno  by 
hetog  tied  to  m  wlieel  which  was  for  ever  turning  round.  Trojrlng^ 
tnasng  and  turning  in  bed  it  wH  oompared  with  thli  pnniahinent 
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O,  hertomyn  Crjseydel    Oswetefol 
O  lady  mTn !  that  I  love  and  noo  mo. 
To  whom  tor  evere  mo  myue  herte  I  dowe, 
8e  how  I  dye !  ye  nyl  me  not  rescowe. 

'Who  Beth  yow  now,  my  righte  lodesterret 
Who  sit  right  now  or  stante  in  youre  presence 
Who  kan  comforten  nowe  youre  hertes  werrel 
Now  I  am  gon,  whom  yeve  ye  andienaf 
Who  speketh  for  me  right  now  in  my  abaenat 
Allan  1  no  wight;  and  that  is  al  my  care^ 
For  well  woot  I,  as  yrel  as  I  ye  fare. 

'How  shold  I  thus  ten  dayes  fnlle  endnre 
When  I  the  firste  nyght  have  al  this  tenet 
How  shal  she  don  ek,  sorwfol  creature  1 
For  tendrenesse,  how  shal  she  thus  sustene 
8wiche  wo  for  mef    O,  pitous,  pale,  and  gren«^ 
Shal  ben  youre  fresehe  wommanliche  fooe. 
For  langour,  er  ye  tome  unto  this  place.' 

And  when  he  fille  in  any  sloumberynges, 
Anon  bygynne  he  sholde  for  to  grone, 
And  dremen  of  the  dredefulleste  thynges 
That  myghte  ben:  as  metc^  he  were  allone 
In  place  horrible,  makynge  ay  his  mone; 
Or  meten  that  he  was  emonges  alle 
Hia  enemys,  and  in  hire  honde  £(dle. 

And  therwithalle  his  body  sholde  sterte, 
And  with  the  stcrte  alle  sodeynliche  awake; 
And  s>viche  a  trcraour  fcle  aboute  his  herte, 
That  of  the  fere  his  body  sholden  qitake: 
And  therwitbal  he  sholde  a  noyse  make, 
And  seme  as  though  he  sholde  falle  depe, 
From  heigh  of  loft,  and  than  he  wolde  wepe^ 


>  T!bAt  to,  *  For  iiuUnce,  he  drtuunt  he  was  alone.'  &o. 
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And  rewen  on  h jmself  so  pitooaly, 
That  wonder  was  to  here  hise  fantasje. 
An  other  tyme  he  sholde  mjghtely 
Comforte  hymself^  and  seine  it  was  folie^ 
So  canseles,  swiche  drede  for  to  drye; 
And  eft  bygjnne  his  aspre  sorwes  newe, 
That  every  man  myghte  on  his  sorwes  rewsi 

Who  koade  telle  arighte,  or  ful  diacryve 
Hb  wo,  his  pleynt,  his  langoore,  and  his  pynef 
Nought  al  the  men  that  han«  or  ben,  on  lyve; 
t  Thow,  redere,  maist  thi  self  fnlle  wele  de vyne. 
That  swiche  a  wo  my  wit  kan  not  defyne; 
On  ydel  for  to  write  it  should  I  swynke^ 
When  that  my  wit  is  wery  it  to  thynke. 

r    On  heyene  yet  the  sterres  weren  seene^ 
Although  ful  pale  ywozen  was  the  moona; 
And  whiten  gan  the  orisonte  sheene 
Al  estewarde,  as  it  was  wonte  to  done; 
And  Phebus,  with  his  rosi  carte,  soone 
Gan  efter  that  to  dresse  hym  up  to  hie, 
When  Troylus  hath  sente  efter  Pandare. 

This  PandarOy  that  of  al  the  day  byfome 
Ke  myght  han  comen  Troylus  to  se, 
Although  he  on  his  hed  it  hadde  swome;* 
For  with  the  kynge  Priam  alday  was  he^ 
80  that  it  lay  nought  in  his  liberte 
Ko  wher  to  gon;  but  on  the  nu»we  be  wente 
To  Troylus,  when  that  he  for  hym  sente. 

For  in  his  herte  he  koude  wel  devyne, 
That  Troylus  al  nyght  for  sorw'  wooke^ 
And  that  he  wolde  teUe  hym  of  his  pyne; 


>  Thst  Is,  *  Althoogh  he  haJ  iwora  bj  hit  hMd  to 
Trqrliii,  1m  could  not  do  it.' 
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TTbiB  knmr-Iie  wela  jmowgh  wiihouten  booke; 
For  which  to  chaumbre  streight  the  wey  he  tooke^ 
jLad  TroyloB  tbo  sobrelich  he  grette, 
And  on  the  bed  f iil  soone  he  gan  hym  sette. 

*  My  Pandaros,*  quod  Troylua,  *  the  sorwo 
'Which  that  I  drye,  I  may  not  longe  endure; 
I  trowe  I  shal  not  lyven  til  to  morwe; 
For  whiche  I  wolde  alweyes,  on  aTenture, 
To  the  deyysen  of  my  sepulture 

The  foorme,  and  of  my  mobie^  thow  dispone 
Bight  as  the  semeth  best  it  for  to  done. 

*  But  of  the  fire  and  flaumbe  funeral,' 

In  which  my  body  brennen  shal  to  glede; 
And  of  the  feste  and  pleyes  palestral'  . 
At  my  Tigile/  I  preye  the  take  gode  hede 
That  that  be  wel :  and  offire  Mars  my  stede. 
My  swerd,  my  helme:  and,  leere  brother  de«re, 
My  shelde  to  Pallas  yef,  that  shyneth  dere. 

'  The  poudre  in  which  myn  herte  ybrend  shal  tume^ 

That  preye  I  the  thow  tak,  and  it  conserve 

In  a  vesselle,  that  men  clepeth  an  ume^ 

Of  gold;  and  to  my  lady  that  I  serve, 

For  love  of  whom  thus  pitouslyche  I  sterve. 


•  KUUMMin  Inftteth 
Buff^-mrg  biteth/ 

1  That  Is,  *  That  thoa  dispose  of  mj  ^oodi  and  ehattels.*  AToMe,  or 
wtoebh^  French  meuMe^  thouj^h  novr  appropriated  to  famitare,  meant 
any  personal  or  moreable  property,  as  distinguished  iVoin  real  property. 

•*  >!■  ^  perhaps  nsadloifl  to  remind  the  reader tha»-ylt»Oieeke  uri 
'"'^^'tt  hTrr"^  **"^t  J-'-^j  —  custom  frradttally  abolisUeih-Uj  Ohij.«- 
tianify.  to  whidh,  Avaa  lie  Sjrlan -origin,  ^aibalminf  mnd  liuijius  weff 


<^Tha  heathen  onftom-t>f  holding  palcstral  games  at  funerala  aiiib 
tia»d^itt-^he  wake-playa  which  u.«ed,  till  Inteiy.  to  form  i>art  -of  the 
of  a  funeral  in  Scotland  and  In  the  North  of  England. 
*  The  Tigile  was  the  wake. — See  vol.  i.  p.  i83t  note  i. 
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So  yeve  it  hire ;  and  do  me  this  pleasatmoe^ 
To  preyen  hire  kepe  it  for  a  remembiuimoe. 

*  For  wel  I  fele  by  my  maladye, 

And  by  my  di*emes,  now  and  yoore  ago, 

Al  certeiniy  that  I  mot  nodes  dye : 

The  owle  ek,  which  that  hette  Ascaphilo/ 

Hath  efter  me  shright  al  these  nyghtes  two; 

And,  god  Mercurie  1  of  me  now,  woful  wreche^ 

The  soule  gide,  and  when  thee  list  it  fecche.' 

Pandare  answerde  and  seyde,  *  Troylns, 
My  deere  frende,  as  I  have  told  thee  yoore, 
That  it  is  folie  for  to  sorwen  thns, 
And  causeles,  for  which e  I  kan  no  more; 
But  who  so  wol  nat  trowen  rede  ne  lore, 
I  kan  not  sen  in  hym  no  remedie, 
But  lat  hym  worchen  with  his  fantasie. 

'  But,  Troyliis,  I  preye  the  telle  me  nowe, 

If  that  thow  trowe,  er  this  that  any  wight 

Hath  loved  paramours  as  wel  as  thowl 

Ye,  God  woot !  and  fro  many  a  worthy  knyght 

Hath  his  lady  gon  a  fourtenighte,  /#  -    /       / 

And  he  not  yit  made  halvendel  the  care;  (^^  t^jtt^ 


What  nede  is  the  to  makenalle  this  fare?^  f^^-^^^f'^     /  / 

*  Syn  day  by  day  thow  maist  thy  selven  see 
Tlu&t  from  his  love,  or  elles  from  his  wyfe, 
A  man  mot  twynnen  of  necessite, 
Ye,  though  he  love  hire  as  his  owen  lyfe; 
Yet  nyl  he  with  hymself  thus  maken  stryfe; 
For  well  thow  woost,  my  leva  brother  deere, 
That  alwey  frendes  may  nought  ben  yfere. 

— tli^BKyi  bttt  M  Iht  iiiwiBB  mM«l  <■  •biMB—iy  ^.icftlaphiM,  whOB 
Proserpine  changed  into  an  owl,  see  Ovid,  Met.  t.,  tiin  aniiilifs^Mli» 
Hiiaiafi  inlilinn  has  Imrn  ai1n|ifnrii  flliamii  In  >!iiii  i 
aasis  thawijihoiit,  mas  th» •  ItaHairtgfmlftaUuw  hi- 


TS0TLU8  AKD  CKT8ETDI.  249 

*  How  don  this  folk  that  seen  hire  loves  weddod 
By  frendes  myghte,'  as  it  betit  fol  ofH 

And  sen  hem  in  hire  spouses  bed  ybeddedt 
God  woot^  thej  take  it  wysely,  faire,  and  softe; 
Por  whi?  goode  hope  halt'  up  hire  herte  aloft; 
And  for  they  kan  a  tyme  of  sorwe  endnre. 
As  tyme  hem  hurt,  a  tyme  doth  hem  cure. 

'So  sholdestow  endure,  and  latten  slyde 
The  tyme^  and  fonde  to  be  glad  and  light; 
Ten  dayes  nys  so  longe  nought  tabide; 
And,  syn  she  the  to  comen  bath  behight^ 
She  nyl  hire  heste  breken  for  no  wight; 
For,  drede  the  nought,  that  she  nyl  finden  weye 
To  come  ayein,  my  life,  that  durst  I  leye. 

'  Thy  swevenes  ek,  and  alle  swich  fantaaie 

Dryve  oiite,  and  late  hem  faren  to  myschaunce; 

For  they  procede  of  thy  malenoolyei 

That  doth  thee  feele  in  slepe  al  this  penaunoe: 

A  straw  for  aJle  swevenes  bignifiaunoel 

God  helpe  me  so,  I  counte  hem  nought  a  bene^ 

Ther  wot  no  man  aright  what  dremes  mene. 

'  For  priestes  of  the  temple  tellen  this, 

That  dremes  ben  the  revelacioims 

Of  Goddes;  and  as  wel  they  telle  jvna, 

That  they  ben  infemals  illusiouns. 

And  leches  seyne  that  of  complecciouns 

Proceden  they,  or  fust,  or  glotonie; 

Who  woot  in  soth  thus  what  they  signifiel 

*  Ek  oother  seyne,  that  thorwgh  impressiouns,-— 
As  if  a  wight  hath  fast  a  thynge  in  mynde, — 
That  therof  cometh  swiche  avisionns : 

And  oother  seyne,  as  they  in  bokes  fynde^ 
Tliat,  efter  tymes  of  the  yore,  by  kynde, 

>  That  is. '  By  the  ron^traJnt  of  their  fHend*/ 
*  Beta  and  haft  are  tbe  ouitractcd  forma  for  betideth  and  hUddk.'^ 
0ce  ante,  p.  83f  note  a. 
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Men  dreme,  and  that  theffect  goth  bj  the  mocme; 
Bat  leve  no  dremen,  for  it  is  nought  to  done. 

Wei  worth  of  dremes  ay  thise  olde  wyves,* 
And,  treweliche,  ek  augurye  of  thise  fovelee, 
For  fere  of  which,  men  wenen  leese  hire  lyves, 
As  ravenes  qualm,  or  schrychjnge  of  thiae  owlea^ 
To  trowen  on  it,  bothe  fals  and  foul  is; 
Alias,  alias,  so  noble  a  creature 
As  is  a  man,  shal  dreden  swich  ordure  i* 

*  For  which,  with  al  mjn  herte,  I  the  beseche, 
TJnto  thi  self  that  alle  this  thow  forjeve; 
And  ryse  now  up,  withouten  more  speche, 
And  lat  us  cast  how  forth  may  best  be  dryre 
This  tyme;  and  ek  how  fresshly  we  may  lyve, 
When  that  she  cometh,  the  whiche  shal  be  ri^t 

soone; 
Ood  help  me  so  i  thy  best  is  thus  to  doone. 

*  Ris,  lat  us  speke  of  lusty  life,  in  Troye 
That  we  ban  led,  and  forth  the  tyme  dryvv^ 
And  ek  of  tyme  comynge  us  rejoye^ 

That  bryngen  shal  oure  blisse  now  so  blive; 
And  langour  of  this  twye  dayes  fyye 
We  shal  therwith  so  foryete  or  oppresses 
That  wel  unneth  it  don  shal  us  duresse. 

*  This  town  is  ful  of  lordes  al  abonte^ 
And  trewes  lasten  al  this  mene  whyle; 
€k>  we  pleye  us  in  som  lusty  route. 

To  Sarpedon,  not  hennes  but  a  myle; 
And  thus  thow  shalt  the  tyme  wel  bygile, 
And  dryve  it  forth  unto  that  blisful  morw^ 
That  thow  hire  se,  that  cause  is  of  thi  sorwa. 


1  That  la,  *  These  old  wivei  »et  a  ralve  on  drsMBt.* 
In  ihu  trejiliae  on  thy-Aatrafaibie.  in 
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'Now  ris,  my  dere  broiber  Txoylns; 

For  oertes  it  non  honour  is  to  the 

To  wepe,  and  in  thy  bed  to  jouken*  thus; 

For  treweliche  of  o  thynge  trost  to  me^— • 

If  thow  thus  ligge,  a  day,  or  two,  or  thre^ 

The  folk  wol  wene  that  thow  for  oowardyse^ 

The  feynest  sik,  and  that  thow  dani  not  liMi* 

This  Ttoylns  answarde, '  O  brother  deere  I 
This  knowen  folk  that  han  ysuffired  peyne^ 
That  though  he  wepe,  and  make  sorwful  cheete 
That  feeleth  harm  and  smert  in  every  yeyne^ 
Ko  wonder  is;  and  though  ich  ever  pleyne, 
Or  alwey  wepe,  I  am  no^ynge  to  blame^ 
Syn  I  haye  lost  the  cause  of  al  my  game. 

'But  syn,  of  fyne^  force*  I  moot  aiyse, 

I  shal  aryse,  as  soone  as  eyer  I  may; 

And  Grod,  to  whom  myn  herte  I  saorifise^ 

So  send  us  hastely  the  tenthe  day; 

For  was  ther  nevere  fowl  so  fayn  of  May 

As  I  shal  ben,  when  that  she  cometh  in  Troye^ 

That  cause  is  of  my  tourmente  and  ifij  joye. 

'  But  whider  is  thi  reed,'  quod  Troylus, 

'  That  we  may  pleye  us  best  in  all  this  townf 

*  By  God,  my  counseile  is,'  quod  Pandarus, 

'To  ryde  and  pleye  us  with  kynge  Sarpedonn.' 

So  longe  of  this  they  speken  up  and  down, 

Til  Troylus  gan  at  the  last  to  assente 

To  lyse,  and  forth  to  Sarpedoun  they  wentb 

This  Sarpedoun,  as  he  that  honourable 

Was  ever  hys  lyve,  and  ful  of  heigh  prowesses 

With  al  that  myght  yserved  ben  on  table, 


^  Sm  Jmikm  tho  frintcd  •ditiona  rett^  i^/km,  wlilth  mruiii  UiHc 
tffflif  [PiitJ^'^i—  uJd>iiit;it  mean  A  to  i^Iumbcr  lightly,  and  was  »  tarn 
of  falconry,  applied  to  hawk*. — W.  W.  S.] 

*  The  rabstantive./orc-e  is  here  taken  adverbially,  and  moans  neoetaartlj. 
^Sv^  nieans  ilnaUy. 
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That  dejute  was,  al  coste  it  grete  richesse, 
He  fed  hem  day  bj  day ;  t]iat  swich  noblesse 
As  seyden  bothe  the  meest  and  ek  the  leste, 
Was  nevere  er  that  day  wiste  at  any  feeste. 

Kor  in  this  world  ther  is  noon  instnimente 

Delicioos,  thorugh  wynde,  or  touch  on  cord% 

As  fer  as  any  wight  hath  ever  wente, 

That  tonge  telle,  or  herte  may  recorde, 

But  at  that  fest,  it  nas  wel  herde  acorde:^ 

Ne  of  ladyes  ek  so  faire  a  compaignye 

On  daunoe,  er  tho,  was  nevere  yseyn  with  ey«.' 

But  what  availleth  this  to  Troylus, 

That,  for  his  sorwe,  nothynge  of  it  roughte^ 

But  evere  in  oon,  as  herte  pietous, 

Ful  bisily  Cryseyde  his  lady  soughteY 

On  hire  was  evere  al  that  his  herte  thoughte^ 

Now  this,  now  that,  so  £iste  ymagynynge^ 

That  gladde,  y wis,  kan  hym  no  feestinge. 

Thiselaydyes  ek  that  at  this  feeste  ben, 
Byn  that  he  saugh  his  lady  was  awey. 
It  was  his  sorwe  upon  hem  for  to  sen. 
Or  for  to  here  on  instruments  so  pleye; 
Por'  she  that  of  his  herte  bereth  the  keye^ 
WsA  absente,  lo  1  this  was  his  fantasye^ 
That  no  wight  oolde  maken  melodye. 

Nor  ther  nas  hours  in  al  the  day  or  nyghte» 
When  he  was  ther  as  no  man  myght  h3rm  heie^ 
That  he  ne  seyde, '  O  lu&om  lady  bryghte, 
How  haye  ye  fiume  syn  that  ye  were  here! 
Weloom,  y wis,  myn  owen  lady  deere  V 


1  Aeordt  meant  in  concert,  like  the  French  <f  ocoordL 

*  Thftt  is.  *  So  fair  a  company  of  ladies  waa  nerer,  era  that  tlB% 
■tan  in  a  dance.' 

*  For  haa  here  the  force  of  beetnue.  *He  thought  (thii  waa  Ma 
Iknej),  that  becauae  she  who  had  the  key  of  hia  heart  was  ahtent,  at 
ana  ooght  to  mska  melody.' 
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Bnt,  wdaway!  al  thu  nas  but  a  maae. 
Fortune  bis  howen*  entended  bet  to  glase. 

The  lettres  ek  that  she  of  olde  tyme 
Hadde  hjm  ysent,  he  wold  allone  rede 
An  hondreth  sythe  atwexen  Done  and  prini> 
Refigur^ige  hire  shape,  hire  wominanhede, 
Withinne  hb  herte,  and  everj  worde  or  dede 
That  passed  was;  and  thus  he  droof  tan*  end 
The  ferthe  day,  and  seyde  he  wolde  wenda 

And  seyde, '  Leve  brother  Pandarua, 
Intendestow  that  we  shal  here  bleve, 
Til  Sarpcdoun  wol  forth  congeyen'  ust 
Yet  were  it  fayrer  that  we  toke  onre  leve : 
For  Groddes  love,  lat  us  now  soone  at  eve 
Oure  leve  take,  and  homwarde  lat  us  tourne; 
For  trewely  I  nyl  not  thus  sojoume.* 

Pandare  answerde, '  Be  we  oomen  hyder 
To  fecchen  fire/  and  rennen  Lorn  ayeiuY 
God  help  me  so !  I  kin  nat  tellen  wLider 
We  mighte  goon,  if  I  shal  sothely  seyn, 
Ther  any  wight  is  of  us  moore  feyn 
Than  Sarpedon;  and  if  we  hennes  hye 
Thutf  sodeinly,  I  holde  it  vilenye.* 

'  Syn  that  we  seydeu  that  we  wolde  bleve 
With  hym  a  wowke.  and  now  thus  sodeynly 
The  ferthe  day  to  take  of  hym  our  leve, 

1  gpt^ht  Mudi  k9Wn  wliieh  i*  only  anothtfr  fei'iii  ut  howt,  tiood— 
Vrryt-k^'  '^*''^  ''  —'■'■■■"j  *»■■  p'-*^  -«f  an- ignorunt  eopylsf-To 
^4/«.«p^toif  If  t«^fc»»<»,-ortieceive;  but- it  is  not  appawut  wltlrt^Trat 
prfirUty  Fui  lu»»  caw  be  wtd  to  d^rrnr-hir  hnnd.  [Read  howve:  to  glaxo 
one's  hood  is  tu  give  one  a  gl;u<s  liood,  to  mock. — W.  W.  S.J 

•  Contraction  for  to  an. 

'  TheiHiiited^ditlOTiirii'ad  itniueyeii.  tVwyffym  11  iimth  luwc  «i- 
pPMiire.  Troyluy  says,  *  Shall  we  stay  here  til)  Sarpedon  frivea  as  our 
cong^t  or  permission  to  depart  ?  It  were  much  better  that  we  onrselTea 
took  our  leave.' 

*  That  is,  *  Are  we  come  here  to  go  away  a^ain  in  such  haste  as  one 
who  goeM  to  a  neighbour's  housie  to  fetch  a  )i;:ht  and  hurriea  back 
tbat  it  may  not  be  extinguished  before  he  reaches  home  T 

*  That  is,  *  Dad  mumen.* 
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He  wolde  wondrea  on  it  tr^wdy: 
Lat  us  holde  forthe  oure  purpos  fermelj; 
'  And,  ayn  that  je  byhighten  hym  to  bide, 
Holde  forward^  now,  and  after  lat  ns  ridJe.* 

This  Pandaros,  with  alle  peyne  and  wo 
Made  hym  to  dwelle ;  and  at  the  wekes  end. 
Of  Sarpedon  they  toke  hire  leve  tho, 
And  on  hire  weye  they  spedden  hem  to  wende: 
Quod  Troylua, '  Now  Lorde  me  grace  aende. 
That  I  may  fynden  at  myn  home  commynge, 
Cryseyde  comenT  and  thcrwith  gan  he  ajnge. 

^  Ye,  hasel-wode  f*  thought  this  Pandare^ 

And  to  hymself  ful  soflely  he  seyde, 

*  God  woot,  refreyden  may  this  hoote  iaae, 

Er  Calkas  sende  Troylus  Cryseyde  !* 

But  natheles  he  japed  thus  and  seyde, 

And  swor,  ywis,  his  herte  hym  wel  bihight^^ 

She  wolde  com  as  soone  as  evere  she  myghte* 

When  they  unto  the  paloys  were  yeomen 

Of  Troylus,  they  doun  of  hors  alighto. 

And  to  the  chautnbro  hire  wey  han  they  nomen ; 

And,  into  tyme  that  it  ^uti  to  ny<^hte,^ 

They  speken  «»f  Cryseyde,  the  lady  brighte ; 

And  efter  this,  when  that  hem  buthe  leste, 

They  spedde  hem  fro  the  soper  unto  rosteu 

0  morw,  as  soone  as  day  bigan  to  clere. 
This  Troylus  g^in  of  his  slepe  to  abreyde. 
And  to  Pandare,  his  oweii  bi  other  ileeie* 


■  Let  as  bold  to  our  former  ajn^ment 
I,  Uie  Hill.  MJ.  ih 


JUa*d-wode  is  tlie  lint  word  of  the 
teutoiee.  'Uaaei-wodes  shaken/  or  'llaxel-wode  shaketb,*  wliich  may, 
periui|M,  hare  been  the  refrain  of  M)me  popular  tong,  and  wliicii 
to  a«ed  to  signify  anythiu^  quite  beside  tlie  mark.  See  ante,  p.  14^ 
■ote  a.  f^darofl  Icnowe  tlie  world  too  well  to  rappow  for  a  moment 
that  Troylw  will  find  Cr}-i9ey4e  reUinied  ^  he  therefore  eayi  |o  h'n-HC 
'Thto  to  «U  iioni«n«e.* 

s  A'ygkU  to  here  a  rerb,  meaniug  to  crow  dafk. 
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*  For  loTe  of  God/  ful  pitousl j  he  pre jd% 
'As  go  we  Bene  the  pateys  of  Cr^'seyde ; 
For,  syn  we  yit  may  have  ne  moore  feste, 
So  lat  us  seen  hire  paleys  at  the  leste/ 

And  thei-withal,  his  meyne  for  to  blender 
A  cause  he  fonde  in  towne  for  to  go, 
And  to  Cryscydes  hone  they  gon  henoi  wende ; 
But,  Lorde !  this  cely  Troylus  was  wo  I 
Hym  thought  ^  his  sorwful  herte  Inuste  atwo  ; 
For  when  he  saugh  hire  dores  spered  alle, 
Wei  neigh  for  sorwe  adonn  he  gan  to  falle. 

Therwith,  when  he  was  ware,  and  gan  biholde 
How  Bhet  was  every  wyndow  of  the  place. 
As  frost  hym  thonghte  his  herte  gan  to  oolde ; 
For  which,  with  chaunged  deedlich  pale  face, 
Withonten  worde,  he  forth  bygan  to  paoe ; 
And,  as  Ood  wolde,  he  gan  so  faste  ryde» 
That  no  wight  of  his  countenance  espyed* 

Than  seyde  he  thus : — '  O  paleys  desolat  I 

O  hous  of  housses,^  whilom  l>c6t  yhight  I 

0  paleys  empti  and  disconsolat  t 

O  thow  lantcrne,  of  which  quoynt  is  the  light ! 

0  paleys,  whylom  day,  that  now  ert  nyght  I 

Wei  oughtestow  to  falle,  and  1  to  dye, 

Syn  she  is  wente  that  wonte  was  us  to  gye.' 

•  0  paleys.  whilom  crowne  of  houses  alle, 
Enlumjnied  with  sonne  of  alio  blisse  I 

0  r}'ng,  fro  which  the  ruby  is  out  falle  I 
O  cause  of  wo,  that  cause  has  ben  of  blisse  t 

>  For  this  form  of  expression,  fee  vol.  iil.  p.  1 19,  not«  |. 

«  Tlie  expression  •  lioiis*»  of  houses '  means  most  excellent  of  hon«M. 
TtiTis,  over  tlie  door  uf  the  beantiful  chapter-hoase  In  Voric  >Ilii»Uir  it 
tlie  legend,  preterved  from  media' val  times 

*  Ut  rofiaflos  flomm,  sic  cut  domus  ist*  damontw^* 

llils  IS  not  Virgillan  Latin. 

*  To  gyt  means  to  pruide.  Troylns  addre««es  the  palnce  as  hsving  Ijees, 
IS  fommon  with  himself,  onder  the  guidance  of  Cryscyde. 
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Yii,  syn  1  may  no  bet,  fayn  wold  I  kij 

Thy  colde  «loores,  florst  I  for  this  n»ute ; 

And  farewelf  shiyne,  of  which  the  heiut  ia  otilef 

Therwith  he  caste  on  Pandarus  his  eve. 
With  channged  fa'-a,  and  iiiiuns  to  bcholde; 
And,  whan  he  m^^p^ht  his  tvme  aright  aspie^ 
Ay  as  he  rode,  to  randarus  he  tohl 
His  newe  sorwe,  and  ek  hi-  joyes  olde. 
So  pitonsly,  and  with  so  dede  nn  hewe, 
That  every  wight  myght  on  his  sorwes  i*ewe. 

C    Fro  thennes-fortli  he  rydeth  np.and  down. 
And  every  thynge  com  hym  to  rem-mbraunce. 
As  he  rode  fortli  by  the  places  of  the  town, 
In  which  he  whilom  hid  alle  his  pleasaunce:  — 

*  Lo !  yonder  saugh  i«'h  myn  owen  lady  daunce ; 
And  in  that  temple,  with  hire  eycn  clere. 

Me  caughte  firste  my  righte  lady  deei^. 

*  And  yonder  have  I  herd  fnl  lustily 
My  deere  herte  langh ;  and  yonder  pleye 
Saugh  ich  hire  oones  ek  iul  blisfully ; 
And  yooder  oones  to  me  gan  hhe  soye 

*  Now  goode  swete !  love  me  wel,  I  pre\'B ; 
And  yonder  so  gladly  gau  she  me  beholde. 
That  to  the  deth  myn  herte  is  to  hire  hulde. 

*  And,  at  that  comer  in  the  yonder  house, 
Herde  I  myn  alderlerest  lady  deere. 

So  wommanly,  with  vois  iuelody<»use, 
Syngen  so  wel,  so  goodely  and  so  clere, 
That  in  my  soule  yir  mo  thynketh  ich  here 
The  blisful  sown ;  and  in  that  yonder  place 
My  lady  first  me  tooke  unto  hire  grace.' 


I  TImm  piettr  inuigM  of  the  lantern,  of  which  the  light  is  qoenehcd 
the  ring  iW>ni  which  the  ruby  L<*  fallen,  the  slirlne  ^roiit  which  the  saint 
liae  been  ifmoved,  belting  exclusively  to  Cliauour.  In  tbo  FUottrato  tbf 
pMwife  b  mnch  Lrieler. 
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Than  thonght  he  thus,  *  0  bllsfnl  lord  CajAle! 
"When  I  the  processe  have  in  memorye, 
How  thow  me  hast  weryed  on  eveiy  syde, 
Men  myght  a  booke  make  of  it  lyk  a  story  I 
What  nede  is  thee  to  seke  on  me  victorye^ 
8yn  I  am  thyn«  and  holly  at  thi  wiUet 
What  joye  hastow  thyn  owene  folk  to  spiQet 

'  Wei  hastow,  lord,  y wroke  on  me  thyn  ire» 
Thow  myghty  god!  and  drcdefnl  for  to  grere! 
Now  mercy,  god !  thow  woost  wel  I  desire 
Thy  grace  moost,  of  alle  lustes  leeve ! 
And  lyre  and  dye  I  wol  in  thi  beleve; 
For  which  I  naxe  in  guerdon  but  a  boone^ 
That  thow  Giyseyde  ayein  me  sende  soona 

'Destreyne  hire  herte  as  faste  to  retoume^ 

As  thow  doost  myn  to  longen  hiro  to  se; 

Than  woote  I  wel  that  she  nyl  naught  sojoame : 

Now,  blisfnl  lorde !  so  cniwel  thow  ne  be 

Unto  the  blode  of  Troye,  I  preye  the, 

As  Juno  was  unto  tlie  blode  Thebane, 

For  which  the  folk  of  Thebes  caught  hire  bone.* 

And  efler  this  he  to  the  yates  wente, 
Ther  as  Cryseyde  oute  rod,  a  ful  good  pas, 
And  up  and  doun  ther  made  he  many  a  wente^ 
And  to  hym  self  ful  oft  he  seyde,  '  Alias ! 
Fro  hennes  rod  my  blisse  and  my  solas ! 
As  wolde  blisful  God  now  for  his  joye, 
I  myght  hire  seen  ayein  come  into  Troie ! 

'And  to  the  yonder  hille  I  gan  hire  gyde; 
Alias  I  and  ther  I  took  of  hii'e  my  leeve; 
And  yonde  I  saugh  hire  to  hire  fader  lyde, 
For  sorwe  of  which  myn  herte  shal  to-cleve; 
And  hider  hom  I  com  when  it  was  eve ; 
And  here'  I  dwelle,  out  cast  from  alle  joye^ 
And  shal,  til  I  may  seen  her  efb  in  Truyc* 

▼OL.  m,  8 
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And  of  hjm  ndfe  ymagyned  lie  ofte^ 
To  be  defet,  and  pale,  and  waxen  lease 
Than  he  wan  wont,  and  that  men  seyde  softer 
'What  may  it  bel  who  kan  the  sothe  gesse^ 
Why  Trojlos  bath  aUe  this  hevynesaef 
And  al  this  nas  bnt  his  melencolje, 
That  he  hadde  of  hym  aelf  soch  fiAtasye. 

Another  tyme  ymagynen  he  wolde. 

That  every  wight  that  wente  by  the  weye, 

Hadde  of  him  routhe,  and  that  they  seyne  aholde^ 

*  I  am  right  sory,  Troylaa  wol  deye.' 

And  thus  he  drof  a  day  yit  forth  or  tweye^ 

As  ye  have  herde ;  swich  lyf  right  gan  he  lede^ 

As  he  that  stood  bitwixen  hope  and  drede. 

For  which  hym  liked  in  his  songes  ahewa  /^ 
Thencheson  of  his  wo,  as  he  beat  myght, 
And  made  a  songe,  of  wordes  bnt  a  {ew% 
Somwhat  his  wofid  herte  for  to  lighte : 
And  when  he  was  fix>m  every  mannes  sighte^ 
With  softe  vois,  he  of  his  lady  deeie^ 
That  absent  was,  gan  synge  as  ye  may  here»   . 

'O  steEre,  of  which  I  lost  have  alle  the  lights^ 
With  herte  soore,  wel  oughte  1  to  bewayle, 
That  evere  derke  in  tourmente,  nyght  by  nyght^ 
Towarde  my  deth,  with  wynde  I  store  and  sayle; 
For  whiche  the  tenthe  night  if  that  I  £ule^ 
The  gidynge  of  thi  hemes  bright  an  houre^ 
My  sliip  and  me  Caribdes  wol  devoure.' 

1  FaU  AppMis  to  main  here  *to  want,  or  be  deetftate  oH*  The  direct 
•ooitrnctlon  U»  *  Wherefore,  if  I  ftm  destitute  of  thy  bright  beams  for  a 
ilBgle  hovr  on  the  tenth  night  [that  night  on  which  she  had  promieca 
to  return],  Charybdis  will  devour  my  ship  and  ma.*  lUs  MOf  it  %aita 
dUicrcat  in  the  FUottnUo : — 

*  La  dolee  Tista,  «*!  be!  gnardo  soaTO 
De  piu  begil  oechi  ehe  si  vede  sono  mat* 
Ch*  io  perdutto,  fa  parer  ii  gravt 
La  Titta  mU;  Ac 
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TUi  aonge  when  he  thus  eongsii  hedde^ 
He  fel.ajdn  into  his  sikes  olde; 
And  every  nyght,  iu  was  he  wone  to  doone^ 
He  stood,  the  bryghte  nioone  to  beholde; 
And  al  his  sorwe  J^e  tb  the  moone  tolde, 
And  Beyd,  *  Ywis,  when  thow  ert  homed  newe 
I  shal  be  glad,  if  alle  the  world  be  trew^ 

*  I  sangh  thyne  homes  olde  eke  by  the  morwe^ 
Whan  hennes  rode  my  righte  lady  deere^ 
That  caose  is  of  my  tourment  and  my  sorwe; 
For  which,  O  bright  Lucina^  the  dere! 
For  love  of  God  I  renne  £&8t  aboute  thy  spesrt; 
For  when  thyne  homes  newe  gynnen  sprynge. 
Than  shal  she  come  that  may  my  blisae  bryngCb' 

The  day  is  moore,  and  longer  eive^e  nyght 
Than  they  ben  wonte  to  be,  hym  thoughte  tho  j 
And  that  the  sonne  wente  his  course  unright^ 
By  longer  weye  than  it  was  wonte  to  go; 
ibid  seyde, '  Ywis,  me  dredeth  everemo 
The  sonnes  sone,  Pheton,'  be  on  lyye, 
And  that  his  fader  carte  omys  he  dryve.' 

Upon  the  walles  fast  ek  wolde  he  walke^ 

And  on  the  Grekes  oost  he  wblde  see; 

And  to  hymself  right  thus  he  wolde*  talke:-— 

'  Lo,  yonder  is  myn  owene  lady  free, 

Or  elles  yonder,  ther  the  tentes  be, 

And  thennes  cometh  this  eyre  that  is  so  soote^ 

That  in  my  soule  I  feele  it  doth  me  boote» 

1  JIO.  ajSu  n»dt  £ii<t»iu,'fiUu  waf  tfay  «»tli<f  of  ApollqrHiKf  Pltn> ; 
bBtJls-Jxoy^'M  *•  •Hd<Nwfting-  4h»  moon^  LocIha; *  tb«  KadlV^  or th« 
inifitcd  *'^***"^"_  la  {tfubably  -corcect . 

2  Phaeton,  son  of  AjKtllo  and  Clymene.  In  order  to  prove  that  he 
waa  Indeed  the  son  of  a  pod,  he  prevailed  on  hia  father  to  allow  him  to 
drive  hia  chariot  for  one  day  ;  but  the  hones  becoming  unmanageable, 
carried  him  ao  near  the  earth  that  it  was  in  danger  of  bving  consumed 
1>7  the  heat ;  and  Jupiter,  to  avert  such  a  calamity,  killed  Phaeton 
with  a  tlranderbolt.  See  Ovid,  Met,  i.  Troylni  mirtpnitpt  that  I'tHWtwi 
la  majy  diiwiiij  Iha  iiliiiloi  «f  ihf  lan,  ud  is  driving  it  toafasL 

S  2 
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'  And  bardyly,  this  wynd  that  moore  and  moor* 

Thus  stoundemele^  encresseth  in  mj  £ice, 

Is  of  mj  lady  depe  sykes  sore; 

I  preve  it  thus,  for  in  noon  other  place 

Of  all  this  town,  save  oonly  in  this  space, 

Feele  I  no  wynde  that  souneth  so  lyke  peyne; 

It  seith  '  Alias  1'  why  twynned  be  we  tweyne?* . 

This  longe  tyme  he  dryreth  forth  right  thua^ 
Til  fully  pafi»ed  was  the  nynthe  nyght; 
And  ay  bysyde  hym  was  this  Fandaraa, 
That  bisily  dide  al  his  fulle  myght 
Hym  to  comforte,  and  make  his  herte  light ; 
Yevyng  hym  hope  alweye,  the  tenthe  morwe 
That  she  dial  come,  and  8tent<m  al  his  sorwe. 


Upon  that  other  syde  eke  was  Cryseyde 
With  wommen  few  omang  the  Grekes  stronge, 
For  which  ful  oft  a  day,  '  Alias  1'  she  seyde, 
*  That  I  was  borne !  wel  may  myne  herte  longe 
After  my  deth,  for  now  lyve  I  to  longe ; 
Alias !  and  I  ne  may  it  not  amende, 
For  now  is  werse  than  evere  yit  I  wende. 

'My  &der  nyl  for  nothinge  do  me  graoe 
To  gon  ayein,  for  nonght  I  kan  hym  qaeme; 
And  if  so  be  that  I  my  terme  pace. 
My  Troylus  shal  in  his  herte  deme 
That  I  am  fals,  and  so  it  may  wel  seme. 
Thus  shall  ich  have  nnthonke  on  every  syde; 
That  I  was  borne,  so  walaway  the  tydel 

'  And  if  ihat  I  me  put  in  jenpartye, 
To  stele  awey  by  nyghte,  and  it  be&lle 
That  I  be  caught,  I  shal  be  hold  a  spye; 


1 


AommI  mens  timet  mtU  \j  null  poitioni  t  ftowwl  null,  tJWw* 
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Or  eDes,  lo!  this  drede  I  moost  of  all«^ 
If  in  thiehondfiflof  somwreche  I  fidle^ 
I  nam  but  lost^  al  be  myn  herte  trew^e: 
Now  mjghtj  Grod,  thow  on  myaarwe  leweT  ' 

Fnl  pale  ywoxen  was  hire  brighte  faoe^ 
Her  lymmes  lene,  as  she  that  al  the  daj 
Stood  when  she  donte,  and  loked  on  the  place 
Ther  she  waa  borne,  and  she  dwelt  had  bj. 
And  al  the  nyght  weping,  alias!  she  laj; 
And  thus,  despeyred  oute  of  alle  cure^ 
She  ledde  hire  Ijt,  this  wof al  creature. 

Ful  oft  a  day  she  sighte  ek  for  destresse^ 
And  in  hire  self  she  wente  aj  pourtr^ng 
Of  Troylus  the  grete  worthinesse, 
And  alia  his  goodely  wordes  recordynge, 
Syn  first  the  day  hire  love  bi<;an  to  spiynge; 
.  And  thutf  she  sette  hire  woful  horte  afire, 
Thomgh  remembrance  of  that  she  gan  desixe. 

In  al  this  world  ther  nya  so  cruwel  herte^ 

That  hire  hadde  herd  cotnplcyne  in  hire  sorwe^ 

That  nold  ban  wopen  for  Lire  peynes  smerte; 

So  tendrelj  she  wepte,  bothe  eve  and  morwe^ 

Hire  neded  non  teris  for  to  borwe ; 

And  this  was  yet  the  werste  of  al  hyre  pejme, 

Ther  was  no  wight,  .to  whom  she  dorste  hire  pleyne 

Ful  rewftdly*  she  loked  upon  Troye^ 
Byhelde  tbe  toures  heigh,  and  ek  the  hallis; 
'  Alias  r.quod  she,  '  the  plesauiice  and  the  joye, 
The  which  that- now  al  toumed  into.galle  iB« 
.  Have  ich  haddo  oft  withinne  yonder  lAallist 
O  Troylus,  what  dostow  now]*  she  se3'^de; 
'  Lord !  whether  thow  thynke  yet  upon  Cryseyde ! 

.■  Th«  Harl.  US.  laSo  reads  joyfuily.  Rewfulbj  is  the  reading  of 
3peght  and  Urry.  Yet  if  we  read  joj/fuUff,  the  sentence  might  mean 
that  she  would  gladlj  look  upon  Troy. 
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'  Alias!  I  nadde  ytzx>wed  on  joor  lore, 
And  vente  with  yow,  as  ye  me  redde  or  tii^ 
Thaone  had  I  now  not  eiked  half  so  sore : 
Who  mjght  han  sejde,  that  I  had  don  amy% 
To  stele  awej  with  swich  oon  as  he  ist 
But  al'to  late  cometh  the  letnarje, 
When  men  the  cors  unto  the  grave  oaiye.^ 

'  To  late  is  now  to  speke  of  that  matere, 
Prudens,  aUasl  oon  of  thjne  eyen  tfare* 
Me  lakked  alwey,  er  that  I  com  here: 
For  on  tyme  paaaed  wel  remembred  mee. 
And  present  tyme  ek  konde  ich  wel  ysee; 
Bat  Aitore  tyme,  er  I  was  in  the  snare, 
Eoada  I  not  sen;  that  canaeih  now  mj  oara. 

*  Bat  naiheles,  betide  what  betide^ 

I  shal  to  morw  at  nyght^  by  est  or  weste, 
Out  of  this  ooste  stele,  on'  som  maner  side^ 
And  gon  with  Troy  las,  wher  as  hym  leste; 
This  purpoe  wol  I  hold,  and  this  is  beste, 
Ko  fors  of  wikked  tonges  janglerye,' 
For  evere  on  love  han  wrechea  hadde  envye. 

*  For  who  so  wole  of  every  worde  take  hede. 
Or  ralen  hym  by  every  wightes  wit,. ..  • 

Ne  shal  he  nevere  thiyven,  out  of  4irede; ' 
For  that  that  som  men  blameil  erete  jii. 
Loo!  other  maner  folk  oomenden  it; 


■  This  k  m  T«f7  ftnlllAr  inugt  to  «n  on  nch  an  eecialf ,  m4 
highly  ebaraeteiltUe  of  Chaucer.  Crjrieyde  Mya,  *  It  it  too  Ute  for  m 
phyiiciftn  to  prescribe  an  electuary  ^hen  the  eorpaa  ia  eairlad  to  thm 

grave.*  RW»^K.-iv-  «n«l  ewriiaN,  cailipuMll 
I'ouueti  a  his^i.  ^'^'J'L  oi  dm  materia  medlea" 
iMptLUMum  pfv»enb««  «  sort  ot*  dcviUMj*  H  WlpedSe 

k£e. 

*  PmdeDca  it  represented  with  thica  tyaa,  one,  eallad 
to  look  on  the  past :  another, tailed  perception,  to  obeerrethe  pieeent  | 
•nd  a  third,  ealled  foresiglit,  to  anticipate  the  fhture.  From  the  ihfor> 
nation  conToyed  to  the  understanding  by  thcae  three,  Pnideaoo 
her  Judgment. 

»  lhailD»*BeBttt«aMrthetaadal«fwiakod 
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And  AS  for  m^  for  alle  iwich  ▼ariftniftoa^ 
Felicitie  dope  I  my  gnffiiiaaDoe.^ 

'  For  vhiohy  witbouten  any  wordet  moot, 
To  Troje  I  wol,  as  for  oondosioiixL* 
Bat,  God  it  woot!  er  fully  monetha  two^ 
She  was  fnl  fer  fro  that  entencioan ! 
For  bothe  Troylus  and  Troyes  town 
Shal  knoileB  thorughoat  hire  herte  alyde/ 
For  she  wol  take  a  purpoa  for  tabide* 

This  Dyomede,  of  whom  yow  telle  I  gan, 

Ooth  now  withinne  hymself  ay  arguynge, 

With  al  the  sleighte  and  alle  that  evere  he  kan, 

How  he  may  best  with  shortest  taryinge^ 

Into  his  net  Cryseydes  herte  brynge; 

To  this  entente  he  coude  nevere  lyne,* 

To  fisshen  hire,  he  layde  out  hook  and  lyne. 

Bnt  natheles,  wel  in  his  herte  he  thoughte, 
That  she  nas  nat  without  a  love  in  Troye, 
For  nevere  sithen  he  hire  thennes  broughte, 
Ke  coude  he  sen  her  laugbe,  or  maken  joye ; 
He  DTst  how  best  hire  heii^e  for  tacoie/ 
But  for  tassaye,  he  seyde  '  nought  it  ne  greveth, 
For  he  that  nought  nassayetli,  nought  nacheveth.* 


>  That  if,  *That  which  makei  me  content  I  call  felicitf,  or  th« 
finiimKifi  bonum.*  FcHcitj  It  used  in  thii  sense  in  the  General  Pro- 
l^gua.    Sea  yoI.  1.  p.  9a ; — 

*  For  he  was  Eplenrine  owne  mmm. 
That  hecld  opynyoun  that  pleyn  delyt 
Wai  vermyly  ftlkite  x»erfyt.' 

<  That  it,  *  Aa  a  line  tntbout  a  knot  in  it  elides  throngh  the  hand 
without  stopping,  so  easily  did  all  care  for  Troylus  and  Troy  slide  out 
of  her  heart.* 

>  F)fnt  means  to  end. 

4  This  word  Is  derived  A-om  the  French  coU  or  ooj/,  qniet,tanie; 
hence  to  aooUiu  to  make  tame,  and,  when  applied  to  wild  animals,  to 
entrap.  Our  modem  decoy  is,  in  fact,  the  raroe  word.  The  decoy  m«s 
on  Fritton  Broad,  in  SulToik,  always  use  the  verb  to  cog. 


I 
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Vet  seyde  he  to  liymself  upon  a  njght, 
*  Now  am  I  uought  a  fool,  that  woot  wel  how 
Her  wo  for  love  is  of  another  wight  1 
And  herupon  to  gon  assaye  hire  nowe, 
I  may  wel  wete  it  nyl  not  ben  my  prowe; 
.    For  wyse  folk  in  bokes  it  expresse, 
Men  shal  nought  wowe  a  wight  in  hevynessa 

'  But  who  80  myghte  wynnen  swich  a  fioure 
From  hym  for  whom  she  moumeth  nyght  and  day. 
He  myghte  aeyne  he  were  a  conqueroure.' 
And  rigiit  anon,  as  he  that  bolde  was  ay, 
Thought  in  his  herte,  'hap})e  how.happe  may, 
Al  shold  I  dye,  I  wol  hire  herte  seche; 
I  shal  na  more  lesen  but  my  spech&' 

This  Pyomede,  as  bokes  us  declare, 
Was  in  his  nedes  prest  and  corageoua, 
With  steme  vois,  and  myghty  lymes  squarSi 
Hardy,  testif,  strong/ and  cheTalerous 
Of  dedes,  like  his  fader  Tydeus; 
And  som  men  seyn  he  was  of  tonge  large, 
And  heire  he  was  of  Calcidoyn  and  Arge.^ 

Cryseyde  m^ne'  was  of  hire  stature; 
Therto  of  simp,  of  face,  and  ek  of  cheere^ 
Ther  myghte  be  no  fairer  creature; 
And  ofte  tyme  this  was  hire  manere, 
To  gon  ytressed  with  hire  heres  clere 
Doun  by  hire  ooler^  at  hire  back  byhynde, 

•Which  with  a  threde  of  g6ld  she  wolde  bynd& 

• 

And,  saye  hire  browes  joyneden  yfeere, 
Ther  nas  no  lakke  in  ought  I  kan  espien; 
But  for  to  speken  of  hire  eyen  clere, 

-  <  Argot,  tba  town,  not  the  oonntfT.  Is  mentlonHl  la  the  lUad^ 
^ock  m  mmong  the  possessiom  of  Diomede;  Cbmlcedon  is  Intended 
fbr  Caljdoo. 
3  Kot  SMon  ta  the  modem  sense,  hat  nodenUe—^f  middle  stetara. 
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Loo!  trewdj  thej  writen  that  hira  86j«i» 
That  Paradys  stood  formed  in  hire  yen; 
And  with  lure  riche  beaute  everemore 
Strof  love  in  hire,  ay  vhiche  of  hem  was  moonai 

She  sobre  was,  ek  symple,  and  wyse  wiihalle^ 

The  best  ynorissed  ek  that  mighte  be^ 

And  goodely  of  hire  speche  in  general, 

Gharytable,  estateliche,  lusty,  and  ire; 

Ne  neveremoo  ne  lakked  hiro  pyte^  ^ 

Tendre  harted,  ^dynge  of  corage ;  .   /  ^  i  ..•/V  .<  .* 

But  trewely  I  kan  not  telle  hire  age^ 

And  Troylus  wel  woxen  was  in  heights^ 

And  complet  formed  by  proporcioun. 

So  wel  that  Kynde  it  nought  amenden  myght; 

Yonng,  fresshe,  strong,  and  hardy  as  lyonn; 

Trew  as  Steele  in  ech  condicioan; 

On  of  the  best  entechcd  creature, 

That  is  or  shal,  while  that  the  world  may  dura 

And,  certeinly,  in  story  it  is  yfonnd. 
That  Troylus  was  nevere  unto  no  wight. 
As  in  his  tyme,  in  no  degre  secounde 
In  dariug-do,^  that  longeth  to  a  knyghte; 
Al  myght  a  geaunt  passen  hym  of  myghl^ 
His  hei*te  ay  with  the  £rste  and  with  the  beste^ 
Stode  pere^,  to  dare  done  that  hym  leste. 

But  for  to  tellen  forth  of  Dyomede:— - 
It  fel,  that  efter,  on  that  tenthe  day 
Syn  that  Cryseyde  out  of  the  cite  yede. 
This  Dyomecle,  as  fressh  as  braunche  in  May, 
Com  to  the  tente  ther  as  Crysscyde  lay. 
And  feyned  hym  with  Calkas  han  to  doon , 
But  what  he  mente  I  shal  yow  tellen  soone. 

'  Daring  deeds.    Thus  Spenser  :<— 

*  For  erer,  wbo  in  derring-do  were  dread. 
The  lofty  verM  of  hem  was  loved  aye.*— ^SO^p.  JUL 
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CxTaeyde,  at  shorte  wordes  for  to  telle, 
Welcom  hym,  and  doun  hy  hire  hym  sette, 
And  he  was  ^the  jnough  to  maken  dwelle; 
And  efter  tins,  withouten  longe  lette. 
The  spices  and  the  wyn  men  forth  hym  fette, 
And  forth  they  speke  of  this  and  that  yfeere^ 
As  frendes  don,  of  which  som  shal  ye  here. 

He  gan  first  fallen  of  the  warre  in  speech 

Betwixen  hem  and  the  folk  of  Troye  tonn, 

And  of  thassiege  Ke  gan  eke  hire  beseech. 

To  tellen  him  what  was  hire  opinioun: 

Fro  that  demaunde  he  no  descendeth  donn 

To  axen  hire  if  that  liire  straunge  thought' 

The  Grekis  gyse,  and  werkes  that  they  wrooghto? 

And  whi  hire  fader  tarieth  so  longe 
To  wedden  hire  unto  som  worthy  wight  f 
Cryseyde,  that  was  in  hire  peynes  strouge. 
For  love  of  Troylus,  hire  owene  knyghte, 
Als  ferforthe  as  she  konnynge  hadde  or  myght^ 
Answerde  hym  thoj  but,  as  of  his  entente^ 
It  semed  not  she  wiste  what  he  menta 

But^  natheles,  this  ilke  Dyomede 

Oan  inhymself  asseure,  and  thus  he  seyde:— > 

*  If  ich  arighte  have  taken  of  yow  hede» 
"ble  thynketh  thus,  0  lady  myn  Cryseyde! 
That,  syn  I  firste  hond  on  youre  bridoi  layde^ 
"Whan  ye  out  com  of  Troye  by  the  niorwe, 
Ne  koude  £  nevere  sen  yow  but  in  sorwe, 

*  Kask  I  not  seyn  what  may  the  cause  be^ 
But  if  for  love  of  som  Troyan  it  were; 
The  which  right  soore  wolde  athynken  me^' 


*  Tlwt  ii,*II  tlM  mftanen  ofthtGrnlci  ttmtd  stnaffe  to  her.*— 0m  rtL 
m.  p.  IJ9^  Boto  I. 

•  *W]|idi  would  SBtin  rigbt  iprtonMu  to  1M.' 
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Thst  ye  for  any  wighte  that  dwelletli  thure^ 

Sholden  spille  a  quarter  of  a  teexe^ 

Or  pitottsly  yovre  selven  so  bygile; 

For  dredelesBe  it  is  nought  worth  the  vkila 

*  The  folk  of  Troye,  as  who  seith  alle  and  eome^ 
In  prison  ben^  as  ye  yonre  lelven  le; 
Fro  thennes  shall  not  oon  on  lyre  oome^ 
For  al  the  gold  atwyxen  sonne  and  se; 
Tmsteth  wel,  and  undentondeth  me, 
Ther  shal  not  oon  to  mercy  gon  on  lyve^ 
Al  were  he  lord  of  worldes  twyes  fjnre. 


wreche  on  hem,  for  fecohyng  of  Eleyne^ 
Ther  shal  ben  take,  er  that  we  hennes  wende, 
That  Manes,  which  that  goddes  ben  of  peyne,^ 
Bhal  ben  agaste  that  Qrekes  wol  hem  shende; 
And  men  shnl  drede,  nnto  the  worldes  ende 
From  hennesforth,  to  rarysshen  any  qneene, 
80  cmel  shal  our  wreche  on  hem  be  seene. 

'  And,  but  if  Calkas  lede  us  with  ambages. 
That  is  to  seyn,  with  dowble  wordes  slye, 
Swich  as  men  clepe  *  a  word  with  two  visagei^* 
Ye  shal  wel  knowen  that  I  nought  ne  lye, 
And  al  this  th3mge  right  sene  it  with  your  eye 
And  that  anoon,  ye  nyl  not  trow  how  soone; 
Kow  taketh  hede,  for  it  is  for  to  doone. 


>  Til*  VtBet  w«K  the  deptrtod  ipfrita  eonSncd  in  Hadet,  whether 
delSed  or  not.  Dioraede  nyi  that  to  fearfti]  will  be  the  Tengeance  of 
the  Greeks,  that  even  the  infcrnni  deities,  the  jj^odsof  puni8bment»wiU 
fear  for  themaeWee.    'iliia  fine  idea  ii  not  in  the  /YJMlnrtoj— 

*  Ne  erediate  che  alcun  entro  Ik  ai« 
Che  pieti  trovi  in  noi  in  icmpiternoi 
Paris  oommise  trop|)o  alta  follia, 
£  i)  Greco  onore  oflese,  e  perci6  otern* 
£  chiaro  exemplo  a  tutti  |;raltri  fia, 
£  a  viTl,  e  trapassati  anche  in  inferno^ 
La  punizion  che  al  rapitor  doremo « 
£  in  lui  i  Troiaiu  tutti  puairemoL* 
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'  Wbatf  wene  ye  youre  wyae  &der  wolde 
Have  yeven  Antenor  for  yow  anoon. 
If  he  ne  wiste  that  the  cite  sliolde 
Destroied  ben?  why,  nay !     So  mot  I  gon  f 
He  knewe  ful  wel  ther  shall  nat  scapen  ood 
That  Troiaa  is ;  and,  for  the  grete  feere, 
He  dorste  not  that  ye  dwelt  lenger  there. 

*  What  wol  ye  moore,  lufsom  lady  deret 
Lete  Troye  and  Troian  fro  youre  herte  pace; 
Dryve  oute  that  bittre  hope,  and  make  goode  chei 
And  depe  ayein  the  beute  of  youre  face, 

That  ye  with  salte  teeris  so  deface; 

For  Troye  is  brought  in  swich  a  juparfye, 

That  it  to  save  is  now  no  remedye. 

*  And  thenketh  wel,  ye  shal  in  Greket  fynde 
A  moore  perfite  love,  or  it  be  nyght^ 
Thanne  any  Troian  is,  and  moore  kynde^ 
And  bet  to  serven  yow  wol  don  his  my^te; 
Andf  if  ye  vowchesaufe,  my  lady  bryghte, 

I  wol  ben  he,  to  serven  yow  me  selve, 

Ye  I  levere  than  ben  a  lord  of  Grekes  twelva* 

And  with  that  worde  he  gan  to  wezen  rede, 
And  in  his  speche  a  littel  while  he  quooke. 
And  caste  aside  a  littel  with  his  hede, 
And  stynt  a  while;  and  efterwarde  he  wooke^ 
And  sobrellche  on  hire  he  thi-ew  his  looke, 
And  seyde, '  I  am,  albeit  to  yow  no  joye^ 
At  gentil  man  as  any  wighte  in  Troye  ;^ 

^  libit  ftaosa  Is  ftlmott  a  liUral  tnmslatioii  from  tlu  FUottft^  jm 
*  E  detto  qnesto  divent\  vermiglio. 
Gone  fuQO  nd  vi«o,  e  la  fkvella 
Bett6  tremonte,  in  terra  abasso  il  cic;lIo^ 
Ke  piii  osar*  guard  tr  Grineida  beUa  t 
Ma  poi,  ripreto  lubito  consiglio, 
Oon  plaeevol  sorrbo  vol  to  a  quell  a, 
DtHM :  A  gnarriarmi  non  t1  9ia  di  nofa, 
Ch'iomm  wkH  gentil  oodm  aom  di  TruU.* 
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'  For  if  m J  inder  Tydeii%'  h»  leyda, 

*  YliTed  liadde,  ich  hadde  ben  or  thi% 

Of  Oalidoyne'  and  Arge  a  kyng,  Crysejde; 
And  80  hope  I  that  I  shal  yit,  ywya : 
Bat  he  was  8la3me,  alias !  the  moore  hanue  ii| 
TTuhappilye  at  Thebes  al  to  rathe, 
Polymyte,'  and  many  a  man,  to  scatha 

*  Bat,  herte  mine !  syn  that  I  am  yonre  man. 
And  ben  the  firste  of  vhom  I  seche  graoe^ 
To  serve  yow  as  hertely  as  I  kan, 

And  evere  shal,  while  I  to  ly  ve  have  wpace. 
So,  er  that  I  departe  out  of  this  place, 
Te  wol  me  graunte  that  I  may,  to  morwe, 
At  better  leyser,  telle  yow  my  sorwe.' 

What  sholde  I  telle  hise  wordes  that  he  seydet 

He  spak  ynowgh  for  o  day  atte  meste; 

It  preveth  wel  he  spak  so,  that  Cryseyde 

Grannted,  on  the  niorwe,  at  his  requester 

For  to  speken  with  bym,  atte  leste. 

So  that  he  nolde  speke  of  swiche  matere; 

And  thus  she  to  bym  seyde,  as  ye  mow  here^ 

Als  she  that  hadde  hire  herte  on  Troylna 
So  faste,  that  ther  may  it  noone  arace; 
And  straungely  she  spak,  and  seyde  thus: — 
'  O  Diomede,  I  love  that  ilke  place 
Ther  I  wasT)ome ;  and,  Joves,  for  his  graces 
Delivers  it  soone  of  alle  that  doth  it  care ! 
God,  for  thi  myght,  so  leve  it  wel  to  fare! 

*  That  Grekes  wolde  hire  wrath  on  Troye  wxeke 
If  that  they  myght,  I  know  it  wel,  ywis; 

But  it  schal  nought  byikllen  as  ye  speke; 

>  The  printed  edltloni  read  Calcidonie^  bat  CaUdotfn^  which  U  tb« 
retding  of  ^S.  asSo,  !•  correct:— 

'  Di  Calidonift  e  o  Argo  lo  stria  rato.* 

*  PolfnlcM,  the  brother  of  Eteocles,  whose  usttrpatioii  of  the 
piodnoed  the  Theban  war,  in  which  Tydeua  was  slain. 
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And,  God  tofome,  and  ferther  over  this» 
I  woot  mj  £ider  wjse  and  redy  is, 
And  that  he  me  hath  bought,  as  ye  n<e  tolde^ 
So  dere  I  am  the  more  unto  hym  holda 

'  That  Grekes  ben  of  heigh  condicionn, 
I  wot  ek  wel;  but,  certeine,  men  shal  fyndo 
Als  worthy  folk  with3rnne  Troye  toun. 
As  konnynge,  sa  periite,  and  as  kynde. 
As  ben  betwixen  Orcades  and  Inde; 
And,  that  ye  konde  wele  youre  lady  senre^ 
I  trow  ek  wel,  hire  thonke  for  to  desserve. 

*  Bat  as  to  speke  of  love,  ywis,*  she  seyde^ 

*  I  had  a  lord  to  whom  I  wedded  was^ 

He  whos  myn  herte  al  was  till  that  he  deyde; 
And  other  love,  as  help  me  now  Pallas  1 
Ther  in  myne  herte  nys,  ne  nevere  was ; 
And,  that  ye  ben  of  noble  and  heigh  kynrede^ 
I  have  well  herde  it  tellen,  out  of  drede. 

'And  that  doth  me  to  han  so  grete  a  wonder, 
That  ye  wol  scomen  any  womman  so;^ 
Ek,  God  woot,  love  and  I  ben  fer  asonder; 
I  am  disposed  bet,  so  mot  I  go, 
Unto  my  deth  to  pleyne  and  maken  wo; 
What  I  shal  efter  done  I  kan  not  seye, 
Bat  treweliche  as  yet  me  liste  not  pleya 

*  Myne  herte  is  now  in  tribulacioon, 
And  ye  in  armes  byde  day  by  day; 
Hecefter  whan  ye  wonnen  han  the  toon, 

I  It  it  ewlaiif  to  obserre  how  Ctuuioer  has  In  thli  ptMtfft  W(|tcttd 
BoocMdo's  representfttlon  of  Ciyfeyde.  Instead  of  resendag  wiUi 
ipMI,  M  ben«  Diomede't  sadden  eowtiihlp,  Orisaldm  snyt  i«» 

'  Ma  qaesto  appanto  mi  fa  ammiraszioiM 
Cha  tu  ponga  il  pensiera  in  femintUn 
Coma  son  lo,  dl  poca  condizione, 
E  to  eoaviene  on  altra  Klena  balbu 

▲OBBdlBg  to  thft  abiralrwis  Idaaa.  of  tha  northern  BitlanSi.aladipipat 
ii4LJm.iUtJ0  ka  suyaneir  (o-a  kniglkW  liowevar  axaltod  ilia  xnalL 
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Ptanmter  tkflnine,  so  it  happoi  may. 
Thai  whan  I  se  that  I  nevere  er  aey, 
Thanne  wol  I  verke  that  I  never  er  wroghte; 
This  vord  to  jow  jnongh  soffiaen  oughte. 

*  To  morwe  eke  wol  I  fspek»  with  yon  fajne, 
So  that  ye  touchen  nau^t  of  this  matere; 
And  whan  yow  lists,  ye  may  come  here  ugiBymB, 
And  er  ye  gon,  thus  mii<die  I  seye  yow  h«e;-— 
As  helpe  me  PaUas,  with  hire  heres  dere^ 

If  that  I  sholde  of  any  Greeke  have  ronthsb 
It  sholde  be  your  selven«  be  my  trouthel 

*  1  sey  not  therfore  that  I  wd  yow  love^ 
Ke  sey  not  nay;  but,  in  condnsioun, 

I  mene  wde,  by  God  that  sitt  above!* 
And  therwithal  she  caste  hire  eyen  down, 
And  gan  to  syke,  and  seyde,  'O  Troye  toiml 
Yet  bidde  I  God,  in  quiete  and  in  reste 
I  XDay  yow  sen,  or  do  myn  herte  breste  1* 

But,  in  effect,  and  shortly  for  to  seye, 

This  Diomede  alle  fresshly  newe  ageina 

Gan  presen  on,  and  fast  hire  mercy  preye; 

And  efter  this,  the  sothe  for  to  seyne, 

Hire  glove  he  toke,  of  whiche  he  was  fnl  &yne^ 

And,  finally,  whan  it  was  wozen  eve, 

Apd  alle  was  wdl,  he  roos  and  tooke  his  leve. 

The  brighte  Yenns  folwed  and  ay  taughte 
The  wey  ther  brode  Phebus  doan  alight; 
And  Cynthea^  hire  char  hors  over  raughte, 
To  whirle  out  of  the  Lion,  if  she  myghte; 
And  Signifer'  his  kandles  sheweth  brighte, 
Whan  that  Crysevde  unto  hire  bedde  wente, 
In-with*  hire  fadres  faire  bryghte  tente. 

>  Cynthia,  Dianft,  or  ths  Mood»  to  called  becMte  sba  wsa  bom  on 
Ifoont  Cynthua. 
<  Thaaign-beaKr,tliatSa,th«Zodlae.  >  WiUnat 
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Betoamjnge  in  hire  soule  ay  up  and  domi 
The  wordes  of  this  aodeyn  Diomede, 
His  grete  estate,  and  peril  of  the  town. 
And  that  she  was  alion,  and  hadde  nede 
Of  firendes  help ;  and  thus  bjgan  to  brede 
The  cause  whi,  the  sothe  for  to  telle, 
That  she  tok  fully  the  purpos  for  to  dwelle. 

The  morwen  com,  and,  gostly*  for  to  speke^ 
This  Diomede  is  com  unto  Criraeyde ; 
And  shortly,  lest  that  ye  my  tale  breke. 
So  wel  he  for  hymself  spak  and  seyde, 
That  alle  her  sykes  soore  adown  he  layde; 
And  finally,  the  sothe  for  to  seyne, 
He  lefte  lure  the  grete  of  al  hire  peyna 

And  efter  this,  the  storye  telleth  ns. 
That  she  him  yaf  the  faire  bay  steede, 
The  whiche  she  ones  wan*  of  Troylus; 
And  eke  a  brooch  (and  that  was  litel  nede) 
That  Troylus*  was,  she  yaf  this  Diomede ; 
And  ek  the  bet  from  sorw  hym  to  releve. 
She  made  hym  were  a  penael*  of  hire  sleye. 


I  Tb«  fatf  of  thit  adverb  la  not  obTioua.  Ftorfaapa  tbe  czprenloo 
■Mani,  to  tpeak  itraight  to  tbe  ghost,  or  aptitt*  wIthoQt  dream* 
location. 

*  Wan,  or  won,  may  perbapa  mean  only  obtained ;  or  wo  Bay  mf>- 
poee  that  Cryseyde  aetnaily  won  thU  horae  from  Troylvs  In  eome 
playfdl  wager. 

s  A  penael  meana  a  small  streamer,  from  tbe  French  pfmomti,  It 
wna  a  eommon  euitom  for  a  knight  to  wear,  on  some  oonsplcooiis  part 
tf  his  dress,  in  battle  or  in  tournaments,  some  token  of  the  love  of  his 
mistress,  as  a  badge  of  serritode,  and  to  show  that  he  attribnted  his 
succ(>«<(  to  her  happy  auspices.  The  celebrated  Jaqnes  de  Lalain,  at 
liii  i:rst  ]'  ":  d'-'-n)-  ^.  wai  not  content  with  one  such  token.  •  Et  quant 
e?;t  de  "••:)  K-  lonc.  >!  :i\oit  au><le»Aus  une  trcd  riclitf  ;:niiniple  toute 
bordt.e  oc  ^.irnii'  kW  perlus,  k  franges  d'or  battaiits  Juitotii'i  en  terre, 
laquelle  lui  avoit  ete  euvoyee  par  I'une  des  deux  dant«'j.  .  Icsjju/i  son 
aencstrc  bra^n.  avoit  un  moult  riche  manchtt  oii  pardis^u.n  avuic  grand* 
Ibison  de  perlesi  et  pierrcs  que  la  seconds  dame  lui  avoic  envoye  pat  nr 
sian  OMisage  seoret.'— >C/irofi.  lis  J.  ds  Lalain,  chap,  zviii. 
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I  fynde  A  in  stories  eUeswhere, 
Whan  tbonigh  the  body  hurt  was  Dyomade 
Of  Troylna^  the  wepte  she  manj  k  teare, 
When  that  she  saugh  hise  wyde  woondes  bledi^ 
y  And  that  she  toke  to  kepen  hym  good  hede, 
And  for  to  helen  hym  of  his  sorwes  smerte. 
Men  seyn,  I  not^  that  she  yaf  hym  hire  borte.' 

But,  trewelychey  the  stoiye  teUeth  ns, 
Ther  made  nevere  womman  more  wo 
Than  she,  when  that  she  falsed  Tzoylus; 
She  seyde,  'Alias!  for  now  is  dene  ago 
My  name  in  trouthe  in  love  for  enreremo; 
For  I  haTe  fidsed  oon  the  gentileste 
That  erere  was,  and  oon  the  worthyeste. 

*  Alias]  of  me  nnto  the  worldes  ende 
Shal  neither  ben  ywriten  nor  ysong 

Ko  good  worde,  for  thise  bokes  wof  me  shende: 
Yroiled  schal  I  ben  on  many  a  tonge; 
Thorughout  the  world  my  belle  schal  be  ronge; 
And  Avommen  most  wol  haten  me  of  alle; 
Alias!  that  swich  a  cas  me  sbolde  falle! 

*  They  wol  seyn,  in  as  muclie  as  in  me  is, 
I  have  hem  don  dishonour,  walaway  1 
Al  be  I  not  the  firste  that  dide  amys. 
What  helpeth  that  to  don  my  blame  away? 
But?  syn  I  so  ther  is  no  better  way, 

And  that  to  late  is  now  for  me  to  rewe. 
To  Dyomede  algato  I  wol  be  trewa 

*  But,  Troylus,  syn  T  no  bcttre  may, 
And  S3m  that  thus  depart  en  ye  and  I, 

Yet  preye  I  God  so  yeve  yow  right  good  day ;" 

'  The  poet  attributee  Cryseyde's  Inconstancy  ro  pity,  one  of  the 

mest  eniotioni  of  woman's  nature.    His  object,  it  will  be  remembered, 

«  not  to  represent  On  tuyde  as  a  bad  «itccinien  of  her  vex  :  but  rather 

o  fhow  that  the  ttem  unchnnging  character  of  manly  love  is  not  to  ho 

expocted  in  a  woman,  however  «incere  nhe  may  be. 

3  That  is,  *  good  fortune,'  as  in  the  French,  bonhtur, 

VOL.  ni.  T 
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As  for  the  gentileste  knigbt,  trewely. 
That  eyere  I  B&y,  to  serven  faithfully. 
And  beste  kan  ay  his  ladies  honour  kepef 
And  with  that  word  she  braste  anon  to  wepa 

*  And,  certes,  jow  to  haten  shal  I  nerere, 

And  frendes  love,  that  shal  ye  han  of  me, 

And  my  good  worde,  al  shold  I  lyren  evere; 

And,  trewely,  I  wol  right  sory  be, 

For  to  sen  yow  in  adversite; 

And  gilteles  I  wot  wel  I  yow  leeve, 

And  alle  shal  passe,  and  thus  tak  I  my  leve.'* 

But,  trewely,  how  longe  it  was  hitweyne, 
That  she  forsoke  hym  for  this  Diomede^ 
Ther  is  non  auctour  telleth  it,  I  wene ; 
Tak  every  man  now  to  his  bokes  hede, 
He  shal  no  time  fynden,  out  of  drede ; 
For  though  that  he  bigan  to  wowe  hire  soone^ 
£r  he  hire  wan,  yet  was  there  more  to  doone. 

Ne  me  ne  list  this  sely  womman  ohyde 
Ferthere  thanne  the  storie  wol  devyae; 
Hire  name,  alias !  is  published  so  wyde, 
That  for  hire  gilte  it  ought  ynough  suffise; 
And  if  I  myght  excuse  hire  any  wyse, 
For  she  so  sory  was  for  her  untrouthe, 
Twis  I  wold  excuse  hire  yet  for  routhe. 

This  Troylus,  as  I  before  hare  tolde, 

Thus  diyveth  forth  as  wel  as  he  hathe  myght;' 

But  ofte  was  his  herte  bote  and  oolde, 

And  namely  that  ilke  nynthe  nyght, 

Whiche  on  the  morwe  she  hadde  hym  behyght 


1  !•  tht  FUottnUa,  Griaeida,  after  hftTlng  giT«  iMCMlf  to 
|i  bSM  totongh  to  turn  Troilns  into  ridicule  >— 

•  GriMida  intanto,  in  rergogaoao  obUo 
L'amore  a  le  promeeae  poste  area. 
Era  U  greeo  Diomede  il  wio  deaJto, 
Col  4iial  di  Tcollo  speiao  il  ridaa.' 
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To  oome  ayeyn:  God  woot,  ful  litel  reste 
HaddehetlMitnyght!  nothmgetoalepehymleste 

The  laurer-crowned  PhebnSy  with  his  hete 
Gaa  in  his  course  ay  upwarde  as  he  wente^ 
To  warmen  of  the  est  se  the  wawes  wete, 
And  NysQ^  doaghter^  M>n&  'with  fressh  enttnts^ 
When  Troyltts  his  Pandare  efter  sente; 
And  on  the  walles  of  the  town,  thei  pleyde^ 
.   To  loke  if  they  kan  sen  ought  of  Crjbeyde. 

Til  it  was  none  they  stooden  for  to  se 
Who  that  ther  com,  and  eveiy  luanere  wight 
That  com  fro  fer,  they  seyden  it  was  she. 
Til  that  thei  kouden  knowen  hym  aright: 
Now  was  his  herte  dul,  now  was  it  light; 
And  thus  bijaped  stonden  for  to  stare, 
Aboute  nought,  this  Troylns  and  Pandare. 

To  Pandaras  this  Troylus  tho  seyde^ 
*  For  ought  I  woot,  byfor  none,  sykerly, 
Into  this  town  ne  cotneth  not  here  Gxyseyde; 
She  hath  ynough  to  doen,  hardily, 
To  wynnen  from  hire  fader,  so  trow  I; 
Hire  olde  fader  wol  yet  make  hire  dyne 
£r  that  she  go,  God  yeve  his  herte  pynel' 

Pandare  answerde, '  It  may  wel  be  certeyn/ 
And  forthy  lat  us  dyne,  I  thee  beseche. 
And  after  none  than  maistow  com  agein  :* 
And  hom  they  go,  withouten  moore  speche, 
And  comen  ayein ;  but  longe  may  they  seche^ 
Er  that  thei  fynde  that  they  efter  gape; 
Fortune  hem  bothe  thenketh  for  to  jape. 

Quod  Troylus, '  I  se  wel  now  that  she 
Is  taried  with  hire  olde  fader  so, 
That,  er  she  come,  it  wol  neigh  even  be. 

I  Ibe  dsagbtcr  of  Kims  means  the  lark.— Se«  waL  U.  p.  sto,  note  6k 

T  2 


276  TR0TLU8  AKD  CRTSETDK. 

Come  forth,  I  wol  unto  the  yate  go; 
Thise  portours  ben  imkonnynge  everemo, 
And  I  wol  done  hem  holden  up  the  yate,' 
Ab  nought  ne  were,  although  she  come  late. 

The  dav  goth  fast,  and  efter  that  cometh  eve, 
And  yet  com  nought  to  Troylus  Cry^eyde; 
He  loketh  forth  by  hegge,  by  tre,  by  greve, 
And  fer  his  hed  over  tlie  walle  he  leyde; 
And  at  the  laste  he  toumed  hym,  and  seyde, 
'  By  €k>d,  I  wot  hire  mening  now,  Pandeare ! 
Abnoost  ywls  al  newe  is  my  care. 

'  Now,  douteles,  this  lady  kan  hire  good ; 

I  wote  she  meneth  liden  prively ; 

I  commende  hire  wysdom,  by  myn  hode ! 

She  wol  not  maken  peple  nicely 

Gaure  on  hire  when  that  she  commeth ;  but  softely 

By  nyght  into  the  town  she  thenketh  ride, 

And,  dere  brother,  thenke  not  longe  tabide, 

'  We  han  nought  elles  for  to  don,  ywis; 
And,  Pandarus,  now  woltow  trowen  mef 
Have  here  my  trouthe,  I  se  hire!  yond  she  is! 
Heve  up  thyn  eyen  man,  maystow  not  se?" 
Pandare  answerde, '  Nay,  so  moot  I  the ! 
Al  wrong,  by  God !  what  seistow  mant  wher  artel 
That  I  se  yond  is  but  a  fare  cart." 

'  Alias  1  thow  saist  right  soth,'  qnod  Troylus; 
'  But,  hardely,  it  is  not  al  for  nought. 
That  in  myn  herte  I  now  rejoysse  thus. 
It  b  ayenis  som  good,  I  have  a  thought ; 
Not  I  not  how,  but,  sen  that  I  was  wroughte, 

I  The  gtta  wu  in  th«  form  of  a  portenllia,  and  ii  therefon  etld  tc 
kftTO  boen  held  up. 

•  A  fart  eari  sppean  to  mcaa  a  fongert  eart.  or  cart  for  caRyiBf 
iu%  or  Tietiiali.    Tha  Italian  i«  >— 

*  No,  dlise  Pandar,  le  ben  gl'Ooehi  ebarro, 
Qnel  oho  mi  mottii  k  di  toldati  m  earro.* 
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Ne  felt  I  swidi  a  oomfori,  dar  I  neye; 

Sbm  oomth  to  njj^t^  mj  life  that  donto  I  lej^r 

Pandare  anawerde,  ^  It  ma j  be  vel  ynoagV 
And  helde  with  hym  of  al  that  erer  he  aeji% 
But  in  his  herte  he  thought,  and  softly  lough. 
And  to  hymselle  full  sobreliche  he  seyde, 
'  From  hasel  woode,  ther  jolye  Robin  pl^de^ 
Shal  come  al  that  thow  abydeet  here  I 
Ye,  fiirwel  al  the  snoirgh  of  feme  yeref* 


>  TblflohanctcftetleiiMof  proTeiteoriaatc1kMofiQagi,UB*p«t 
•f  BoeeMdoi^  pleton  of  Pandanit.    lie  merel/  s«js  :*> 

•lit  Pandaro  con  f  tiritinwatt 
Bidtt  di  d^  che  l>oilo  gU  dieaft, 
Che  ooiMMcea  maolfeftamoiie 
La  eafion  eba  Griaelda  xitenaa.' 

*  Wnm  haael  iroade  ther  Jolf  RoMb  plefde*  it  probably  tiM  firat  line  of 
ftn  EagUsh  vcnloii  of  one  of  the  PtutcwrUea,  which  were  popvlar  ia 
Nonnaadf  and  Bretainie  ia  the  tlilrteenth  eenturj,  and  which,  beinf 
foitaied  on  the  infidelity  of  Marion  to  Kobin,  were  appropfiata  to  th« 
of  Tttylaa.    Tbe^  following  ia  a  specimen  ;-• 

'  hkB  un  pin  Terdoiaat 

Troval  V  autr  ler  chantaal 

Pastore  et  torn  pastor  i 

Cele  va  Ini  baiaant, 

Et  dl  li  acolant 

Par  Joie  et  par  amor. 

Tomai  m'cn  nn  deitort 

De  veoir  lor  dofor 

Oi  faim  et  grant  talant. 

Volt  grant  pieche  de  Jar 

Fui  illoc  as9«jor 

Por  veoir  lor  samblaal. 
Cde  dipait :  *  O.  a  eo.* 
St  Bobin  disait :  « Dorenloi.' 

*  Grant  picche  fill  enai 
Car  forment  m'abelli 
I<or  pieus  i  (f«gardert 
Tant  ke  jo  depart!, 
Ti  de  li  son  ami 
Et  ens  el  boia  entrar. 
JLors  eue  talant  d'aler 
Vers  li  pour  salueri 
Si  m'assis  deles  li, 
f^  k  a  «parler« 
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The  wardeyn  of  the  yates  gan  to  calle 
The  folk,  which  that  withoute  the  yates 
And  bad  hem  diyven  in  hire  bestes  alle« 

8*amor  k  demaader  i 

Kais  mot  ne  repondi, 
AneoiB  disoit :  *  O.  a  eo.* 
fit  fiobin  diaoit :  *  llorenlot.* 

*  Tose,  J«  vo§  reqoier 
BoDea-moi  on  baisier, 
Se  ce  non,  j«  morrai  ( 
Bien  mi  poei  laiuier 
Uorir  aani  recovrier, 
Sejott  le  baUicr  n'ai. 
Sor  laios  vm  Juerrai, 
Ja  mal  ne  vm  querral 
Ne  forcheur  destorUer.* 

•  Vassal,  etJelTerral 
Trote  fois  Toe  baiserai 
For  Toe  Kvobaigier/ 

Xledist:  'O.  aeo.' 

St  BoUn  disoit:  'Domlot* 

*▲  ecst  mot  plus  ne  di% 
Xntre  met  bras  le  piia, 
Baisai  le  ettroitements 
Uais  au  cooler  m'esprii^ 
For  les  trois  em  pris  six* 
£n  riant  ele  dist, 

*  Vassal,  a  vos  creaat 
id-f e  fisit  largement 
Fins  ke  ne  vo4  promis  f 
Or  voi  proie  boinemaai 
Ke  me  tcnes  eorant 

8i  lie  me  qneres  pis.' 
Cele  redist :  *  O.  a  eo.' 
Xt  Bobin  el  boa :  *  Dorenlot** 

Tha  loTM  of  Sobin  and  Marion  form  the  subjeet  of  ono  of  tte  flaft  te 
IL  Franelsque  Hiehel's  Thidtrt  Francis  Huwuftfen  Sge.  It  li  ontitlod 
Z4  Oku  d$  Bobin  tt  de  Afarion,  In  Tloel/tA  A'igki  tbe  olown  aiafi  • 
•natoh  of  ou  of  tliise  Fastorals : — 

'  Hey  Robin,  Jollj  Robin, 

Tell  me  how  thy  lady  doth. 
Hy  lady  is  unkind,  perdy. 

▲las  why  la  she  so  ? 
8ht  lores  another.* — Act  ir.  w.  a. 

Ifald  Kariaa,  the  Marion  of  the  French  PagtourtUt^  also  flgnres  te  tho 
morris-daaeea  of  the  sixteenth  century.  *  Farewel  al  the  anowt  of 
ftme  yere,'  ia  probably  a  line  fh>m  some  popular  ballad,  in  whioh  tho 
IranaltocineM  of  woman's  love  is  compared  to  last  year^  snoir. 


TB0TLU8  ABB  CBTSETBB.  279 

Or  all  the  nyght  they  moste  bleven  there ; 
And  fer  'withuine  the  nyght^  with  many  ft  teens 
This  Troylus  gan  homwarde  for  to  ride. 
For  wel  he  seth  it  helpeth  nought  tabida 

But,  natheles,  he  gladded  hym  in  this. 
He  thonghte  he  mysacompted  hadde  his  day^ 
And  sey  de,  '  I  understonde  hare  al  aniy% 
For  thilke  nyght  I  laste  Cryseyde  seye, 
She  seyde, '  I  shal  ben  here,  if  that  I  may, 
Er  that  the  moone,  O  dere  herte  swete. 
The  Leon  paase  oute  of  this  Ariete;'^ 

'  For  which  she  may  yet  holde  al  hire  beheste.* 
And  on  the  morwe  unto  the  yate  he  wente, 
And  up  and  down,  by  wcste  and  ek  by  este^ 
Upon  the  walles  made  he  maoy  a  wente; 
But  al  for  noaght;  his  hope  alwey  h3rm  blente; 
For  which  at  nyght,  in  sorwe  and  sike  sore. 
Ho  wente  hym  home,  withouten  any  more. 

This  hope  al  clene  out  of  his  herte  fledde, 

He  nath  wheron  now  lender  for  to  honge; 

But,  for  the  poyne,  hym  thought  his  herte  bledde^ 

So  were  his  throwes  sliarpe,  and  wonder  stronge; 

For,  when  he  saugh  tliat  she  aboode  so  longe, 

He  niste  what  he  juggen  of  it  myghte, 

Syn  she  hath  broken  that  she  hym  byhighte. 

The  thridde,  ferthe,  fyfte,  sexle  day 
After  tho  dayes  ten,  of  whiche  I  told, 
Betwizen  hope  and  drcde  his  herte  lay, 
Yet  sorawhat  triisten  on  hire  hestes  olde; 
Out,  when  lie  ^augh  slie  nulde  hire  teime  holde, 
He  kan  now  sen  nou  other  remedye, 
But  for  to  shape  hym  soue  for  to  dye. 

Therwith  the  wykked  spirit,  God  us  blesse! 
Which  that  men  clcpeth  wode  jalousie, 
Gan  in  hym  crepe,  in  al  this  hevynesse; 

1  Hee  vol.-  iii-  p-  2i  u  note  l. 
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For  whiclie,  because  he  wolde  soone  dye, 
He  ne  ete  ne  dranke  for  his  melenoolye, 
And  ek  from  eveiy  companye  he  fiedde ; 
This  was  the  Ijf  that  al  the  tjme  he  ledde. 

He  so  defeit  was,  that  uo  maner  man 
Unneth  hym  myght  knowen  there  he  wente ; 
So  was  he  lene,  and  therto  pale  and  wan. 
And  feble,  that  he  walketh  by  potente, 
And  with  his  ire  he  thus  hymselven  shente: 
Bat  who  so  axed  hym  whereof  hym  smerte, 
He  seyde,  his  harme  was  al  aboute  his  herte. 

Priam  fiil  oile^  and  ek  his  moder  deere. 

His  bretheren,  and  his  sustren  gonne  hym  freyne 

Whi  he  so  sorwful  was  in  al  his  cheere^ 

And  what  thyng  was  the  cause  of  al  his  peyne? 

But  al  for  nought;  he  noldc  his  cause  pleyne; 

But  eeyde,  he  felte  a  grevous  maladye 

Aboute  his  herte^  and  fkyne  he  wolde  dye. 

So,  on  a  day,  he  layde  hym  down  to  slepe  j 
And  so  byfel,  that  in  slepe  hym  thoaghtOi 
That  in  a  foi^  faste  he  welke  to  wepe. 
For  love  of  hire  that  hym  thise  peyneswronghte; 
And,  up  and  doun  as  he  that  forest  soughte, 
He  mette  he  saugh  a  boore,  with  toskes  grete, 
That  slepte  ayein  the  brighte  sonnes  hete. 

And  by  this  boore,  £&st  in  hire  armes  folde, 
Lay  kyssing  ay  his  lady  bright  Cryseyde ; 
For  sorwe  of  which,  whan  he  it  gan  biholde, 
And  for  despit,  out  of  his  slepe  he  breyde, 
And  loude  he  cried  on  Paudarus,  and  seyde, 

*  O  Pandarus,  now  know  I,  ci*ope  and  roote ! 
I  nam  but  ded,  there  is  non  other  boote ! 

*  My  lady  bryghte,  Cryseyde,  hath  me  bytraye(^ 
In  whom  I  trusted  moost  of  any  wighte; 

She  elleswhere  hath  now  hire  hcrte  apeyde; 
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The  blitfal  goddes,  tborwg^  hire  grete  mjf^tt, 
Han  in  my  dreme  yshewed  it  ful  righte ; 
Thus,  in  my  dreme,  Cryscyde  have  I  biholde ;' 
And  al  this  thinge  to  Paudams  he  tolde. 

'O  my  Ciyseyde,  alias!  what  snlitiltef ' 
What  newe  lost?  what  beutet  what  Bcienoef 
What  wrathe,  of  juiite  cause,  have  ye  to  met 
What  goilto  of  mef  what  fd  ezpezienoe 
Hath  fro  me  rafte^  alias  I  thyn  aidyertence9 

0  trusty  O  feith,  O  depe  asseuraunoel 

Who  haih  me  raft  Cryseyde,  al  my  pleaaunoef 

'Alias!  why  lettc  ich  yow from  hennes  got 
For  which  wel  neigh  out  of  my  wit  I  breyde; 
Who  shal  now  trowe  on  any  othes  moof 
God  woot  I  wendc,  O  lady  bright  Cryseyde, 
That  every  word  was  gospel  that  ye  seydel 
But  who  may  beste  bigile,  if  hym  liste. 
Than  he  on  whom  men  weneth  best  to  tristel 

What  shall  I  don,  my  Pandarus,  alias! 

1  fele  nowe  so  sharpe  a  newe  peyn% 
Syn  that  ther  is  no  rcmcdye  in  this  cas, 
That  bet  were  it  I  with  myn  hondcs  twejme 
My  Rclven  slewe,  than  alway  thus  to  pleyne; 
For  thorwgh  the  detli  my  wo  shold  have  an  ende^ 
Ther*  every  day  with  lif  my  self  I  shenda* 

Pandare  answerde  and  seyde,  '  Alias,  the  while 
That  I  was  bom  I  have  I  not  seyde  or  this. 
That  dremcs  many  a  maner  man  bigilel 
Aud  whi?     For  folk  expounden  hem  amys: 
How  darstow  saine  that  fals  thy  lady  is, 
For  any  dreme,  right  for  tliine  owen  drede? 
Lat  be  this  thought,  thow  kanst  no  drcmes  rede. 

>  Ther  baf  th«  force  of  tcherma  in  this  place.  In  the  FUosfrrOa 
Troilo  Actually  takes  up  a  knife  to  «tab  him«elf.  TUe  diiKTcnce  it 
cliaTacteristic  of  the  diatinciioa  between  tti«  nAtiuual  oUancUrir  of  tht 
Fiiflish mil  jTilinni 
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*  Paratmiier  tber  thow  dremest  of  this  boore^ 
It  may  80  be  that  it  may  sigoifye 

Hire  feuler,  whiche  that  old  is,  and  ek  booze, 
Ayein  the  Bonne  lyth  o'  pojrute  to  dye; 
And  she  for  sorwe  g}niQcth  wepe  and  ciye. 
And  kisseth  hym,  tber  he  lyth  on  the  grounde  ; 
Thus  sboldeatow  thy  dreme  aright  expounde.' 

*  How  might  I  then  don/  quod  Troylus, 

*  To  know  of  this,  ye,  were  it  nevere  so  litet* 

*  Now  aeyestow  wisely/  quod  this  Pandarus; 

*  Mj  rede  is  this,  syn  thow  kanst  wel  endite^ 
That  hastily  a  lettre  thou  liire  write, 

Thorugh  wbicbe  thow  shalt  wel  bryngen  it  aboate 
To  knowe  a  soth  of  that  thow  ert  in  doute. 

*  And  se  now  why:  for  this  dar  I  wel  seyn. 
That  if  so  is,  that  she  untrewe  be, 

I  kannot  trowen  that  she  wol  write  ayein; 
And  if  she  write,  thow  shalt  ful  soone  ysee^ 
As  whether  she  hath  any  liberte 
To  come  ayein ;  or  eUes  in  som  clanse 
If  she  be  let,  she  wol  assigne  a  cause. 

*  Thow  hast  not  writen  to  hire  syn  that  she  we&te^ 
Nor  she  to  the ;  and  this  I  dorste  laye, 

Ther  may  swicb  cause  ben  in  hire  entente, 
That,  hardily,  thow  wolt  thy  selven  seye, 
That  hire  abood  the  best  is  for  yow  tweye : 
Now  write  hire  than,  and  thow  shalt  fele  aoone 
A  sothe  of  al ;  ther  is  na  moore  to  doone.' 

Aoorded  ben  to  this  conclusioun. 

And  that  anon,  thise  ilke  lords  two; 

And  hastily  sit  Troylus  adoun. 

And  roUeth  in  his  herte  to  and  fro. 

How  he  may  best  descryven  hire  his  wo; 

And  to  Giyseyde,  his  owen  lady  deere, 

He  wrote  right  thus,  and  seyde  as  ye  may  here. 
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THB  OOPT  OF  THX  XflTBt. 

'  Right  fresslie  floure !  whoa  I  bare  ben  and  sbali 

Withouten  part  of  ellesewhere  servyse^ 

Wiib  berte,  body,  lyfe,  hist,  tboiight^  and  allel 

I,  woful  wigbt,  in  eveiycb  bumble  wyse 

Tbat  tonge  telle,  or  berte  may  devyae^ 

As  oft  as  matere  occnpietb  place, 

Me  recommannde  unto  youre  noble  graoe. 

*  liketb  it  you  to  wyten,  sweete  berte, 
As  ye  wel  knowe,  bow  longe  tyme  agon 
Tbfl^  ye  me  left  in  aspre  peynes  smerte, 
Wben  tbat  ye  vente,  of  wbicb  yet  boote  non 
Have  I  non  bad,  but  evere  wors  bigon 

Fro  day  to  day  am  I,  and  so  mot  dwelle, 
Wbile  it  yow  liste,  of  vele  and  wo  my  wellel* 

*  For  wbicb  to  yow,  witb  dredeful  berte  trewe^ 
I  write  (as  be  tbat  sorwe  drifbb  to  write) 

My  wo,  tbat  every  boure  encressetb  newe^ 
Compleynynge  as  I  dar,  or  kan  endite; 
And  tbat  defuced  is,  tbat  may  ye  wite, 
Witb  teres,  wbicb  tbat  fro  myn  eyen  reyne; 
Tbey  wolden  speke,  if  tbat  tbey  koude,  and  pleyncL 

'Yow  first  besecbe  I,  tbat  youre  eyen  dere^ 
To  look  on  tills  dcfouled,  ye  nat  bolde : 
And  over  al  tbis,  tbat  ye,  my  lady  dere, 
Wol  voucbesanfe  tbis  lettre  to  bebolde; 
And  by  tbe  cause  ck  of  my  cares  oolde, 
Tbat  sletb  my  wit,  if  ouglit  amys  mastart^ 
Foryeve  it  me,  myn  owen  swete  berte.* 

*  If  any  servaaint  durst,  or  ougbt,  of  rygbt 
TJ))on  bys  lady  pitously  compleyne. 

Than  wene  I  that  I  ought  to  be  tbat  wbyght; 

*  That  1»,  •  Thou  wcll-fpring  of  my  joy  and  Borrow.* 
*  .A  leaf  has  been  here  torn  out  of  tbe  IJarl.  MS.  aa8o,  and  the  Ibk 
|0W&|K^-elK«  Rtanzat  are  therefore  taken  from  MB.  ia39. 
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Considrcd  thjs,  that  ye  thjs  monetbes  tweyna 
Han  taiyed,  there  je  seyde,  sothe  to  seyne. 
But  dayea  teu  ye  nolde  in  hotste  sqjoume; 
But  in  two  monethes  yit  ye  not  retoume. 

'  And,  for  as  moche  as  me  mote  nedys  lyke 
Alle  that  you  lust,  I  dar  not  pleyne  more. 
But  humbly,  wyth  sorowful  sykes  syke, 
You  write  I  myn  unresty  sorowes  sore; 
Fro  day  to  day,  desirlug  evermore 
To  knowen  fully,  yif  your  wille  it  were^ 
How  ye  ban  ferde  and  don  while  ye  ben  there. 

'  The  whoa  welfare  and  hele  eke  Grod  encreoe 
In  honour  suche,  that  upward  in  degre 
Hit  grow  alway,  soo  that  it  never  oese, 
Ryght  as  your  bert  can  ay,  my  lady  &e, 
Devise,  J  prey  to  God  so  mote  it  be, 
And  graunt  it^  soone  that  ye  upon  me  rewe, 
As  wuly  as  in  al  I  am  to  you  trewa 

*  And  yf  it  lyke  yow  knowen  of  the  fare 

Of  me,  whoa  woo  ther  may  no  wyght  disotyve^ 
I  can  no  more,  but,  obeste  of  every  care, 
At  wry tyng  of  thys  lettre  I  was  on  lyva, 
Al  redy  oute  my  wooful  gost  to  dryve; 
Wbych  I  delay,  and  holde  hym  yit  in  honda^ 
Upon  the  syght  of  matere  of  your  sonda^ 

*  Myn  eyen  twoo,  in  veyne  wyth  wbych  I  see. 
Of  sorowfule  terys  salte  am  woxen  welles ; 
My  songe,  in  pleynt  of  myn  adversite, 

My  good,  in  harme,  myn  ese  eke  woxen  belle  ia, 
My  joye  in  wo ;  I  can  sey  you  nought  ellys, 
But  toumede  ia,  for  wbych  my  lyf  I  warye. 
Every  joye  or  ese  in  hys  contraria* 

>  Thftlli,  *  Until  I  TUMj  fee  such  matter  as  70a  maj  Msd  ma.' 

t  QiMjBer,  it  will  be  olwerved,  is  fond  of  antitiiaiiai     In  tiM 

FUo$traio  there  ia  nothing  analogoui  to  thia  atansa ;  BOr  is  Um  kttar 

naarljr  so  tender  or  impcasioned. 
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*  Whych  with  your  comyng  hom  ayen  to  Troy« 
Ye  may  redresse,  and,  more  a  thousand  sithe. 
Than  ever  I  hade,  encrecen  in  me  joye; 

For  waa  ther  never  herte  yit  8o  blithe 

To  save  hys  lyf,  as  I  shal  ben  as  swyth 

As  I  you  see ;  and  though  no  maner  routhe 

Can  meven  you,  yet  thenketh  on  your  laroutha 

*  And  yif  so  be  my  gilt  deth  have  deserved,. 
Or  yf  you  lust  no  more  upon  me  ae, 

In  guerdon  yit  of  that  I  have  you  served. 
Beseech  I  vou,  mm  owne  ladv  fro, 
That  herenprm  ye  wokle  wiit©  ino, 
For  love  of  Gotle,  my  ryghte  lodesterre, 
That  dethe  may  make  an  ende  of  al  my  werre. 

*  If  other  cause  aught  dothe  you  for  to  dwelle, 
Than  with  your  lettre  ye  may  me  reconforte  ; 
For  though  to  me  your  absence  is  an.  helle, 
Wyth  pacience  I  wyl  my  woo  conforte. 

And  with  your  lettre  of  hope  I  wyl  disporte : 
Kow  writeth,  swete,  aud  lat  me  thus  nat  pleyne; 
Wyth  hope,  or  dethe,  delivereth  me  from  peyne. 

*  Ywis,  myn  owne  dere  herte  trewe, 

I  wote  that  whan  ye  next  upon  me  se, 
So  lost  have  I  myn  hcle  and  eke  myn  hewe, 
Cryseyde  shal  not  coniie  knowe  me ; 
Ywis,  myn  hertes  day,  my  lady  fre, 
Soo  thrusteth  ay  myn  herte  to  beholde 
Your  beaute,  that  unncthe  my  lyf  I  holda 

*  I  sey  ho  more,  al  have  I  for  to  sey 
To  you  wel  more  than  I  tell  en  may; 
But  whethyr  that  ye  do  me  lyve  or  dey, 

Yit  prey  I  Gode  so  yevo  you  ryglit  gode  day;' 
And  fareth  wel,  godely  feyre  fresshe  may, 
As  she  that  Ij-f  or  deth  me  may  conimaunde. 
And  to  your  ti-outhe  ay  I  me  recommaund<x 

I  Sue  aide,  p.  l-j,  not*  a. 


286  TBOTLUS  AND  CRTSEYDE. 

•  Wyth  hele  swycli,  but  thAt  ye  yefen  me 
The  same  hele,  I  ahal  noou  hele  have; 
In  you  lieth,  whan  ye  list  that  it  so  be. 
The  day  in  wyche  me  clothen  slial  my  graye; 
In  you  my  lyf,  in  your  myglit  for  to  save 
Me  fro  disese  of  alle  my  poyncs  smerte ; 
And  &re  now  wele,  myn  owne  swete  herte! 

*  Le  vostre  T/' 

Thys  lettre  forth  was  sent  unto  Cryseyde, 
Of  wych  hir  answere  in  effect  was  this : — 
Ful  pitoiisly  she  wrote  ayen,  and  seyde. 
That  al  so  sone  as  she  myght,  ywys, 
She  wolde  come,  and  mende  that  was  amys; 
And  finally,  she  wrote  hym  and  seyde  thanne, 
Bhe  wolde  come;  ye,  but  she  nyste  whanne. 

But  in  hire  lettre  made  she  swiche  feeste,' 

That  wonder  was,  and  swerth  she  loveth  hym  beste^ 

Of  which  he  fonde  but  botmeles  biheste. 

But,  Troylus,  thou  mayst  now,  este  or  weste^ 

Pipe  in  an  ivy  leefe,'  if  that  the  leste. 

Thus  goth  the  world;  God  shilde  us  fro  meschaunoe^ 

And  eveiy  wight  that  meneth  trouthe  avaunoe! 

Encressen  gan  the  wo  fro  day  to  nyght 

Of  Troylus,  for  taryinge  of  Ciyseyde ; 

And  lessen  gan  his  hope  and  ek  his  myght, 

For  which  al  doun  he  in  his  bed  hym  leyde; 

He  ne  ete,  ne  dronk,  ne  slepe,  ne  worde  seyde^ 

Imagynyng  ay  that  she  was  unkynde, 

For  which  wel  neigh  he  wex  out  of  his  mynde. 

This  dreme,  of  which  I  told  have  ek  befomei 
May  nevere  come  out  of  his  remembraunce; 
He  thought  ay  wel  he  had  his  lady  lorne. 
And  that  Joves,  of  his  purveyaunoe, 
Hym  shewed  hadde  in  slepe  the  signifiaunoe 


1  X«mMftr«r.  If  omitted  in  MS.  1439;  iNit  u  U  it  fivtB  te-Att-lht 
primofLfiditioos,  H  U  hen  reudaed. 
'  UeQBJlS«448Aif  reninicd.  >  8m  foL  L  p.  i47»  note  b 
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Of  bire  Tintroutb,  and  his  disaventiirey 

And  that  the  boore  was  shewed  hym  in  fignva 

For  which  he  for  sibille'  his  suster  sente^ 
That  called  was  Cassandre'  al  abonte. 
And  al  his  dreme  he  told  hvte  or  he  stente^ 
And  hire  bysought  assojlen  hym  the  doate 
Of  the  stronge  boore,  with  tnskes  stoate; 
And  finely,  withinne  a  litel  stonnde^ 
Gassandre  bygan  right  thns  his  dreme  expoa]id& 

She  gan  first  smyle,  and  seyde,  ^  Brother  dere^ 

If  thow  a  Both  of  thiH  desirest  knowe, 

Thow  most  a  fewe  of  olde  stories  here^ 

To  purpos  how  that  fortune  overthrowe 

Hath  lordes  olde,  thorwgh  which  withinne  a  throwa 

Thow  wel  this  boore  shalt  know,  and  of  what  kynde 

He  comen  is,  as  men  in  bokes  fynda 

'Diane,  which  that  wroth  was  and  in  ire^ 
For  Gi*ekes  nolde  don  hire  saorifise, 
Ne  incens  upon  her  auter  sette  a  fire, 
Soy  for  that  Greekes  gonne  hire  so  despise, 
Wrak  hire  in  a  wonder  crwel  wyse; 
For,  with  a  boore,  as  grete  as  ox  in  stalle. 
She  made  up  frete  hire  come  and  vynes  alle. 

'  To  sle  this  boore  was  al  the  country  raysed," 
Emanges  which  ther  com  this  boore  to  se 
A  maide,  on  of  this  worlde  the  best  ypreysed ; 
And  Meleager,  lorde  of  that  countre^ 
He  loTed  so  this  fresshe  mayden  fre, 

>  Sibllle  is  not  here  a  proper  name,  but  is  used  to  denote  a  prophcCesa 
In  general. 

3  Cassandra  was  endowed  ^tith  the  pift  of  prophecy  hy  A  polio,  who,  in 
revenfre  for  her  disdain,  added  the  condition  tliat  idie  sliould  never  be 
believed.  Jn  the  FiUvttmto  Cn!t:<nndra  is  not  sent  for,  but  comes  with 
Hecuba,  Helen,  and  Troylus's  otiicr  female  relations  to  comfort  him. 

*  '  To  raise  the  country'  is  still  a  common  expression  among  the 
Trinh  peasantry,  meaning  to  alarm  and  assemble  the  inhabitants  of  a 
district. 
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That  with  his  manhode,  or  he  wolde  stente, 
This  bobre  he  slough,  and  hire  the  hed  he  aentib 

'  0/  whiche,  as  olde  bokes  tellen  uS, 
Ther  roos  a  contek  and  a  grete  envje; 
*  And  of  this  lorde  descended  Tideus 
By  ligne,  or  elles  olde  bokes  lye : 
But  how  this  Meleager  gan  to  dye 
Thorwgh  his  moder,  wol  I  yow  nought  telle^ 
.    For  al  to  longe  it  were  for  to  dwelle.' 

She^told^  ek  how  Tideus,  or  she  stente, 
tTnto  the  stronge  cite  of  Thebes, 
To'  cleymeu  kyngdom  of  the  cite,  went^ 
-  For  his  felawe  c^un  Polimytes,^ 
Of  whiche  the  brother  daun  Ethiocles* 
Ful  wrongfully  of  Thebes  held  the  strengthen 
This  told  she  by  prooesse  al  by*  lengthe. 

She  told  ek  how  Hemonydte  asterte, 
When  Tideus  slough  fifty  knyghtes  stoate; 
She  told  ek  al  the  prophecies  by  herte^ 
And  how  that  seven  kynges  with  hire  route 
Besegeden  the  cite  alle  aboute; 
And  of  the  holy  serpent,  and  the  welle^ 
And  of  the  furies  alle  she  gan  hym  tellOi 

A88oeiat  profitgum  Ttdetis  prima  Polyfiiiifiem, 
Tidea  Ugaium  dqcei  iniidiasque  secundus; 
Teroifzs  ffemoniden  canit,  et  votes  laiitanteBf 
Quartus  habet  reges  ineuntea  prcdia  septem; 
Mox/urie  qidnto  narrantur  et  anguiSf 
Archimori  Imstum  sexto  Ivdueque  leguntur, 
Dai  GrayoB  I7*ebes  et  vatem  aeptimus  umbris, 
Octavo  oBcidit  Tideus,  speg,  vita  Pelasgis; 
Tpomedon  nana  moritur  cum  Farthonopeo, 
Ftdmme  percmtus  decimo  Capeneus  raj 
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UnAekna  9me  perinmnt  per  vulnera/roUrt;!^ 
ArgivaflerUem,  narrat  duodenus  et  ign/sm} 

Of  Archinoris  buiyixigey  and  the  pleyea^ 

And  how  Amphioraz  fil  thorwgh  the  gxotmda^ 

How  Tidens  was  slayn,  lord  of  Argejee, 

And  how  Yp<»nedoii  in  litel  stounde 

Was  dreynt,  and  dyed  Parthonope  of  wonnde; 

And  aJso  how  Capaneus  the  proude 

With  thunder  d3mt  was  slayny  that  cried  londeb 

She  gan  ek  telle  hym  how  that  either  brother, 

Ethiocles  and  Polym  jte  also. 

At  a  scarmyche  ech  of  them  slongh  other. 

And  of  Argyvea  wepynge  and  hire  wo, 

And  how  the  town  was  brente  she  told  ek  tho; 

And  80  descendeth  doun  from  gestes  olde 

To  Diomede,  and  thus  she  spak  aiid  tolde. 

•This  ilke  boor  bitolmeth  Diomede, 

Tideos  sone,  that  doun  descended  is 

Fro  Meleagre,  that  made  the  boor  to  blede; 

And  thy  lady,  wher  so  sche  be,  ywis, 

This  Dyomede  hire  herte  bath,  and  she  is  his: 

Wepe  if  thow  wolt,  or  lefe,  for  out  of  doute 

This  Diomede  is  ynne,  and  thow  ert  oute.* 

'Thow  sayst  nat  soth,*  quod  he,  '  thow  sorceresse! 

With  al  thi  fals  goost  of  prophceie  1 

Thow  wenest  ben  a  grete  devineresse! 

Now  sestow  how  this  fool  of  fantasie, 

Peyneth  hire  on  ladyes  for  to  lye? 

Awey  r  quod  he,  *  ther  Joves  yeve  the  sorwe ! 

Thow  shalt  be  fals  peraunter  yet  to  morwe  I 

*  Als  wel  thow  myglitest  lyen  on  Alcesto, 
That  was  of  creature's  (but  men  lie)* 
That  ever  weren,  kyudest,  and  the  beste; 

1  Tills  ia  a  metrical  arfrument  of  the  twelve  books  of  the  ThAaU  ui 
Stmtius.    It  ia  not  priven  in  tlie  Fihmtnxto, 

*  Trorlns,  by  sayini;  that  men  lie  in  callincr  Alceste  tho  kindest  and 
the  best,  means  to  insinuate  that  Cry«e>-de  Ia  kinder  and  better  than  sht, 

VOL.  UI.  U 
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For  when  hire  honabonde  wna  in  jnpartys 
To  dye  hymaelf,  bnt  if  she  wolde  djre, 
Sho  ches  for  hym  to  dye,  and  gon  to  helle^ 
And  starf  anon,  as  us  the  bokea  teUe.* 

Gassandre  goth,  and  h^  with  cmel  hert^ 
Foryat  his  wo  for  angre  of  hire  speche; 
And  from  his  bed  al  sodeynly  he  sterte, 
As  though  al  hool  hym  hadde  3rmade  a  leche; 
And  day  by  day  he  gan  enqnire  and  secha 
A  soth  of  this,  with  al  his  fvlle  cure^ 
And  thus  he  driveth  forth  his  aventore. 

Fortune,  which  that  permutacioun 

Of  thinges  hath,  as  it  is  hire  committed, 

Thorwgh  purveyaunce  and  disposicioun 

Of  heigh  Jove,  as  regnes  shal  ben  flitted 

Fro  folk  to  folk,  or  when  they  shal  ben  smitted, 

Gkn  pulle  awey  the  fetheres  bright  of  Troie, 

Fro  day  to  day,  til  they  ben  bare  of  joia 

Amange  al  this,  the  fyne  of  the  pazodye^ 
Of  Ector  gan  approchen*  wonder  blyve; 
The  fate  wold  his  soule  shold  onbodye. 
And  shapen  hadde  a  mene  it  ont  to  dr3fTe, 
Ayeins  which  fate  hjm  helpeth  not  to  stryre; 
But^  on  a  day,  to  fighten  gan  he  wende, 
At  which,  alias!  he  caughte  his  lyres  ende. 

For  which  me  thenketh  eveiy  manere  wight 
That  haunteth  armes  onghte  to  bewayle 
The  deth  of  hym  that  was  so  noble  a  knyght: 

1  A.  f IdM  in  the  maifia  cxplaint  parodpe  to  meta  <firraeiStmii.  It  to 
derived  from  «^4m^>  «  we/  or  road  put  way  thing— a  panage,  and 
might  therefore  meen  Hector^  peatage  oat  of  thia  worid.  It  waa  used 
teehnicallj,  however,  for  the  first  appearance  of  the  dioma  In  the 
orehettra,  and  there  leenu  to  have  been  a  concision  in  the  poet*i  mind 
between  this  word  and  »«ra«Ta#i«,  which  tignifled  their  departure,  and 
which  would  have  been  the  proper  word  here.  i^arod!|f,in  the  modem 
•enae«  luu  quite  a  diffensnt  derivation. 

'  The  reading  of  MS.  i  a 39  has  been  here  adopted  in  preftmo^to.* 
ptvpkicy,  that.^  MS.  aa8o,ai  the  latter  makaa  no  wa^t. 
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For,  aa  he  drongh  a  kynge  by  th*  svaal 
Uaware  of  this,  AchiUes,  thorw^  the  rnajUa^ 
And  thorwgb  the  body,  gan  hym  for  to  xyve; 
And  thus  tlie  worthy  Imyght  was  reft  of  lyre.' 

For  whom,  as  old  bokes  teUen  us, 

Was  made  swich  wo,  that  tonge  it  may  nat  teUej 

And  namely,  the  sorwe  of  Troyla% 

That  next  hym  was  of  worthinesse  welle; 

And  in  this  wo  gan  Troylus  to  dwelle^ 

Ihti^  what  for  sorwe,  and  love,  and  for  nnieste^ 

Ful  oft  a  day  he  bad  his  herte  bresta 

Bnt^  natheles,  though  he  gan  hym  despaired 
And  drede  ay  that  his  lady  was  antrewe^ 
Yet  ay  on  hixe  his  herte  gan  repairer 
And,  as  thise  lovers  don,  he  soi^ihi  ay  newa 
To  gete  ayein  Cryseyde,  brighte  of  hewe; 
And  in  his  herte  he  wente  hire  exoosynge. 
That  Calkas  caused  alle  hire  taxyinge. 

And  oft  tyme  he  was  in  purpos  grete, 
Hymselven  like  a  pilgrym'  to  degyse, 
To  sen  hire ;  but  he  may  not  counterfete, 
To  ben  unknowen  of  folk  that  weren  wyse^ 
Ne  fynde  excuse  aright  that  may  suffiae^ 

*  blithe  Iliad  Hector -is  ilain  infirir  fight;  but  the  British  wrlten, 
dcriTing  the  origin  of  their  nation  from  Brotoi,  and  throufrh  him  from 
theTrqjan  fugitives,  evince  a  general  desire  to  exalt  the  Trcgans  at  tht 
expense  of  the  Greeks.  This  communicated  itself  to  the  £nglish  gene- 
rally.  Thus  in  The  Houu  of  Fame  ^— 

*  One  i&icd  that  Omere  made  lies 
And  feigning  in  his  poutries ; 
And  was  to  the  Orekcs  favorable, 
And  therfor  held  he  it  but  fable.' 

Lydgatt  slaOt  in  bis  Troye-Boke^  blames  Uomcr  for  favovring  the 
Greeks. 

•  This  Ideft  is  qnite  medistral  In  its  character.  There  are  many 
•tories  told  in  the  histories  and  romances  of  the  middle  ages  of  warriors 
Penetrating  the  camp  of  their  encniu"},  in  the  dis^ruise  of  pilgrims  or 
lAinstreU.  fireiy  one  will  recollect  King  Alfred's  adventure  of  this  kinds 

D  2 
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If  he  amange  the  Grekes  knowen  were; 
For  whiche  he  wept  ful  oft  and  many  a  tere. 

To  hire  he  wroot  yet  ofle  tyme  al  newe, 
Ful  pitously,  he  left  it  nought  for  slouthe, 
Besechynge  hire,  syn  that  he  was  trewe, 
That  she  wol  come  ayein,  and  hold  hire  tnmthe; 
For  which  Cryseyde,  upon  a  day,  for  routhe, 
I  take  it  so,  touchynge  al  this  matere, 
Wroot  hym  ayein,  and  seyde  as  ye  may  here. 

'  Cupides  none,  ensaumple  of  goodlyhede^ 

0  swerd^  of  knyghthod,  sours  of  gentilesse, 
How  myght  a  wight  in  tormente  and  in  drede, 
And  heleles,  yow  sende  as  yet  gladnesael 

1  herteles,  I  sik,  I  in  destresse^ 

Byn  ye  with  me^  nor  I  with  yow  may  dele, 
Yow  neither  sende  iche  herte  may,  nor  helo. 

<  Your  lettres  ful,  the  papir  al  ypleynted, 
Conceyred  hath  mine  hertes  pite; 
I  have  ek  seyn,  with  teeiis  alle  depeynted,* 
Your  lettre,  and  how  that  ye  requeren  ma 
To  come  ayein;  which  yetne  may  not  be; 
But  whi,  leste  that  this  lettre  founden  were, 
No  mencion  ne  make  I  nowe  for  fere.    ' 

*  Orevous  to  me,  Ood  woot,  is  youre  unreste, 
Youre  haste,  and  that  the  Goddes  ordinaunce 
It  semeth  nat  ye  take  it  for  the  beste; 

Nor  other  thyng  nys  in  youre  remembrauncey 
As  thenketh  me,  but  oonly  youre  pleasaunce; 
But  beth  not  wroth,  and  that  I  yow  beseche. 
For  that  I  tatye  is  al  for  wicked  speohe. 

*  For  I  have  herde  wel  more  than  I  wende 
Touchynge  us  two,  how  thynges  han  ystonde^ 
Whiche  I  shal  with  dissimulynge  amende; 

•  fiMTOLULp.)!, 
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Andy  beth  not  wroth,  I  have  ek  nndentond^^ 
How  ye  ne  don  but  holden  me  in  honde; 
Bat  now  no  fon,  1  kan  not  in  yow  geaaa^ 
But  alle  tronthe  and  alle  gentileatei 


'Come  I  wole,  bnt  yet  in  swich  disjoynte 
I  stonde  as  now,  that  what  yere  or  what  day 
That  this  shal  be,  that  kan  I  nought  apoynte; 
Bnt  in  effect  I  preye  yow,  aa  I  may, 
Of  your  good  word,  and  of  youre  frendschip  ay; 
For  trewely  while  that  my  lif  may  dure^ 
Aa  for  a  frend,  ye  may  in  me  assureL 

*  Yet  preye  I  yow,  on  evyl  ye  ne  take* 
That  it  is  short  which  that  I  to  yow  write; 
I  dar  not,  ther  I  am,  wele  lettres  make^ 
Ne  nevere  yet  ne  koude  I  wel  endite; 
£k  grete  effect  men  write  in  place  lite^ 
The  entent  is  alle,  and  not  the  lettres  space; 
And  fareth  now  wel,  God  have  you  in  his  grace! 

'  La  vostre  C* 

This  Troylus  this  lettre  thought  al  straunge. 

Whan  he  it  saugh,  and  sorw^llyche  he  sighte; 

Hym  thought  it  like  a  kalendes  of  chaunge/ 

But,  finaly,  he  ful  ne  trowen  myghte, 

That  she  ne  wold  hjm  holden  that  she  hyghte ; 

For  with  ful  yvel  wil  list  hym  to  leve. 

That  loTeth  wel,  in  swiche  cas,  though  hym  greva 

But,  natheles,  men  seyn  that,  at  the  laste^ 
For  any  thyng,  men  shal  the  sothe  see; 
And  swich  a  cas  beted,  and  that  as  faste. 
That  Troylus  wel  understood  that  she 
Kas  not  so  kyude  as  that  hire  oughte  be; 


% 


MSLa:iSo  reads  an  prel  ye  it  tafce,  which  does  not  make  Muse  with 
lb€  context;  the  readinf?  of  MS.  12 39  has  th<*rvrorp  boon  adopted. 

i  See  vol.  iii.  p.  55.  note  1.  J  he  meaning  i.s.t)iat  as  the  kalends  ore 
rf)€  first  of  a  new  month,  and  are  accomiiauied,  a«  was  supposed,  by  a 
cliMge  ol  weather,  so  this  letter  betokened  jt  change  in  Crysey de's  mind. 
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And,  finalj,  he  woot  now  out  of  donte^ 
That  al  is  lost  that  he  hath  ben  aboute. 

Stood  on  a  day  in  hia  malencolye 

This  Troylus,  and  in  suspicioun 

Of  hire,  for  whom  he  wende  for  to  dye; 

And  so  bifel,  that  thorwghout  Troie  town. 

As  was  the  guyse,  ybom  was  np  and  down 

A  manere  cote  aimure,  as-  seith  the  storie^ 

Befom  Deiphebe,  in  signe  of  his  victorie. 

The  whiche  cote,  ait  telleth  Lollius,^ 
Deiphebe  it  hadde  rent  fro  Diomede 
The  same  day;  and  when  this  Troylus 
It  saugh,  he  gan  to  taken  of  it  hede^ 
Ayysynge  of  the  lengt^e  and  of  the  brede^ 
And  al  the  werke;  but,  as  he  gan  biholde^ 
Ful  sodeynli  his  herte  gan  to  colde^ 

As  he  that  on  the  coler  fonde  withinne 
A  broche,  that  he  Cryseyde  yaf  that  morwe 
That  she  from  Troie  moste  nedes  twynne, 
In  remembraunce  of  hym,  and  of  his  sorwe; 
And  she  hym  layde  ayein  hire  feith  to  borwe^ 
To  kepe  it  ay;  but  now  ful  wel  he  wiste^ 
His  laidy  nas  no  longer  on  to  trista' 

He  goth  hym  horn,  and  gan  ful  soone  sende 
For  Pandarus ;  and  al  this  newe  chaunce^ 
And  of  this  broche,  he  told  hym  word  and  ende, 
Compleynynge  of  hire  herte  variannce. 
His  longe  love,  his  trouth,  and  his  pennaunoe; 
And  efter  Deth,  withouten  wordes  moore, 
Ful  &8t  he  cried,  his  rest  hym  to  restoore. 

Than  spak  he  thus : — '  O,  lady  myn  Ciyseyde, 
Wher  is  youre  feith,  and  wher  is  youre  behestet 
Wher  is  youre  love,  wher  is  youre  trouthl*  he  seydc^ 

>  See  Introduction,  toI.  IU.  pi  m 
Thai  ls,*Ha  knew  that  his  Indjr  wm  bo  longer  t» bo  tntM  omJ 
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'  Of  Diomede  have  ye  now  al  thia  feste! 
Alias  1  I  wold  han  trowed  at  tlie  leste. 
That,  Byn  ye  nold  in  trouthe  to  me  stonde^ 
That  ye  thus  nolde  han  holden  me  in  honda» 

*  Who  ahal  now  trowe  on  any  othea  mot 
Allaa  i  I  nevere  wold  han  wende,  or  this^ 
That  ye,  Cryseyde,  koude  han  channged  so^ 
Ne  bnt  I  hadde  agilt^  and  don  amys; 

So  cruel  wende  I  nought  youre  herte,  ywia, 
To  fde  me  thus!  alias!  youre  name  of  trouthe 
Is  now  fordon,  and  that  is  al  my  routhe. 

'  Was  ther  non  other  broehe  yow  liste  lete. 
To  feffe^  with  youre  newe  love/  quod  he, 

*  But  thilke  broehe  that  I,  with  tens  wet^ 
Tow  yai^  as  for  a  remembraunoe  of  met 
Non  other  causey  alias !  ne  hadde  ye, 

But  fbr  despit;  and  ek  for  that  ye  mente 
Al  outrely  to  shewen  youre  entente. 

» 

'  Thorwgh  which  I  se,  that  clene  out  of  youre  mynde 

Te  han  me  caste,  and  I  ne  kan  nor  may 

For  al  this  world  withinne  m3m  herte  fynde^ 

To  unloven  yow  a  quarter  of  a  day;' 

In  cuned  tyme  I  borne  was,  walawey ! 

That  yow,  that  dothe  me  al  this  wo  endure^ 

Tet  love  I  best  of  any  creature. 

*  Now  God/  quod  he,  '  me  sehde  yet  the  gracOi 
That  I  may  me  ten  with  this  Diomede  I 

■r 

And  trewely,  if  I  have  myghte  and  space, 
Yet  slial  I  make,  I  hot^e,  his  si(ie8  blede: 
O  God  1'  quod  he, '  that  oughtest  taken  hede 

'  Toffff^  means  to  mffoff,  or  to  put  Into  powfsrfon  ill  fee  simple.-^ 
Bee  vol.  tv.  p.  Ji6,  note  i.  Tliii<  rfr^'inoiiy  coniiisied  in  giving  into  the 
hands  of  the  ft'ofltv  a  turf,  or  (iuor-kt>y.or  lioiuetliing  belunging  to  the 
land  or  tenement,  to  whiili  ceremony  Ti-oylus  compares  Cryseyde'a 
giving  Diomede  this  brooch. 

^  The  cxquisiite  ptitho^  of  thi«(  ad<1n':<tf  of  I'roylus  to  his  absent  mis- 
tre^B  is  Ctinuccr's  own.  in  tije  i-'tUtUmto  i'roilo  calia  on  Jove  to  punisli 
lua:  irith  hiii  thuuderbolu. 
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To  ferfcliren  troutbe,  and  wrongs  to  poniee. 
Whi  nyltow  don  a  vengeaiince  of  this  vicel 

'  O  Fandarus,  that  in  dremes  for  to  triste 
Me  blamed  hast,  and  woute  oft  ert  upbreyde^ 
Kow  maistow  sen  thi  self,  if  that  the  liste, 
How  trew  is  now  thi  nece,  bright  Cryseyde! 
In  sondry  formes,  God  it  woot  1'  he  seyde, 

*  The  goddes  shewen  bothe  joye  and  teene 
In  slepe;  and  by  my  dreme  it  is  now  senep 

'  And  certeinly,  withouten  more  sjieche, 
From  hennesforth,  as  ferforth  as  I  may, 
Myn  owen  deth  in  armes  wol  I  seche;*— 
I  recche  nat  how  sone  be  the  day; 
But  trewely,  Cryseyde,  swete  may. 
Whom  I  have  ay  with  al  my  myght  iserved. 
That  ye  thus  don,  I  have  it  not  deserved.* 

This  Fandarus,  that  al  tliise  thynges  herde^ 
And  wiste  wel  he  seyde  a  soth  of  this. 
He  nought  a  word  ayein  to  hym  answarde^ 
For  sory  of  his  frendes  sorwe  he  is^ 
And  shamed  for  his  nece  hath  don  amys; 
And  stont  astonied  of  thise  catises  tweye, 
As  stille  as  stone;  o  word  ne  koude  not  sey^ 

But,  at  the  laate,  thus  he  spak  and  seyde^ 

*  My  brother  dere,  I  may  do  the  na  more ; 
What  shold  1  seynl  I  hate,  ywis^  Cryseyde! 
And,  Ood  woot,  I  wol  hate  hire  everemoret 
And  that  thow  me  bisoughtest  don  of  yor% 
Havynge  unto  myn  honour,  ne  my  reste^ 
Bight  no  rewarde,  I  dide  al  that  the  leste. 

'If  I  dide  ought  that  myghte  lyken  the» 
It  is  me  liefe;^  and  of  tliis  treson  now, 
God  woot  that  it  a  sorrwe  is  unto  me ; 
And,  dredeles,  for  hertes  ese  of  yow. 
Bight  faine  I  wolde  amende  it,  wiste  I  how: 

1  TiiAt  it.  *  It  y  plua:ung  to  me— •!  am  glad  of  iL* 
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And  fro  ibis  worlde,  Almighty  God  I  prey«» 
Deliver  hire  soone  I  I  han  na  more  aeje.' 

Orete  was  the  sorwe  and  plejnte  of  Trojlos; 

But  forth  hire  cours  fortune  ay  gan  to  holde; 

Cr3rseyde  loveth  the  sone  of  Ty^^^ 

And  Troylns  mot  wepe  in  cares  colde. 

Swich  is  this  worlds  who  so  it  kan  biholdet 

In  ech  estat  is  litel  hertes  reste  I 

God  lene  ns  lor  to  take  it  for  the  bealet 

In  many  cmel  battaille,  out  of  drede^ 

Of  TroyluB,  this  ilke  noble  knyght^ 

(As  men  may  in  thise  olde  bokes  rede) 

Was  seen  his  knyghthod  and  his  grete  myghte ; 

Ajid,  dredeles,  his  ire,  day  and  nyghte^ 

FqI  cruely  the  Grekes  ay  aboughte, 

And  alwey  moost  this  Diomede  he  songhte. 

And  ofte  tyme  I  fynde  that  they  mette 
With  blody  strokes,  and  with  wordes  grete. 
Assaying  how  hire  speres  weren  whette ; 
And,  God  it  woot,  with  many  a  crael  bete 
Gan  Troylus  upon  his  helm  to  bete; 
But,  natheles,  Fortune  it  nought  ne  wolde^ 
Of  otheres  honde  that  either  dyen  sholda 

And  if  I  hadde  taken  for  to  write 
The  armes  of  this  ilke  worthi  man, 
Than  wold  ich  of  his  battailles  endite; 
But  for  that  I  to  writen  first  bygan 
Of  his  love,  I  have  Beyde  as  I  can. 
His  worthy  dedes,  who  so  lest  hem  here, 
Bede  Dares;  he  kan  telle  hem  alle  yfero. 

Beseechynge  every  lady  bright  of  hewe, 
And  every  gen  til  womuian,  what  she  be, 
That  al  be  that  Cryseyde  was  untrewe, 
That  for  that  gilt  she  be  not  wroth  with  mOb 
Ye  may  hire  gilt  in  otheres  bokes  se, 
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And  gladder  I  wol  write,  if  jaw  lesbe, 
Penelopes  troutke,  and  good  Alceste. 

Ke  I  sej  nat  this  al  only  for  thise  men, 
But  moost  for  worn  men  that  bet  raised  be 
Thorwgh  fals  folk,  (God  yeve  hem  sorwe,  amen !) 
That  with  hire  grete  wit  and  subtilite 
Betraiae  yow :  and  this  commeveth  me 
■  To  speke;  and  in  effect  yow  alle  I  preye 
Beth  war  of  men,  and  hcrkeneth  what  I  seye. 

Ck>,  litel  boke,  go,  litel  myn  tregedie  t 

Ther  God  my  maker,  yet  er  that  I  dye. 

So  sende  me  myght  to  maken  som  comedye ! 

But,  litel  booke,  no  makynge  thow  nenvye,^ 

But  subgect  be  to  alle  poesie, 

And  kysse  the  steppes,  wheras  thow  seest  space, 

Of  Yirgile,  Ovyde,  Omer,  Luoau,  and  Stace. 

And,  for  ther  is  so  grete  dyversite 
In  Englbsh,  and  in  writynge  of  our  tonge, 
80  preye  I  to  God,  that  non  myawrite  the, 
Ne  the  mys-metere,  for  deiaute  of  tonge ! 
And  red  wher  so  thow  be,  or  elles  songe," 

I  That  Is,  *  Do  not  tnrj  any  oth«r  poetry.*  The  laadteTal  termf 
wiafl:er,  and  makinfft  are  stiietly  analogoun  to  the  Greek  woainft  and 
9oiiittMf  or  woium, 

*  There  ean  be  no  doubt  that  all  poetry,  even  to  to  late  a  period  as 
the  middle  ages,  was  sometimes  suni;,  like  the  Itiad^  to  a  musieai 
accompaniment.  The  melodi<»  lued  for  this  purpose  were  ^isttaded 
upon  the  scales,  or  tones,  which  were  derived  ftwa  the  Greeks,  and 
to  wldch  St.  Ambrose  and  St.  Gregory  adapted  the. thymus  of  the 
chiiroh.  These  are  Taricd  in  tlieir  expresidon,  some  JoyfUl,  some 
plalntlre,  and  some  triumphant ;  and  the  reciter  no  doubt  changed 
them  aecording  to  the  changes  in  the  character  of  his  suhfect,  as  la 
the  Ambroalan  7*s  JMum^  in  which  lereral  different  tones  are  used. 
No  jne  for  a  moment  doubts  that  modem  music  is  infinitely  superior, 
as  a  science,  to  these  rude  melodies ;  but  experience  shows  that,  as 
Busio  becomes  more  refined,  it  becomes  less  adapted  tar  a  reldele 
for  poetry.  The  melodies  which  are  called  national,  bee^ose  stiU 
aurviring  among  the  people  of  the  several  nations  to  which  they  are 
peeoliar,  are  founded  upon  the  same  scales,  or  systems  of  son^d,  as 
these  ancient  tones,  and  are  still  found  to  be  best  suited  for  ooAY^^i&g 
llM  ideas  of  the  poet. 
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Thai  ihow  be  underatonde,  God  I  beseehil 
But  yet  to  porpos  of  my  rather  epeche. 

The  wrath,  as  I  bigan  yo-w  for  to  aeje^ 
Of  TroyluB,  the  Grekea  bonghten  deere; 
For  thousandes  hia  hondes  maden  dye^ 
As  he  that  waa  withouten  any  peeve^ 
Save  Ector  in  his  tynu),  as  I  kui  here; 
But,  walawey  I  save  only  Goddea  wille^ 
Diapitoualy  hym  aiongh  the  fien  Aft>»;ilA-   ■ 

And  when  that  he  was  slayn  in  this  mamen^ 
His  light  gost  ful  blisfully  is  wente 
Up  to  the  holughnesse  of  the  seventhe  spere^ 
In  convers  letynge  every  che  elemento;^ 
And  ther  he  saugh,  with  ful  avysemente, 
The  erratyk  sterres,  herkenynge  armonye. 
With  sownes  ful  of  hevenysch  melodie. 

And  down  from  thennes  faste  he  gan  avyse 

This  litol  spot  of  erth,  that  with  the  se 

Embraced  is ;  and  fully  gan  despise 

Tliis  wreched  world,  and  helde  sd  vauyte. 

To  respect  of  the  pleyne  felicito 

That  is  in  hevcne  above :  and,  at  the  laste, 

Ther  he  was  slayn  his  lokynge  down  he  caste. 

And  in  hymself  he  lough  right  at  the  wo 

Of  hem  that  wepten  for  his  deth  so  faste,  . 

And  dampned  al  our  werk  that  folweth  so 

The  blynde  luste,  the  whiclie  that  may  not  laste^ 

And  sholden  al  our  herte  on  hevene  casto; 

1  *  In  eoDTen  letlni^  c^^ry  element.*  means,  *  Leirlng  behind  bim  ill 
the  dements,  earth,  iiir,  Are.  and  water,  of  which  is  composed  this 
world  with  its  atmosphere,  which  now  appears  to  him  conrex,  or  in 
the  form  of  a  ball.*  The  soul  of  Troylus  passes  At>m  the  earth,  which 
is  the  first  sphere,  and  in  re9p<>ct  of  whicli  the  otiicrg  are  concave,  or 
koUow,  and  reaches  the  seventh,  in  respect  of  which  the  others  are 
eoDvex,  or  conrers.  This*  doctrine  of  the  .spheres,  and  the  harmony  they 
prodnce,  lias  been  already  explained.  See  vol.  II.  p.  jte.  note  |.  It  seems 
to  have  be^n  uiii  vi*ivaliy  m'cived.  St.  Paal  speaks  of  being  *  caught  np  tm 
the  third  heaven.!— 2  Cor.  xiL  a. 


^ 
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And  forth  he  wente,  shortly  for  to  telle, 
Ther  as  Merourie  sorted  hym  to  dwelled 

Swich  fyn  hath,  lo !  this  Troylus  for  love  I 

Swich  fyn  hath  al  his  grete  worthynesse  1 

Swich  fyn  hath  his  estat  real  above ! 

Swich  fyn  his  luste,  swich  fyn  hath  his  nobleSMl 

Swich  fyn  hath  fals  worldes  brotelnesse!  / 

And  thus  bigan  his  lovynge  of  Cryseyde, 

As  I  have  tolde,  and  in  this  ^Inse  he  deyde.  • 

O  yonge  fresshe  folkes^  he  or  she,       .      ' 

In  which  that  l6ve  np  growoth  with  yonre  age, 

Bepeireth  horn  fro  worldly  vanyte. 

And  of  yoore  herte  np  casteth  the  visage 

To  thilke  Ood,  that  efber  his  ymage 

Tow  made,  and  thynketh  al  nys  bat  a  faire, 

This  worlde  that  passeth  sone,  as  floures  fidre.* 

And  loveth  hym  the  which  that,  right  for  love^ 
Upon  a  crois,  oure  soules  for  to  beye^ 
First  starf  and  roos,  and  sitt  in  heven  above^ 
For  he  nyl  falsen  no  wight,  dar  I  seye, 
That  wol  his  herte  alle  holly  on  hym  leye; 
And  syn  he  best  to  love  is,  and  most  meke^ 
What  nedeth  feyned  loves  for  to  seke? 


1  The  fine  idea  of  making  the  wnd  of  Troyliu  monnt  to  the  wrenth 
iMftTen,  and  laogh  at  it«  former  transitory  Joye  and  •onowt,  if 
ChaQCcr't  own.  It  may,  however,  have  been  suggested  by  the  deterip- 
tion  of  the  passage  of  Arcite's  soul  to  heaven  in  Th€  TheaeUUt  which 
Chaneer  omits  in  The  Knighiu  Tale,  perhaps  because  hi  had  already 
adopted  it  in  this  poem. 

>  This  address  is  very  superior  in  delicacy  and  thonghtflilaiw  f 
IhatiBtba^Uiwfnrlo: 

•  O  giovinetti.  a  quali  eon  Vetata 

Sorge  per  donne  il  ferv«nte  dedo, 

I  vostri  desedeij  raffrenate, 

I  passi  vani,  e  I'appetito  rio, 

K  nel  amor  di  Troilo  vi  ipecchlate. 

Come  vi  mostra  quento  verso  mioi 

Che  se  ool  cuoie  attento  leggerete, 

li  iSefliine  all*  amor  noo  eredereUi.' 
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Lo!  here  of  payens  coned  olde  rites f 
Lo  I  here  what  alle  hire  goddes  may  avaiOel 
Lo !  here  this  wreched  worldes  appetites! 
Lo  1  here  the  fyn  and  guerdon  for  travaillei 
Of  Jove,  Apollo,  of  "Min,  and  swich  rescaillel 
Lo !  here  the  forme  of  olde  clerkes  speche 
In  poetries  if  ye  hire  bokes  aeche. 

■ 

L*B!rV0YE  DV  CHAUCEB. 


O  MOBAt'  Gower,^  this  boke  I 

To  the,  and  to  the  philosophical  Strode," 

To  Touchensauf,  ther  nede  is,  to  oorrecte, 

Of  youre  benignites  and  zeles  good. 

And  to  that  sothfast  Criste  that  starf  on  roode, 

With  al  myn  herte,  of  mercy  evere  I  preye^ 

And  to  the  Lord  right  ttitis  I  speke  and  seye  :— 

Thow  Oon,  and  Two,  and  Thre,  eteme  on  lyre^ 

That  regncst  ay  in  Thre,  and  Two,  and  Oon, 

TJncircuniscript,  and  al  maist  circumsmTe ! ' 

Us  from  visible  and  invisible  foon 

Defende,  and  to  thi  mercy  everichon, 

So  mak  ns,  Jcsu,  for  thy  mercy  digne. 

For  love  of  Muide  and  Moder  thyn  benigne  1 

EXPLICIT  UBEE  TROIU   ET  CRI8EYDU. 


1  John  Gower.  the  pott,  was  born,u  ig  generally  supposed,  fome- 
whmt  ear1i«r  in  the  fourteenth  century  than  his  friend  Chaucer,  whom 
he  aarvived  however  by  ci^riit  years.  Of  his  ttiree  frreat  worka  the 
first,  called  Si^cculum  ytdifnntit,  said  to  have  been  wTitten  in  French, 
Ulost.  The  second,  called  Vox  Clammifix,  is  a  poem  in  elegiac  Latin 
TerM;  and  the  third,  CoMfiysio  AmafitU,  is  in  Kn^li.xh  octosyllabic 
metre.  He  is  the  author  also  of  several  ballads  in  French,  of  con- 
aiderable  merit.  Tlu:^'  were  collccttd,  and  edited  for  the  Koxburfrn 
Club,  by  the  present  Duke  of  i^u ther) and,  then  Earl  Gower,  the  sup- 
posed representative  of  tlie  poet's  family.  Oouer  has  repaid  thi* 
tribute  of  Chaucer's  to  hit»  irviiius  and  worth,  by  «iome  complimentary 
lines  in  the  ("onte^vo  Amantt.*. — See  .vol.  i.  p!  a9.  note  i. 

-  Of  Strode,  Wanon  says  that  he  was  eminent  lor  his  scholastic  attain- 
Bients.and  was  tutorto  Chaucer'*  son.  Lewis,  at  Ait-rion  Collepre, Oxford. 
He  was  probably  the  Kalph  Strode,  of  whom  Wood  Bays: — Uadulphus 
Strode,  de  quo  sic  vetus  noi-ter  catalo{ru5.  Poet  a  fuit,  ct  versifieavit 
IHmun  elcgiacttai,  vocatum  *  Fhautusma  Ko'luipiii.'— -C'/aruiY,  1370. 
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THE  COMPLATNT  OF  MABS  AND  VEITUS,    . 

[In  tbe  Envoy  to  this  poem  the  reader  is  informed  that  it  it 
a  translation  from  tbe  French  of  Graunson,  whom  the  author 
calls  tbe  'floure  of  them  that  maken  [write  poetry]  in 
France ;'  and  that  it  was  written  in  tbe  poef  s  old  age. 

For  •Ids,  that  In  my  spiiite  dallath  bm^ 
Hath  ok  endyting  al  the  sabtUito 
Wal-nygh  horefta  oat  of  nj  rememtnnnoa 

Of  Grrannson,  once  so  famous,  little  is  now  known,  l^rwhitt 
supposes  that  he  was  a  certain  Otho  de  Graunson ;  who,  as 
appears  from  Rymer's  Fcedera,  Pat  17,  was  retained  in  the 
military,  service  of  Bichard  11^  with  an  annuity  of  200 
marks.  In  bis  Life  of  Chaucer  Speght  says,  that  Chaucer 
*mads  a  treatise  of  the  alliance  betwixt  Venus  and  Mars  at 

f  the  commandment  of  John  of  Gaunt ;'  and  adds  in  a  note : — 
'  Some  [among  whom,  if  he  had  read  the  poem  he  professed 
to  edit,  he  mij^ht  have  found  the  author  himself]  say  that 
he  did  but  translate  it,  and  that  it  was  made  hf  Sir  Otes 
[Otho]  de  Grantsome  [Graimson,  or  Granson],  knight,  in 
French,  of  my  lady  of  Yorke,  daughter  of  the  King  of 
Spaine  [Peter  the  Cruel]  representing  Yenus,  and  my  Loid 
of  Huntingdon,  some  time  Duke  of  Ezcester.    This  lady 

f  was  younger  sister  of  Constance,  John  of  Gaunt*s  second 
wife.  This  Lord  of  Huntingdon  was  called  John  Holland, 
halfe  brother  to  Bichard  XL:  he  married  Elizabeth,  the 

r  daughter  of  John  of  Gaunt.'  The  poem  evidently  a^iplies, 
primarily,  to  the  phenomena  presented  by  the  planets  Mais 
and  Venus  in  the  relative  positions  they  assume  in  the 
course  of  their  orbits  round  the  sun;  and,  as  such,  is  an 
imitation  of  the  song  of  Demodocus,  in  the  eighth  book  of 
The  Odyetey,  But  it  may  possibly  have  a  secondary  appli- 
cation to  the  disgraoeful  intrigue  betweoi  the  Loid  Hua* 
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tingdoD  and  the  Ducben  of  York,  aoDt  of  his  wife  Eliia1)eth. 
This  tmditional  application,  the  foroe  of  which  has  escaped 
Tyrwhitty  derives  some  strength  from  the  ailosion  to  the 
Brocbe  of  Thebes* (see ^xw^,  P*  3^2)  which  was  supposed  to 
inspire  those  whn  possessed  it  with  inoestnoos  and  ill- 
omened  passions.  From  this  allusion  the  poem  is  distin- 
gniahed  by  Ljdgate  among  Chauoer*s  prodnctions :— > 

or  AMiMasBd  <rffab»  Ardts 
Be  mado  a  oompleynto  dotafol  and  pltowi 
And  of  the  bmcA«  which  that  jyOeanut 
At  fltoto  mnm§kt,  M.  dlfwtof  aatarSi 

Baky4aking-ireo&^in  its  primary  meaning  as  »  spit,  and 
nevw  haying  Tead  the>peem,  describes  it  by  the  samenDf-i^ 
Vkdoami  «ens  of  the  9pit  of  Vulcan* 

The  text  of  the  printed  editions  is  almost  incredibly 
oorrnptk.^  An  example  of  their  corruptions  may  be  foupd^i 
the  first  l^nza,  which,  in  its  pro^wr  torm,  is  very  pfetty  and 
ingenious,  but,  as  hitherto  given,  is  a  mass  of  nonsense, 
llie  present  text  is  taken  from  a  MS.  marked  7333,  in  the 
Harleian  CollectioD,  as  far  as  that  MS.^  which  is  imperfect, 
goes. — See  p.  310.  The  remainder  i«  from  the  MS.  Fairfax  16, 
collated  with  Arch.  Seld.  B.  24.  'These  have  been  already 
described  in  the  Introduction  to  the  Iloiute  of  Fame,  vol.  ii. 
p.  454.  In  the  Fairfax  volume  tiiC.  illuminations  to  this 
poem  are  very  elaborate.  Venus  is  represented  as  Anadyo- 
mene,  half  coverc*!  \>y  the  w  avi»,  with  dishevelled  liair,  of  a 
yellow,  or,  as^we  should  call  it,  red  colour,  euch  as  was 
admired  in' classical  and  mediaeval  times;  and  Mars,  as  an 
old  knight,  in  the  armour  of  the  fifteenth  century,  ofXnro* 
4igiously  grim  and  ferocious  demeanoui; 
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The  Complaint  of  Man  and  Venus  was  one  of  the  poems 
included  in  the  volume  of  selections  entitled  Chaucer 
Modernized, — SSee  Introduction  to  voL  L  p.  63.] 


'^  rj.LADETH,  ye  foules,  of  the  morowe  gray! 
^^  Loo,  Phebus  rbing  amonge  yon  rowis  rede ! 
And  floures  fresshe,  honoureth  ye  this  May, 
For  whanne  the  sunne  upriste  than  wol  ye  sprede; 
But  ye  loveres  that  lye  in  eny  drede, 
Fleeth  lest  that  wikked  tonges  yow  espye! 
Loo^  yonde  the  sunne,  candel  of  jalousye!^ 

With  teres  blew,-  and  with  a  wounded  herte 
Taketh  your  leve,  and,  with  seint  Johan  to  boi ow€^ 
Apeseth  sumwhat  of  your  sorowes  smerte, 
Tyme  cometh  efte,  that  cese  shal  your  sorowe; 
The  glad  nyght  ys  worthe  an  hevy  morowe ! 
Seynt  Yalent3me!*"a  foule  thus  herd  I  eynge^ 
Upon  thy  day,  er  sunne  gan  up  sprynge. 

Tet  sange  this  foule,  I  rede  yow  al  awake; 
And  ye  that  han  not  chosen  in  humble  wyae^ 
•  Without  repentynge  cheseth  youre  make, 
Tet  at  this  fest  renoveleth  your  servyse : 
And  ye  that  han  ful  chosen  as  I  devise, 
Confermeth  hyt  perpetuely  to  dure, 
And  paciently  tdiceth  your  aventure. 

And  for  the  worshippe  of  this  highe  feste^ 
Yet  wol  I,  in  my  briddes  wise,  aynge 
The  sentence  of  the  compleynt,  at  t^e  leste, 
That  woful  Mars  made  atte  departynge 
Fro  fresshe  Venus  in  a  morwenynge, 
Whanne  Fhebus,  with  his  firy  torches  rede, 
Baoaaked  hath  every  lover  in  hys  drede. 


I  Oompare  the  addran  of  Trorlni  to  Day,  toI.  HL  fL  iM. 
t  Thtn  oonmi  no  propriety  in  this  epitliet-  It  ie  probably  a  ooii.uplkML 

•  See  7ol.  iL  p.  171,  note  a. 
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Whilom  the  thridde  hevenes  lorde  aboTe^^ 
Ab  wel  by  hevenysh  revolucioun,' 
As  by  desert  hath  wonne  Venus  his  lore^ 
And  she  hath  take  him  in  subjecioim, 
And  as  a  maistresse  taughte  him  his  lesson^ 
Gommaundjnge  him  that  never  in  her  service^ 
He  ner  so  bolde  no  lover  to  dispisa 

For  she  forbad  him  jaloaye  at  alle^ 

And  cmelte,  and  bost^  and  tynumye; 

She  made  him  at  her  lust  so  humble  and  thzallo, 

That  vhanne  her  deyned  to  caste  on  hym  her  ye, 

He  toke  in  pacience  to  lyre  or  dye; 

And  thus  she  brydeleth  him,  in  hire  manere, 

With  nothing  but  with  scorning*  of  her  ohere. 

Who  regneth  now  in  blysse  but  Venus, 

That  hath  thys  worthy  knyghte  in  govemaunoet 

Who  syngeth  now  but  Mai-s  that  serveth  thus 

The  &ire  Venus,  causer  of  plesaunce) 

He  bynt  him  to  pei-petuel  obeysaunce, 

And  she  bynf*  her  to  love  him  for  evere, 

But  so  be  that  his  trespoce  hyt  desever. 

Thus  be  they  knyt,  and  regnen  as  in  heven, 
Be  lokyng  moost;  til  hyt  fil  on  a  tyde, 
That  by  hire  bothe  assent  was  set  a  steven, 
That  ^lars  shall  entre  as  fast  as  he  may  glyde, 
Into  hire  next  paleys*  to  abyde, 


1  ScQ,,  Mart,  whoM  sphere,  if  the  earth  be  omitted,  la  the  third 
ftom  the  fun. 

2  The  meaning  is,  that  in  the  course  of  their  revolntiona  through 
the  heavens,  the  two  planets  were  now,  what  astronomers  caU,  in 
conjunction. 

s  The  MS.  Harl.  7333,  for  tcoming  reads  tiering, 

4  Bindeth. 

»  The  zodiacal  circle  was  diviilM  into  sundry  eumpartments,  whicli  in 
the  old  a)*tronomr,  wcrr*  calksl  honfeg:  nmi  ttie  plam't  wa*  Mid  to  dwell 
in  such  ii  hourr,  \vh«n  it  wu-*  in  any  of  tliow  oMiiiKirtiiients.  Tlie  nie:niiiij{ 
U,  tiiat  the  planet  Mara  now  i>ruc\i'Ued  to  the  u»xt  cuuiputmeut  or  ImW'* 
111  hii>  orbit 

VOL.  III.  X 
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Walkynge  hys  coon  til  she  had  him  ytako, 
And  he  preyede  her  to  haste  her  for  his  saka 

Than  sejde  he  thus,  '  Myn  hertis  lady  swete^ 
Ye  knowe  wel  my  myschefe  in  that  place. 
For  sikerly  til  that  I  with  yow  mete, 
My  lyfe  stant  ther  in  aventore  and  grace, 
But  whan  I  se  the  beaute  of  your  face, 
Ther  ys  no  dred  of  deth  may  do  me  smerte^ 
For  alle  your  lutte  is  ese  to  myn  herte.' 

She  hath  so  grete  compassion  on  her  knyghte^ 
That  dwelleth  in  solitude  til  she  come, 
For  hyt  stode  so,  that  ylke  tyme  no  wyghte 
Counseyled  hym,  ne  seyde  to  hym  welcome. 
That  nyghe  her  witte  for  sorowe  was  overcome ; 
Wherfore  she  sped  her  as  &st  in  her  wey, 
Almost  in  oon  day  as  he  dyd  in  twey/ 

The  grete  joye  that  was  betwez  hem  two. 
When  they  be  mette,  ther  may  no  tonge  telle; 
Ther  is  no  more  but  unto  bed  they  go, 
And  thus  in  joy  and  blysse  I  let  hem  dwelle ; 
This  worthy  Mars  that  is  of  knyghthode  welle, 
The  ffoure  of  feyrenesse  kppeth  in  his  aimea, 
And  Yenos  kysseth  Mars  the  god  of  armes. 

Sojourned  hath  this  Mars  of  which  I  lede 

In  chambre  amydde  the  paleys  prively, 

A  certeyne  tyme,  til  him  fel  a  drede, 

Throgh  Phebus,  that  was  comen  hastely 

Within  the  paleys  yates  £ul  sturdely, 

With  torche  in  honde,  of  which  the  stremes  brrghte 

On  Yenus  chambre  gan  kythe  ful  grete  lyghte.' 

1  Beetnte  th«  ipliere,  er  orbit  of  the  planet  Venus,  being 
inaller  than  that  of  Man«  she  appears  to  travel  twice  as  fiut  aa  be. 
*  Tbit  la  eTidently  an  alliuion  to  the  Song  of  Demodocu  '^ 
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The  ekambre^  ther  as  ley  this  fresshe  qaene^ 
Depeynted  wu  with  white  boles  gzete,^ 
And  by  the  lyghte  she  knew  that  shone  so  shens^ 
That  Phebus  cam  to  bren  hem  with  his  hete ; 
This  sely  Yenos,  nygh  dreynt  in  teres  wete, 
Embraceth  Mars,  and  seyd : — *  Alas,  I  dye ! 
The  toxehe  is  come,  that  al  this  world  wol  wiie.* 

Up  sterte  Mars,  hym  luste  not  to  slepe^ 
When  he  his  lady  herde  so  eomployne; 
Bnt,  for  his  nature  was  not  for  to  wepe^ 
Instede  of  teres,  firo  his  eyen  tweyne 
The  firy  sparkes  brosten  out  for  pcyne,' 
And  hente  his  liauberke  that  ley  hym  besyde; 
He  wold  he  not^  ne  myght  himselveu  hide. 

He  throweth  on  his  helme  of  huge  wyghte, 
And  girt  him  with  his  swerde;  and  in  his  honde 
His  myghty  spere,  as  he  was  wont  to  fyghte^ 
He  shaketh  so,. that  almost  it  to-wonde; 
Ful  bevy  was  he  to  walken  orer  londe; 
He  may  not  holde  with  Venus  companye^ 
Bat  bad  her  fleen  lest  Phebus  her  espye. 

O  woful  Mars  1  alas,  what  maist  thou  seyne^ 

That  in  the  paleys  of  thy  disturbaunoe^ 

Art  left  byhynd  in  peril  to  be  sleyne) 

And  yet  therto  ys  double  thy  penaunoe. 

For  she  that  hath  thyn  -herte  in  governance, 

Is  passed  halfe  the  strcmes  of  thyn  yen ; 

That  thou  ner  swifb,  wel  maist  thou  wepe  and  crien. 

Now  fleeth  Venus  into  Ciclinius  toure, 
With  voide  cours,*  for  fere  of  Phebus  lyghte. 
Alas  1  and  ther  hath  she  no  socoure, 

^  Tkat  If  to  say,  Man  and  Veniis  were  now  botb  In  the  conatellatton 
Tauns. 

•  The  infloenee  of  the  planet  Venus  was  supposed  to  prodace  rain; 
that  of  Mars,  heat. 

s  The  meaning  is,  that  the  beams  of  t)ie  planet  Venus  are  paled  bf 
bar  Dear  approach  to  the  sun»  when  she  enters  the  constellation  her« 

X  2 
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For  slie  ne  foande  oe  raugh  no  nmner  wyghte; 
And  eke  as  ther  she  had  but  litel  m jghte ; 
Wherfor  her  selven  for  to  hyde  and  save, 
Within  the  gate  she  fledde  into  a  caY& 

Derke  was  this  cave,  and  smokjng  as  the  helle^ 
Nat  but  two  pales  within  the  jate  hit  atode ; 
A  naturel  day  in  derke  I  let  lier  dwelle. 
'Now  wol  I  sjjeke  of  jMars  furiouse  and  wode  ; 
For  sorowe  he  wolde  have  sene  his  herte  blode, 
Sith  that  he  myght  have  done  her  no  companye^ 
Ue  ne  rought  not  a  myte  for  to  dye. 

Bo  feble  he  wex  for  hete  and  for  his  wo, 

Tliat  nygh  he  swelt,  he  myght  nnnethe  endim ^ 

He  passeth  bnt  a  sterre  in  duyes  two;^ 

But  nertheles,  for  al  his  hevy  armnre, 

He  foloweth  her  that  ii  his  iyves  core; 

For  whos  departyng  he  toke  gretter  ire^ 

Than  for  his  [owne]  brenning  in  the  fira. 

After  he  walketh  softely  a  paas, 
Clompleynyng  that  hyt  pite  was  to  here. 
He  seyde,  *  O  lady  bryght  Venus !  alas, 
That  ever  so  wyde  a.compas  ys  my  spere! 
Alas !  whan  shall  I  mete  yow,  herte  deret 
Thys  twelve  dayes  of  Aprile  I  endure, 
Thrugh  jelouse  Phebus,  this  myaaventnre.* 

Now  God  helpe  sely  Venos  allone! 

But  as  Qod  wolde  hyt  happed  for  to  be, 

That  while  the  Venus  weping  made  her  mone 

Ciclinius  ryding  in  his  chevache. 

Fro  Venus  Vaianus  might  this  paleys  se;* 

«ai«I  ClcUnias,  and  in  MS.  Arab.  Sekl.  B.  24.  CHennin.  aiMl  In  IWfkx 
tt,  Cilluiot.    [It  meonfl  CyUenloH,  i.e.  Mercaiy.— W.  W.  S.] 

>  ScU.,  in  hit  ooane  throagh  the  hemreni. 

<  Th«  oiemniDg  of  the  utronomical  ellasiont  in  tneee  two  Hbm  It 
aot  appwent    For  yaUmnt  the  Hari.  MS.  nadi  KalcwMet. 
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And  Yeniu  he  niaeth,  and  maketh  ehevBb 
And  her  reoeyveth  as  hia  frende  ful  dera 

Man  dwelleth  forth  in  hia  adversyte^ 

Conipleyning  ever  in  her  departynge ; 

And  what  his  eompleynt  was  remembreth  mc^ 

And  therfore,  in  this  lusty  morwenynge^ 

Aa  I  best  can,  I  wol  it  seyne  and  synge. 

And  after  that  I  wol  my  lere  take; 

And  Qod  jif  every  wyghte  joy  of  IkLb  oaakel 

THS  O0Mn.BTirT  OP  XABa. 

The  ordre  of  oompleynt  requireth  skylfaUy, 
That  yf  a  wight  shal  pleyne  pitoosly, 
Ther  mot  be  cause  wherfore  that  men  pleyne^ 
Other  men  may  deme  he  pleyneth  folely. 
And  causeles.     Alas,  that  do  not  I  i 
Wherfor  the  grounde  and  cause  of  al  my  pejne^ 
So  as  my  troubled  witte  may  hit  atteyne, 
I  wol  reherse ;  not  for  to  have  redresse, 
Bat  to  declare  my  grounde  of  hevynesse.* 

The  first  tyme,  alas,  that  I  was  wroghte^ 

And  for  oerteyn  elTectes  hider  broghte^ 

Be  him  that  lordeth  eche  intelligence, 

I  yaf  my  trewe  servise  and  my  thoghte, 

For  evermore,  how  dere  I  have  it  boghte, 

To  her  that  is  of  so  grete  excellence, 

That  what  wi^ht  that  first  slieweth  his  presence, 

Whan  she  is  wrothe  and  taketh  of  hym  no  cure. 

He  may  not  louge  in  joye  of  love  endure/ 

This  is  no  feyned  mater  that  I  telle; 
My  lady  is  the  verrey  sours  and  welle 

I  Th«  reftd^r  will  observe  that  the  metre  chancres  in  the  Ccmpleyni 
ff  jifors.  and  becomes  very  complicated.  The  tirKt,  second,  fourth  and 
fifth  lines  fall  into  one  riiyme;  the  third,  sixth  and  seventh  inttf 
•nother;  and  the  eighth  and  ninth  into  a  third. 

«  Tlut  i«,  ^  Ytiiitu  will  aoi  be  propitiouf  to  him.' 
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Of  beaute,  luste,  fredam,  and  gentilnesse^ 

Of  riche  aray,  how  dere  men  hit  selle, 

Of  al  disport  in  which  men  fi'endely  dwelle, 

Of  lore  and  plej,  and  of  beuigne  humblesse^* 

Of  bu'ime  of  in&ti-umentes  of  al  swetnesse. 

And  therto  so  wel  fortuned  and  thewed. 

That  thorowe  the  worlde  her  goodnesae  is  jsbewei 

What  wonder  ys  than  thogh  that  I  besette 
My  servise  on  suche  one  that  may  me  knette 
To  wele  or  wo,  sith  hit  lythe  in  her  myghtt 
Therfore  myn  herte  for  ever  I  to  her  hight^ 
Ne  trewely  for  my  dethe  shal  I  not  lette, 
To  ben  her  trewest  senrannt  and  her  knygfate. 
I  flatter  not,  that  may  wete  every  wyghte; 
For  this  day  in  her  servise  shal  I  dye. 
But  grace  be,  I  se  her  never  with  eya 

To  whom  shal  I  pleyne  of  my  distresset 

Who  may  me  helpe,  who  may  my  harme  xedreasel 

Shal  I  compleyne  unto  my  lady  fre) 

Nay,  certes,  for  she  hath  such  hevynease^ 

For  fere  and  eke  for  wo,  that  as  I  gesse^ 

In  lytil  tyme  hit  wol  her  bane  bee; 

But  were  she  safe,  hit  wer  no  fore  of  me.' 

Alas,  that  ever  lovers  mote  endure^ 

For  love^  so  many  a  perilouse  aventuel 

For  tho  ao  be  that  lovers  be  as  trewe 

As  any  metal  that  is  forged  newe. 

In  many  a  case  hem  tydeth  ofle  sorowe. 

Somtyme  hire  ladies  wol  nat  on  hem  rewe; 

Somtyme,  yf  that  jelosie  hyt  knewe^ 

They  myghten  lyghtly  ley  hire  hede  to  borowie^ 

Somtyme  envyous  folke  with  tunges  borowe 


1  Hare  the  Harleun  MS.  7333  leave*  off;  the  reet  of  the 

taken  froin  MS.  Fairfax  i6,  and  Arch.  Seld.  B.  24. 
s  That  it,  *  It  would  be  no  conseqaence  what  became  of  ne.* 
>  That  U,  *  Thej  might*  in  aU  prubabiUt/,  leave  their  head  m  a 

Viedfe.' 
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Departen  hem,  alas !    Whom  may  they  pleaet 
But  he  be  fills,  no  lover  hath  his 


Bat  what  availeth  suche  a  longe  sermoim 

Of  aventures  of  love  up  and  dounef 

I  wol  retume  and  speken  of  my  peyne; 

The  poynt  is  this  of  my  distruocion, 

My  righte  lady,  my  savacyoun. 

Is  in  affmy,  and  not  to  whom  to  pleyn& 

O  herte  sweete  1    O  lady  sovereyne  1 

For  your  disese  I  oght  wel  swoune  and  swelte^ 

Thogh  I  none  other  harme  ne  drede  felte. 

To  what  fyne  made  the  God  that  sitte  so  hye, 
Benethen  love  other  eompanye, 
And  streyneth  folke  to  love  malgre  hir  hedef 
And  than  her  joy,  for  oght  I  can  espye, 
Ne  lasteth  not  the  twyukelyng  of  an  eye. 
And  somme  have  never  joy  til  they  be  dede. 
What  meneth  this]  what  is  this  mystiheedl 
Wherto  constreyneth  he  his  folke  so  fJEuste^ 
Thing  to  desire  but  hit  shulde  laate) 

And  thogh  he  made  a  lover  love  a  things 
And  maketh  hit  Heme  stedfast  and  during^ 
Yet  putteth  he  in  hit  soch  mysaventure^ 
That  rest  nys  ther  in  his  yevinge. 
And  that  is  wonder  that  so  juste  a  kjrnga 
Doth  such  hardnesse  to  his  creature. 
Thus  whether  love  breke  or  elles  dure, 
Algates  he  that  hath  with  love  to  done. 
Hath  ofter  wo  tlian  chaunged  ys  the  monei 

Hit  semeth  he  hath  to  lovci*s  enemyte. 
And  lyke  a  fisshcr,  as  men  al  day  may  se, 
Baitctli  hys  anp:]e-hoke  with  siirame  plcsaunee^ 
Til  many  a  fissli  ys  wotle  to  that  he  be 
Sesed  thei*with;  and  tlmii  at  erst  hath  he 
Al  his  desiire,  and  tlierwitli  al  inyschauncey 
And,  thogh  tlie  lyne  breke,  he  hath  penaimce; 


;\\2  THE  CXniFLATST  OF  XABS  AND  YEKUiL 

For  with  the  hoke  he  wounded  is  so  sore, 
That  he  his  wages  hathe  tor  evermore. 

The  broche  of  Thebes^  was  of  suche  kynde. 
So  full  of  rubies  and  of  stones  ol*  Ynde, 
That  every  wight  that  set  on  hit  an  ye^ 
He  wende  anon  to  worth  out  ox  his  mynd; 
So  sore  the  beaute  wold  his  herte  bynde, 
Til  he  hit  had,  him  thoght  he  moste  dye; 
And  whan  that  it  was  his  than  shulde  he  dryo 
Such  woo  for  drede  ay  while  that  he  hit  hadde^ 
That  welnygh  for  the  fere  he  shulde  madde. 

And  whan  hit  was  fro  his  possession. 
Than  had  he  double  wo  and  passion. 
That  he  so  feire  a  tresore  had  forgo ; 
But  yet  this  broche,  as  in  conclusion. 
Was  not  the  cause  of  his  confusion ; 
But  he  that  wroglit  hit  enfortuned  hit  ao^ 
That  every  wight  that  had  hit  shulde  have  wo; 
And  therfore  in  the  worcher  was  the  vice. 
And  in  the  ooveytour  that  was  so  nyoe. 


1  Se0  ante,  p.  joj,    Tbe  brooh«  is  thus  daaeribed  la  th» 

Ltmniat  Ium,  ot  priacft  Adcs,  Mav^rtla  longnm 
Fiirta  doleiM,  empto  poxquam  nihil  obatat  eboiI    . 
PoBDA,  nee  ultriees  cascignvere  eatens. 
Harmonies)  dotale  deciis,  sub  luce  Jup^all 
Struxarat:  lioe,  doeti  quanquam  mujora,  labOTMll 
Cfcli^ws  notique  openim,  TheletriDes  ainicA 
Certatim  jovere  manu.  s«d  plurimns  ipna 
Sndor.  Ibi  arcano  florentes  igoe  smaragdoa 
Clngit,  at  Infauntas  percu^ttum  adamanta  fignfM^ 
Gorgoneosque  orbe«,  Siculaque  incude  relictos 
Fulminis  extrpmi  cineres,  Tiridamqns  draeonnai 
Lueentes  a  froate  Jubas :  hi  flebilc  germcn 
Hesperidum,  et  dirum  Phrynvi  rellvrii  auniiii« 
Tom  rarias  pestcs,  raptamqae  Interplieat  atro 
Tisiphones  de  crine  ducem,  et  qua  pes^ima  Gestae 
Tls  piobat :  h»c  oircam  }<pamls  Lunaribus  angil 
Callidus.  atqne  hilaii  perfundit  ouneta  Teaeno.* 

Thto  daaeriptloa  vill  rualad  tlia  nadcr  of  tha  witohes' esldroa  la 
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So  fiireth  Iijt  bj  loYera,  and  by  me; 
For  thogh  my  lady  have  so  gret  beanta^ 
That  I  was  mad  til  I  had  gete  her  graoe. 
She  was  not  cause  of  myn  advenite, 
But  he  that  wroght  her,  as  mote  I  the^ 
That  put  suche  beaute  in  her  faoe^ 
That  made  me  coveten  and  pnrchaso 
Myn  owne  dethe;  him  wite  I,  that  I  dye^ 
And  myne  unwitte  that  ever  I  dombe  so  hj% 

Bat  to  yow  hardy  knyghtes  of  renomi, 
Syn  that  ye  be  of  my  devisioan,* 
Al  be  I  not  worthy  to  so  grete  a  name, 
Yet  sayne  these  derkes  I  am  your  patiomi, 
Therfore  ye  oght  have  somme  oompassioun 
Of  my  disese,  and  take  hit  not  a-game; 
The  proudest  of  yow  may  be  made  ful  tame. 
Wherfore  I  prey  yow,  of  your  gentilesse^ 
That  ye  comple^^nc  for  myn  hevynesse. 

And  ye,  my  ladyes,  that  ben  true  and  stable^ 
Be  wey  of  kynde  ye  oghten  to  be  able 
To  have  pite  of  folke  that  ben  in  peyne. 
Now  have  ye  cause  to  clothe  yow  in  sable; 
Sith  that  youre  emperise,  the  honorable, 
Is  desolat,  wel  oghte  ye  to  pleyne, 
Now  shulde  your  holy  teres  fsJle  and  reyneu 
Alas  I  your  honour  and  your  emperise,  ^ 
Neigh  ded  for  drede,  ne  can  her  not  chevise, 

Compleyneth  eke  ye  lovers  alle  in  fere 
For  her  that,  with  unfeyiied  humble  chere, 
Was  evere  redy  to  do  yow  socoure ; 
Coinpleynetli  her  that  evere  hath  be  yow  dere; 
Compleyneth  beaute,  frcdom,  and  manere; 

>  Of  those  who  are  born  nnder  my  influence.    The  tame  exprenioi 
oceurt  in  vol.  i.  p.  iS5 : — 

*  Ther  wer  rUo  of  Martz  diviskmrn 
The  barboor,'  kc 
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Compleyneth  her  that  endeth  your  laboar, 
Compleyneth  tliilke  ensaniple  of  al  honour^ 
That  never  did  but  alwey  gentilcsse ; 
Kjtheth  therfor  in  her  summe  kyndenesse. 


THE  COUPLETNT  OF  YEVU8. 

There  nys  so  high  comfort  to  my  plesance, 
Whan  that  I  am  in  any  hevynesse. 
As  for  to  have  leyscr  of  remembraunce. 
Upon  the  manhod  and  the  worthynesse^ 
Upon  the  trouthe,  and  on  the  stedfastnessfl^ 
Of  him  whos  I  am  al  whiles  I  may  dure; 
Ther  oghte  blame  me  no  creature, 
For  every  wight  preiseth  his  gentdlesse.* 

In  him  ys  boimte,  wysdom,  and  govemaunoe^ 
Wei  more  than  any  manues  witte  can  gesse; 
For  grace  hath  wolde  so  ferforthe  hym  avaunoe^ 
That  of  knyghthode  he  is  pariite  richesse; 
Honour  honoureth  him  for  his  noblesse;  . 
Therto  so  wel  hath  formed  him  Nature, 
That  I  am  his  for  ever  I  him  assure, 
For  every  wight  preyseth  his  gentil< 


And  not  withstondyng  al  his  suffisannce^ 
His  gentU  herte  ys  of  so  grete  hnmblcsse 
To  me  in  worde,  in  werke,  in  countenaunce^ 
And  me  to  serve  is  al  his  besyuesse, 
That  I  am  sette  in  verrey  sikernesse. 
Thus  oght  I  blesso  well  myn  aventure, 
Sith  that  him  list  me  serven  and  honoore. 
For  every  wight  preiseth  his  gentilesse. 


■  ^  Here  tlM>  metre  is  again  changed.  In  Th€  CompUynU  §f  Temt»^ 
tiM  flnt  and  third  lines  fall  Into  ona  rhyme;  the  teeond,  fbortli, 
fifth  and  eighth,  into  another  i  and  the  aixth  mad  teventli  Into  a 
thiid. 
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Kow  certis,  Love,  bit  is  right  coYenable, 
That  men  ful  dere  abye  the  noble  thinge^ 
As  wake  a-bedde,  and  fasten  at  the  tables 
Wepinge  to  laugh  and  sing  in  oompleynjnge^ 
And  doune  to  caste  visage  and  lokynge. 
Often  to  cfaaunge  visage  and  conntenannoe^ 
Pley  in  al^jng,  and  dreme  at  the  daanoe^ 
Al  the  reverse  of  eny  glad  felynge. 

Jelonsie  be  hanged  be  a  cable  1 
She  wold  al  knowe  through  her  espyinge. 
Ther  dothe  no  wyght  nothing  so  resonablsi 
Tliat  al  nys  harme  in  her  ymagynynge. 
Thus  dere  abought  is  Love  in  yevynge. 
Which  ofbe  he  yifeth  withoute  ordynaunce^ 
As  sorow  ynough,  and  litil  of  pleaaunee^ 
Al  the  revei*se  of  any  glad  felyngCi 

A  lyttel  tyme  his  yift  ys  agreable, 
But  ful  encomberouse  is  the  usynge; 
For  subtil  Jelosie,  the  deceyvable. 
Fill  often  tyme  causeth  desturbynga 
Thus  ben  we  ever  in  drede  and  suffrynge; 
In  no  certeyne  we  languisshen  in  penaunce^ 
Aud  ban  f\il  often  mauy  an  haixl  mischance^ 
Al  the  reverse  of  any  glad  felynge. 

But  certys,  Love,  I  say  not  in  such  wise, 
That  for  tescape  out  of  youre  lace  I  ment^ 
For  I  so  longe  have  be  in  your  servise, 
That  for  to  lete  ^,  ow  shal  I  never  assent. 
No  fors !  ye !  tliogh  Jelosye  me  turment, 
Suffiseth  me  to  see  hym  whan  I  may; 
And  therefore  certya  to  myn  enilyng  day. 
To  love  hym  best  that  glial  I  never  i*epent. 

And  certys,  Love,  whan  I  me  wel  avise. 
Of  any  estate  that  man  may  represent, 
Than  have  ye  made  me,  thurgh  your  fraunchis€^ 
Chese  the  best  that  ever  in  erthe  went. 
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Now  love  wel,  herte,  and  loke  thou  never  sten^ 
And  let  the  jelouse  put  hit  in  assay, 
That  for  no  peyne,  wille  I  not  sey  nay ; 
To  love  yow  best^  that  shall  I  never  repefit. 

Herte,  to  the  it  oughte  ynongh  suffise, 
That  Love  so  highe  a  grace  to  yow  sent, 
To  chese  the  woi-thiest  in  alle  wise, 
And  most  agreable  unto  myn  en  tent. 
8eeche  no  ferther,  neyther  wey  ne  went, 
Sithe  I  have  suffisaunce  unto  my  pay, 
Thus  wol  I  ende  this  compleynt  or  this  lay, 
To  love  hym  best  ne  shall  I  never  repent. 

LEKYOT. 

Princes!  resseyveth  this  compleynt  in  gre, 

XTnto  your  excellent  benignite 

Dlrecte,^  after  my  litel  suffisaunce ; 

For  elde,'  that  in  my  spirite  duUeth  me, 

Hath  of  endjrting  al  the  subtilite 

Welnyghe  berefte  out  of  my  remembraunoe: 

And  eke  to  me  hit  is  a  grete  penaunce, 

8yth  ryme  in  Englissh  hath  such  skarsete^ 

To  folowe  word  by  word  the  cnriosite 

Of  Qraonson,' fioure  of  hem  that  maken  in  Fraonoe. 

EXPLICIT. 


I  i/lrwM  Si  htn  the  past  paitidple,  tgreeliig  with  CompUffnit  to  tlM 
Int  lln«. 
.  s  f  hit  poem  WM  wttttan,  theretore*  in  Chaneem  old  agt. 

^  S8Maa«i,p 


/ 
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XTm»  Proloy  to  thi>  poom  ^flol^k-^xawl^^ghre•-p^Dof  ofthi 
fift,  in^ftniitipg-ea  oilier  grounds  besides  that  of  the  mere 
cimiXUiLugj— x)f  ^auUu>riibii),  tltat  Tht  Legende  of  (iofHle 
KVjN«f»>wM>-«iie^  the  latest  produotiona  of  the  Father' of 
Euyliiih  Vt^Tj} 

Tb^proof  of  the  presumptive  date  of  thisJC<ywirf#  is-fomid 
in  the  enumeration  it  contains  of  several  of  Chanrer's  previous 
compositions.  Those  mentioned  are  Th0  House  of  Fame,  ^ 
The  Dethe  of  Blaunche  the  Ducheue,  Hie  Farlement  of 
Foules^  The  Looee  afPalamon  and  ArcUe  (Knigktes  Tale), 
the  translation  of  Boethius  (prose).  The  Life  of  Saint 
CeeiUa  (Second  Nonne^  Tale),  Origenee  on  the  Maude* 
laine,  Balades,  BoandelA,  Virelaies,  and  *  many  a  lev  and 
many  a  thynge.'  It  may  be  inferred  from  this  list,  which  is 
•h^lously  incomplete,  and  from  the  comprehensive  reference 
to  mahyk other  productions  with  which  it  closes,  that  The 
Legende  of'O^de  Women  was  nearly  the  last  of  Chancer's 
writings;  a  supposition  which  is  still  further  supported  by 
the  petiitential  and  apolop^etic  character  of  the  poem  itself 
As  in  The  Fersones  Tale,  also  written  in  his  old  age,  he 
retracts  his  hercisies  ap^aiust  religion  and  morality,  so  in  the 
Legende  he  makes  sati8faction  for  his  offences  against  that 
courtesy  and  gallantry  to  ladies  which  was  scrupulGusly 
observed  by  all  persons  who  laid  claim  to  the  rank  mud 
breeding  of  gentlemen.  The  avowed  intention  of  the  poem 
U  to  atone  for  the  unfavourable  character  he  had  drawn  of 
the  female  sex  in  2Va^/i/^  a>i(2  Oystj/de  and  Tlie  Fovtau»t  ^'  /•  ^ 
of  the  Rose,  by  placing  upon  record  the  histories  of  nineteen 
ladies  whose  constancy  and  purity  of  lite  redeemed  the 
honour  and  virtue  of  their  sex.     TiM»^  work  is  4^rly  that  of 

'-pRri^-ewicltHon  fa  qnite  iintmrrantod.  It  wasinitten  before  th« 
Cdnterbur}*  Tales  and  several  minor  work8.--fee»-  Piyliniiuary  Essay, 
voL  i.  p,  T.J 

.1 ,• 
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mir  whn  \n  dr wimun,  as-he  appvesieliev  the  lerminiitloa  ef 
otaer»  to  mak^  amends  for  the  «rron  of  hie  lifer  There  are 
iiaini»takMble  evidences  in  the  execution  of  the  plan  that  ti 
was  really  andertaken  as  a  dutj. 

The  Prologe,  in  which  he  enlar<^  upon  the  beauty  and 
sweetness  of  Spring,  and  describes  his  interviews  with  the 
Qod  of  Love,  is  certainly  the  noblest  part  of  the  poem,  and 
the  most  characteristic  of  his  taste  and  genius.  Amongst 
the  acattercd  passages  of  fordble  delineation  and  picturesque 
description,  which  no  less  emphatically  mark  his  hand«  the 
•ea-fight  in  the  legend  of  Geopatra  may  be  selected  as  a 
striking  example.  The  Legende  itself  appears  to  have  been 
left  unfinished,  for  it  consists  of  short  sketches  of  only  nine 
of  the  nineteen  ladies  famous  in  classical  story  for  (heir 
cpnstancy  and  patience,  whose  histories  are  proposed  at  the 
outset  as  the  subjects  of  the  work*  These  nine  brief  narrm- 
tives  are  taken  almost  entirely  from  Ovid's  Metamarpkoses 
and  HeroideM;  but,  as  might  be  expected,  they  are  treated 
in  the  Gothic  rather  than  the  classic  spirit,  a  transformation 
from  which  the  heroic  tales  suffer  less  than  the  love  stories. 
It  may  be  observed,  that  if  there  had  been  any  doubt  of 
Chaucer's  acquaintance  with  the  Latin  Clasaics,  this  poem 
must  completely  dispel  them,  for  the  reader  will  find  whole 
passages  translated  word  for  word  from  Ovid's  Heroidet. 

The  title  of  the  poem,  called  indifferently  The  Legends  q/ 
Goode  Women,  and  Tke  Saints'  Legende  pf  Cupide^  or,  to 
place  it  in  its  direct  order.  The  Legende  of  the  Saints  f^ 
Cupide,  is  a  sort  of  application  of  the  terms  and  ideas  of 
Christian  hagiology  to  the  heathen  mythology,  an  appro- 
priatiou  of  fi^rms  of  which  there  are  many  examples  in 
Chaucer's  love  poems.  The  ladies  who*  died  for  love  are 
here  considered  as  Saints  and  Martyrs  of  Cupid,  just  as  those 
who  died  for  the  Christian  iaith  were  called  by  the  Chnxck 
Saints  and  Martyrs  of  Christ 

The  text  of  the  present  edition  is  founded  upon  a  carefnl 
eoUation  of  the  MS.  Fairfax  i6,  in  the  Bodleian  Library,  and 
Arch.  Seld.  B.  24,  already  desmbed^— Sea  toI  iii.  p.  269.] 
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THX  PBotooB  or  imrx  goods  wtmhek; 

A  TIIOUSANDE  tymes  I  bare  herde  telle, 
^  That  there  ys  joy  in  hevene,  and  peyne  in  belle^ 
And  I  acorde  vel  that  it  ya  so; 
Bnt^  natheles,  yet  wot  I  wel  also, 
That  ther  nis  noon  dwellyng  in  tliis  oonntreey 
That  eyther  hath  in  hevene  or  helle  ybe^ 
Ne  may  of  hit  noon  other  weyes  witen, 
But  as  he  hath  herd  seyd,  or  founde  it  writan; 
For  by  asnay  ther  may  no  man  it  preTO. 
Bnt  Crod  forbede  but  men  shulde  lere 
Wel  more  thing  than  men  han  seen  with  eye! 
Men  shal  not  wenen  eyery  thing  a  lye 
But  yf  himaelfe  yt  seeth,  or  elles  dooth ; 
For,  God  wot,  thing  is  never  the  lasse  sooth, 
Thogh  every  wifi;ht  ne  may  it  not  ywe. 
Bemarde,  the  monke,  ne  saugh  nat  al  pardel* 
Than  mote  we  to  bokes  that  we  fynde, 
(Thurgh  which  that  olde  thinges  ben  in  mynde) 

1  In  tlie  marfin  of  Fairfax  3IR.  i6  it  wrftt«n  In  red  Icttenthe  fol* 
lowlnjr  f  loHS :— *  Bernardiis  monachnu  non  vidit  omnia.*  This  appean 
to  have  been  a  proverbial  pX])ri'!i<ion  of  equivocal  import,  meaning 
•Ither  that  however  Tri.«e  St.  IkTnard  may  have  been,  there  were  yet  some 
thipfr*  which  hadeKap«*rl  him  :  or,  with  n  slv  innendo,  that  St.  Bernard  «" 
asserted  more  than  he  ever  sa\\\  and  that  his  Ktiitpments  are,  therefore, 
to  be  taken  cum  graiio  foh't.  _St.  Itrnianl  i^  couMdervd  the  \a»t  of  the 
Fathers.  He  was  bom  in  1091.  a{  the  CnMle  of  ('ontainCvWitldn  hall 
a  lea/rae  of  Dijon,  and  died  on  the  soth  of  Anoint,  xi53.  His'father' 
was  of  the  family  of  the  Counts  of  Chatillon  ;  his  mother  was  Eliza- 
beth, danffhtvr  of  the  Count  of  )rontbard .  At  the  a^e  of  as  he  resolved 
to  embrace  the  monastic  profe<i»ion.  and  by  his  extraordinHry  powera 
of  pcr«ua.«lon  Induced  his  nncle,  and  other  membors  of  his  family  who 
eame  to  dissuade  liim  from  his  purpose,  to  join  with  him  in  founding  a 
more  than  usually  severe  order  of  monachism.  lie  and  his  Infant 
eommunlty.  by  the  labour  of  thoir  own  hands,  chaufrcd  the  rugged 
valley  of  Absinthus  into  an  asrienliural  paradise,  and  raided,  in  tJie 
midst  of  tlie  wilderness*,  the  flrst  few  KJieds.  wliich  after\vanl.->  expanded 
into  tiie  Abbey  of  Clairvaulx.  Here  his  father  followed  him  to  die, in 
1 1 17.  Hi!«  worlcs  are  chiefly  sermons  explanatory  of  scripture.  But, 
thou};h  he  was  well  verged  in  the  Latin  classics,  his  sityle  is  entirely 
■|>oiled  byjt»eing  interwoven  with  the  Uebraiams  of  the  Scriptwal 
language. " 
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And  U>  the  doctrine  of  these  olde  wyse^ 
Yeve  credence,  in  every  akylful  wise, 
That  tellen  of  these  olde  appi-eved  storiefl^ 
Of  holynes,  of  regnes,  of  victories, 
Of  love,  of  hate,  and  other  sondry  thynges, 
Of  whiche  I  may  not  maken  rehersynges: 
And  yf  that  olde  bokes  were  awey, 
Ylorue  were  of  reuiembraiince  the  key. 
Well  ought  us,  thanne,  hououren  and  beleve 
These  bokes,  ther  we  ban  noon  other  preve. 

And  as  for  me,  though  that  I  konne  but  lyte^ 
On  bokes  for  to  rede  I  me  delyte, 
And  to  hem  yeve  I  feyth  and  ful  credence, 
And  in  myn  herte  have  hem  in  reverence 
So  hertely,  tliat  ther  is  game  noon, 
That  fro  my  bokes  maketh  me  to  goon. 
But  yt  be  stsldome  on  the  holy  day. 
Save,  certeyuly,  whan  that  the  monethe  of  Maj 
Is  comen^  and  that  I  here  the  foules  synge, 
And  that  the  floures  gynnen  for  to  sprynge, 
Farwel  my  boke,  and  my  devocion!^ 
f-        Now  have  I  thanne  suche  a  condicion. 
That  of  al  the  floures  in  tlie  mede, 
Thanne  love  I  most  these  floui'es  white  and  rede^ 
Suche  as  men  callen  daysyes'  in  oiur  toune. 
To  hem  have  I  so  grete  afieccioun^ 
As  I  seyde  erst,  whanne  comen  is  the  ISIaj, 
That,  in  my  bed  ther  daweth  me  no  day. 
That  I  nam  uppe  and  walkyng  in  the  mede^ 
To  seen  this  iioure  ayein  the  suune  sprede, 
Whanne  it  up  ryseth  erly  by  the  morwe; 
That  blisfiill  sight  softeneth  al  my  sorwe^ 


1  Whaf  aa  interestlog  picture  does  the  gnat  poet  Here  glw  of  hto 
tastes !  His  book*  occupy  all  his  ld>ure,  and  for  them  he  is  oontent 
to  forego  the  pleasures  of  society :  but  when  3Iay  retumsj  and  th« 
landscape  puts  on  Its  summer  garb,  his  devotion  to  his  hooka  Ja  fi^er* 
aadad  by  his  st^l  more  ardent  deviation  to  Natora. 

*  8aa  VOL  iL  p.  |6|,  aoia  a. 
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Bo  glad  sm  I,  whan  that  I  have  pwtonoa 

Of  it,  to  dooQ  it  alle  reverenoey 

As  she  that  is  of  alle  floures  flour, 

Fulfilled  of  al  vertae  and  honour. 

And  evere  ylike  faire,  and  fressh  of  hewie^ 

And  I  love  it,  and  ever  jlike  netre, 

And  ever  shal,  til  that  myn  herte  dye; 

Al  swexe  I  nat,  of  this  I  wol  nat  lye^ 

Ther  loved  no  wight  hotter  in  his  lyre. 

And,  whan  that  hit  ys  eve,  I  vesme  blyye^  a  w .  t  r.  /.  f< 

As  sone  as  evere  the  sunue  gynneth  westo^ 

To  seen  this  flour,  how  it  woi  go  to  reste, 

For  fere  of  nyght,  so  hateth  she  derkenesse!  .    '  ^  '  ' 

Hire  chere  is  plcynly  sprad  in  the  brightnesie 

Of  the  sunne,  for  ther  yt  woi  uneloae. 

Alias,  that  I  ne  had  Englyssh,  ryme,  or  prose^ 

Suffisant  this  flour  to  prcyse  aiyghtl 

But  helpeth  ye  that  ban  konnyng  and  myght^ 

Ye  lovers,  that  kan  make  of  sentement; 

In  this  case  oght  ye  be  diligent, 

To  forthren  me  somewhat  in  my  labour, 

Whether  ye  ben  with  the  leef  or  with  the  floor,* 

For  wel  I  wot,  that  ye  han  herbefome 

Of  makynge  ropeu,  and  lad  awey  the  come;  ^  '  •"      ' 

And  I  come  alter,  glening  here  and  there, 

And  am  ful  glad  yf  I  may  fynde  an  ere 

Of  any  goodly  word  that  ye  han  left. 

And  thogh  it  happen  me  rehercen  eft 

That  ye  han  in  your  fressh  souges  seyede, 

Forbcreth  me,  and  beth  not  evele  apayede, 

Syn  that  ye  see  I  do  yt  in  the  honour 

Of  love,  and  eke  in  service  of  the  flour, 

Whom  that  I  serve  as  I  have  witte  or  myghte. 

She  is  the  clcrcuesse  and  the  verray  lyghte, 


1  Thfs  It  an  allafion  to  the  alletrory  upon  whioh  it  founded  th«  poeiM 
jf  The  Flowtr  tmd  the  Let^/.-^See  vol.  iv.  p.  14a 
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i  That  in  this  derke  world  me  wynt  and  ledyth. 
The  herte  in  with  my  sorwful  Brest  yow  ^  dredith. 
And  loveth  so  sore,  that  ye  ben,  verrayly. 
The  maistres  of  my  witte,  and  nothing  L 
My  worde,  my  werkes,  ys  knyt  so  in  youre  bonde 
That  as  an  harpe  obeieth  to  the  honde. 
That  maketh  it  soane  after  his  fyngerynge, 
Ryglit  so  mowe  ye  oute  of  myne  herte  bringe 
Swich  vois,  ryght  as  yow  l3rst,  to  laughe  or  pleyna;' 
Be  ye  my  gide,  and  lady  sovereyne. 
As  to  myn  erthely  Grod,  to  yow  I  calle, 
Bothe  in  this  wevke,  and  in  my  sorwes  alle. 

But  wherfore  that  I  spak  to  yeve  credence 
To  olde  stories,  and  doon  hem  reverence, 
And  that  men  moaten  more  thyng  beleve 
T).en  they  may  seen  at  eighe  or  eiles  preve^ 
That  shal  I  seyn,  whanne  that  I  see  my  tyme; 
I  may  nat  ail  attones  speke  in  lyme. 
My  besy  gost,  that  trusteth  alwey  newe, 
To  seen  this  flour  so  yong,  so  fressh  of  hewe^ 
Constreyned  me  with  so  gredy  desire, 
That  in  myn  herte  I  feele  yet  the  fire. 
That  made  me  to  ryse  er  yt  wer  day, 
And  this  was  now  the  firste  morwe  of  May,     •  .    • 
With  dredful  herte,  and  glad  devodon. 
For  to  ben  at  the  resunecoion 
Of  this  flour,  whan  that  yt  shulde  unclose 
Agayne  the  sunne,  that  roos  as  rede  83  rose, 
That  in  the  brest  was  of  the  beste  that  day, 
That  Agenores  doughter'  ladde  away. 


*  * 


1  Her«  th«  poet  tddreises  tIi*4Ml7  diractlj  i»^hewcoad  peiwa. 

^■Tha  poot  oompare*  bit  be«rt  to  a  harp,  from  which  his  mistrm 
CjokM  toch  music  as  she  pleases,  whether  joffal  or  sad.  This  Idea  hat 
\iMit  **^*"  imitated  bjr  modem  poets. 

s  Agtnor^  daughter  was  £uropa,  and  the  beast  which  led  her  away, 
that  is,  took  her  captive,  was  the  bull  into  whose  shape  Jupiter  trana- 
finrmed  himself  By  this  periphrasis  is  meaat  that  tiia  aui  had 
«t«icd  Taoms,  thai  is,  that  it  was  Majr. 
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And  doune  on  koees  aaoon  lyg^t  I  m«  wtti^ 

And  as  I  koude,  this  fressh  floor  I  gretti^ 

Kneljug  alwej,  til  it  ondosed  wai^ 

Upon  the  smale,  softe,  swote  graa. 

That  waa  with  flourea  swote  embronded  al. 

Of  swich  sweteueaae,  and  Bwich  odonr  over  al. 

That  for  to  speke  of  gomme,  or  herbe^  or  irss^ 

Comparison  maj  noon  ymaked  be; 

For  yt  surmounteth  plejnlj  alle  odonrH^ 

And  of  ridie  beaute  of  floorea. 

Forgeten  had  the  erthe  his  pore  estate 

Of  wynter,  that  him  naked  made  and  mate^ 

And  with  his  swerd  of  colde  so  sore  grered; 

Now  hath  thattempre  sunne  al  that  releved 

That  naked  w«s»  and  clad  jt  new  agayn. 

The  smale  foules,  of  the  seson  fayn. 

That  of  the  pantcr  and  the  nette  ben  scaped;  {'  j 

Upon  the  foweler,  that  hem  made  awhaped 

In  winter,  and  distrojed  hadde  hire  broode. 

In  his  dispite  hem  thoghte  yt  did  hem  goode 

To  83mge  of  hym,  and  in  hire  songe  diBpise 

The  fotde  cherle,  that  for  his  coveytise^ 

Had  hem  betrayed  with  his  sophistrye.  ** 

This  was  hire  songe, '  The  foweler  we  deflye^ 

And  al  his  crafte.*^    And  somme  songen  cler» 

Layes  of  love,  that  joye  it  was  to  hei<e, 

In  "^orshipjiyDg  afid  preysiug  of  hire  make; 

And,  for  the  newe  bllKful  someres  sake, 

Upon  the  brannches  ful  of  blosmes  softe. 

In  hire  delyt^  they  turned  hem  ful  ofte, 

>  Tht  fitetiife  drawn  In  this  pii^!>fip#  beloii<rs  to  m«diipTa1- timet,  and 
fottlgh  eountnen.  It  can  scarcoly  he  9aid  to  hnve  a  coonterpart  in 
modem  English  life.  In  the  clusficul  and  middle  n^res  email  birdi 
were  a  common  article  of  fcxxl,  a9  thoy  arc  on  the  Continent  at  the 
present  lime,  and  the  reason  for  eatchiiiK  them  with  a  pouter,  or  hair- 
net, wa«  winter,  when  the  scarcity  of  fimd  made  thtm  tame.  Thepi>ei 
here  represents  thuir  sou^s  in  the  sprinj?,  ai  tlie  expresAion  of  their 
•xultatiou  at  having  balUed  the  wtratnirems,  quaintly  termed  mphis* 
tfias.  by  which  tha  fowler  bad  endeavoured  to  allure  -them  to  thetr 
dAskfufiiim.  ... 

T  2 
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And  aoDgen, '  Blessed  be  seynt  Valentyna  1^ 
For  on  his  day  I  chees  jovr  to  be  mjne, 
Withouten  repentjng,  myn  herte  swete !' 
And  therewithalle  hire  bekes  gonnen  meete^ 
Yeldjng  honour,  and  humble  obe^'aaunces 
To  love,  and  dideo  hire  otiiere  obserraunoei 
That  longeth  onto  love,  and  to  nature ; 
Constnieth  that  as  yow  lyst,  1  do  no  cure. 
And  thoo  tliat  hadde  dooii  unkyndenesse^ 
As  dooth  the  tydif,'  for  newfangelnesse, 
Besoghte  mercy  of  hire  trespasing, 
And  humblely  songe  hire  repeotynge, 
And  sworen  ou  the  blosmes'  to  be  trewe. 
So  that  hire  makes  wolde  u{K>n  hem  rewe, 
And  at  the  laste  maden  hire  acorde. 
Al  found  they  Daunger  for  a  tyme  a  lord. 
Yet  Pitee,  thurgh  his  stronge  gentU  myghta^ 
Forgaf,  and  made  mercy  passen  ryghte 
Thurgh  Innocence,  and  ruled  Ourtesye.* 
But  I  ne  clepe  yt  nat  innocenoe  folye^ 
Ne  fals  pitee,  for  vertue  is  the  mene, 
As  etike*  seyth,  in  swich  manor  I  mene. 
And  thus  thise  foweles,  voide  of  al  malioe^ 
Acordeden  to  love,  and  lafben  yioe 
Of  hate,  and  songe  alle  of  oon  acorde, 
'  Welcome  Sommer,  oure  governour  and  loidft.* 
And  Zepherus,  and  Flora  gentilly 
Yave  to  the  floures,  softe  aud  tenderly, 

#  1  See  Tol.  IL  p^  ni,  note  a. 

A.O  '^4  I    >,^kto»e»  thtaka  thi*  mwrni  the  titmouse,  b«rt  hie  InterpreUtion  ia 
/  4oiibtfuL    It  may,  perhape,  be  the  liettge-tpaiiuw.  which  -aoinetiiiice 
bringf  ap  the  young  of  the  eackoo*  and  whoee  falthftilnen  to  tta  anata 
iathm  plaoed  in  doubt. 

'  There' ir-eomething*  tcit  ^aaini  aiwl  piettjp-fai  itpiewntlDif  tl»e 
liadaewearing  fidelity  on  the  bloonia  with  whiah  the  trace  are  eoreivd 
■I>th1«  ecaeon. 

<  The  allegorical  peraonagee  here  represented  are  the  tame  ae  thoe^ 
who  play  eo  conspienone  a  part  la  Tkt  Rom»aU  ^  lAe  Horn,  aad  Cpart 
4r£ove. 

*  KUke  probably  meaaa  Aiietotle'i  Kthtet, 
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Kre  Bwootebreth  and  made  hem  for  to  iprede^ 

Aa  god  and  goddeoe  of  the  floury  mede. 

In  whiche  me  thoughte  I  myghte,  day  by  day, 

Dwellen  alwey,  the  joly  monyth  of  May, 

Withouten  elepe,  withouten  mete  or  diynke 

Adoane  fill  softely  I  gan  to  synke, 

And  lenynge  on  myn  elbowe  and  my  ^4e^ 

The  kmge  day  I  shoope  me  for  tabide 

For  nothing  elles,  and  I  shal  nat  lya^ 

Bat  for  to  hike  upon  the  daysie. 

That  men  by  raon  wel  it  calle  may 

The  daisie,  or  elles  the  ye  of  day. 

The  emprifit'.,  and  floure  of  fleures  alio. 

I  pray  to  God  that  fiiire  mote  she  fallen 

And  alle  that  loven  floures,  for  hire  sake: 

Bnty  natheles,  ne  wene  nat  that  I  make 

In  preysiiig  of  the  flour  agayn  the  leefe, 

No  more  than  of  the  oome  aga3m  the  sheeft: 

For  as  to  me  nvs  levor  noon  ne  lother,       ^».  *"  *   rf  - 

I  nam  withholden  yit  with  never  nother.  ' 

Ne  I  not  who  serveth  lecf,  ne  who  the  flour/ 

Wel  bi'owken  they  hire  service  or  labour,   /;.,.-., 

For  this  thing  is  ai  of  another  tonne,' 

Of  olde  storye,  er  swicbe  thinge  was  begonne. 

Whan  that  the  suuoe  out  the  south  gan  weste, 
And  that  this  floure  gan  close,  and  goon  to  reste^ 
For  derkocs  of  the  nyt^ht,  the  which  she  dred. 
Home  to  myn  house  full  swiftly  I  me  sped 
To  goon  to  reste,  aud  erly  for  to  ryse, 
To  seen  this  flour  sprcde,  as  I  devysa 
And  in  a  litel  herlter  tliat  I  have, 
That  benched  was  on  turves  fressh  ygrave,* 


/ ' 


1  Here  the  allr^aiy  of  Tkt  Flmr*  and  the  Le/e  to  agAfn  alladed  (o  ■■ 
teiiii;  laiiiiliur  u>  ail  n;i«l«T<  — Nt*  vol.  iv.  p,  148. 

'  Tlii-exinv^-ion  i<  uvst  by  tlif  Wyt  ol  IVithe. — See  vt>l.  i.  p.  fii. 

•  Jt  apmMrs  M  liavi*  mvii  llie  f:i«liittii  .-iiiioni;  the  jranU'iu-r"  ol  till*  jierlod 
to  construct  seotd  ol  turU  yxhich  weic  reueu'ed  an  hxju.  ha  they  b(x:uiM 
wiilKiaL 
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I  bad  men  shulde  me  my  oouche  make; 
For  dejntee  of  the  newe  sommeres  sake^ 
I  bad  hem  strawen  floaren  on  mj  bed. 
Whan  I  was  leyd,  and  had  myn  ejesi  bed, 
I  fel  on  slepe,  in  with  an  houre  or  twoc^ 
Me  mette  how  I  lay  in  the  medewe  tboo^ 
To  seen  this  flour  that  I  love  so  and  drede; 
And  from  a  fer  come  walkrng  in  the  mede 
The  God  of  Love,  and  in  his  hande  a  quenfl^ 
And  she  was  clad  in  real  habite  grene; 
A  fret  of  golde  she  hadde  next  her  beer. 
And  npon  that  a  white  oorowne  she  beer^ 
With  flonrouns  smale,  and,  I  shal  nat  lye. 
For  al  the  world  ryght  as  a  daj^e 
YooTOuned  js  with  white  leveslyte^ 
So  were  the  flowronns  of  hire  coroone  wlute; 
For  of  oo  perle,  fyi^®>  oriental, 
Hire  white  ooronne  was  ymaked  al. 
For  which  the  white  coroune  above  the 
Made  hire  lyke  a  daysie  for  to  sene^ 
Considered  eke  hire  fret  of  golde  aboi^a^ 
Yclothed  was  this  myghty  God  of  Love 
In  ailke  embrouded,  ful  of  grene  grevea^ 
In  which  a  fret  of  rede  rose  leves^ 
The  fresshest  syn  the  worlde  was  first  b^omia 
His  gilte  heere  was  ooronned  with  a  aonne 
In  stede  of  golde,  for  hevynesse  and  wyghte;* 
Therwith  me  thoght  his  fa/ce  shoon  so  brigbte 
That  wel  unnethes  myght  I  him  beholde; 
And  in  his  hande  me  thoght  I  sangh  him  liolde 
Twoo  firy  dartes,  as  the  gledes  rede, 
And  anngelyke  hys  wynges  sangh  I  spreda 


1  The  qneen  U  said  to  resemble  a  daisf ;  hi  greea  htMl  itptimatiLd 
tin  liiiwii,  Um  pearl  of  which  her  orowB  was  made,  tho  wblto  pettia, 
and  Ihn  frnti  or  band  of  gold,  the  yellow  spot  la  tha  niddlt  of  tho 


s  That  ia,*  His  gilt  hair  waa  erowaed  with  a  son,  laataad  of  wiUi 
fOld>  bicaasa  tha  latter  woald  hart  been  Jnoottvaaictly  Wavy/ 
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And,  al  be  thftt  iii«ii  sejn  tlmt  YAynd  jb  Ii% 

Algttte  me  thogfate  that  ha  myghte  ae; 

7or  atemelj  on  me  he  gan  byhold, 

80  that  hia  loking  dooti^  myn  herte  oolda 

And  by  the  hande  he  helde  thia  noble  qnene^ 

Coroimed  with  white,  and  clothed  al  in  grene^ 

80  womanly,  ao  bcuigne,  and  ao  mdoa. 

That  in  thia  worlde,  thogh  that  men  wolde  aeka^ 

Haifa  of  hir  beautee  aholdeu  men  nat  ^nda^ 

In  creature  that  lormed  ia  by  kynda. 

And  therfore  may  I  aeyn,  as  thynkath  md, 

Thia  song  in  preyayng  of  thia  lady  fra 

Hyde,  Abaolon,'  thy  gilte  treasea  dere; 
Ester,'  ley  thou  thy  mekcnesse  al  adonne; 
Hyde,  Jonathaa,^  al  thy  frendly  manere; 
Penelopee,  and  Marcia  Catonn/ 
Make  of  your  wifehode  no  oomparysoun ; 
.  Hyde  ye  youre  beautyes,  Ysoude*  and  Eleyne, 
Uy  lady  cometh,  that  al  this  may  disteyne. 

Thy  &ire  body  lat  yt  nat  appere, 

Lavyne/  and  thou  Lucresse  of  Home  toune. 

And  Polixene,*  that  boghten  love  so  dere, 

And  Cleopatre,  with  al  thy  passyoun^ 

Hyde  ye  your  trouthe  of  love,  and  youre  renoun, 

>  Ib  Fafrfftx  M6.  t6  these  two  Iin««  ftre«ontraict«d  lntoon€«thui:«-» 
*Thit  in  this  worlde  tlioirph  tlmt  men  nut-fynde.*  The  correct  ver- 
doA,  a«  given  in  the  text,  in  taken  from  BIS.  Arch.  Seld.  B.  44. 

>  i  Iwilem  w» reniarkmble  for  the  bevtly  of  hu  IttiiJ— SM^ft-SuB. 
air.  atf . 

3  Uenter  le  cited  ae  a*  example  of  meekaese  ia  The  Mtrckaiara  IhU, 
— .VoT.i.p.4^ 

<  AUudipir  to  Jonathan's  friend  ship,  for  David  — See  1  6nm.  xix. 

'  lliat  ia  Marcia  CaU'itig^  llarcia.  the  wifcof  Cato  the  Centior,  whose 
eomplainanoe,  apparcnily.in  consontinp  to  be  \tmt  to  Cato*!  friend, 
Bortensias,  is  the  grotrnd  of  her  p^ai^e  in  thiti  place. 

*  Isottde,  or  lanlte,  is  the  heroine  of  tlie  eelebrated  Hommtu  qf  Sir 


>.  { 


7  Lavinla,  the  heroine  of  the  ACnHd. 

*  Polyxena,  of  whom  Achilles  was  enamoured,  and  who  slew  herself 
fi)r  sorrow  at  hia  death  by  tfie  hand  of  her  brother,  Paris.  For  th« 
rut  of  Uie  ladici  here  menii^jcied  see  Ovid,  Htroid. 
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And  thou,  Tesbe,  that  hast  of  love  suohe  peyne^ 
My  hidj  commeth,  that  al  this  may  distejne^ 

Hero^  Dido,  Laudomia,  alle  yfere, 

And  Phillis,  hangyng  for  thy  Demophoun, 

And  Canace,  espied  by  thy  chere, 

YsiphUe  betraysed  with  Jasoun, 

IVlaketh  of  your  trouthe  ne3rther  boost  ne  aooBy 

Nor  Ypermystre,  or  Adriaue,  ye  tweyne, 

My  lady  oometh^  that  all  this  may  disteyne.^ 

This  balade  may  ful  wel  ysongen  bo, 
As  I  have  seyde  erst,  by'  my  lady  fre; 
For  certeynly  al  thise  mowe  nat  sufSse^ 
To  apperen  wyth  my  lady  in  no  wyse. 

f^    For  as  the  sunne  wole  the  fire  disteyne/ 
So  passeth  alle  ray  lady  sovereyne^ 
That  ys  so  good,  so  faire,  so  debonayre, 
I  prey  to  God  that  ever  £Ule  hire  faire.* 
For  nadde  coraforte  ben  of  hire  presence^ 
I  hadde  ben  dede,  withouten  any  defence. 
For  drede  of  Lbves  wordes,  and  his  ohere, 
As,  whan  tjrme  is,  herafter  ye  shal  here. 
Behynde  this  God  of  Love  upon  the  grene 

>C      I  saugh  oomyng  of  ladyes  ninetene* 
In  real  habite,  a  ful  esy  paas; 
And  after  hem  come  of  wymmen  siwich  a  trsaa^ 

iJSFMrpecm  hM  btcii  often  Imitftted.  Oampart  Sinyi  ^lufn  '^/ 
Mi  Jl— i  rnrmi  qfSurrtif  and  oMer*,  Ann.  Ed*  p.  66,  But-  th»  luiu 
«f«xpcMiiaa  U  »ttll  mora  ckMely  foUowMl  tn  a  poem  brtr^Bknow 
aathoi  !■  tha  ■ame  volume,  p.  aJ7: 

*  Qivo^ploee-yott  ledtei  end  be  fooe^ 
BoAiifrBoL  yourselves  at  alU 
gar  lieie  at  band  approactieth  ono 
WlMea.iiMO  shall  stain  yon  all/ 

S  B§  doei  not  hm  denote  the  instrnment.  It  meant  Ai  wfartwn  i» 
s  Aj  the  son  dims  the  brightness  of  the  fire. 

4 


Ee. 
•  or  the  nineteen  ladlti  here  aUnded  to,  the  l^geadia  of  only  bIbo 


rf 
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Tbat  spi  fbat  God  Adftin  hadde  made  of  erth«^ 
The  thndde  part  of  mankynde,  or  the  ferthe^ 
Ne  wende  I  nat  bj  possibilite. 
Had  ever  in  this  wide  worlde  ybe^ 
And  trewe  of  love,  thise  women  were  edion. 
Now  whether  was  that  a  wonder  thing  or  non. 
That  ryght  anoon^  as  that  they  gonne  espye 
This  flonr,  which  that  I  clepe  the  daysie. 
Full  sodeynly  they  stynten  al  attones^ 
And  knelede  doune^  as  it  were  for  the  none% 
And  songen  with  o  vois^ '  Heel  and  honour 
To  troulJ^e  of  womanliede,  and  to  this  flour. 
That  bereth  our  alder  pris  in  figurynge,^ 
Hire  white  eorowne  beryth  the  witnessyngef 
And  with  that  word,  a-compas  enviroun, 
They  setten  hem  ful  softely  adoun. 
First  sat  the  God  of  Love,  and  syth  his  queue    . 
With  the  white  coroune,  clad  in  grene; 
And  sithen  al  the  rcmenaunt  by  and  by^ 
As  they  were  of  estaat,  £ul  curtejrsly, 
Ne  oat  a  worde  was  spoken  in  the  place, 
The  mountannce  of  a  furlong  wcy  of  space. 
I^  knelyng  by  this  Houre,  in  good  entente 
Aboode,  to  knowen  what  this  ]jeple  mente. 
As  stille  as  any  stone;  til  at  the  last 
This  God  of  Love  on  me  hise  eyen  caste, 
And  seyde,  /  Who  kneleth  there?*  and  I  answerde 
Unto  his  askjTJge,  whan  that  I  it  herde, 
And  seyde,  '  It  am  I,*  and  come  him  nere, 
And  salwed  him.     Quod  he,  '  What  dostow  hera^' 
So  nygh  myn  o\vTie  floure,  so  boldelyl 
Yt  were  better  worthy  ti^wely 
A  worme  to  neghen  ner  my  floure  than  thow/ 
*■  And  why,  sire,'  quod  I,  *  and  yt  lyke  yow] 
*  For  thow,'  quod  he,  *  art  therto  nothing  ableu 
Yt  is  my  relyke,  digne  and  delytable, 

>  That  if,  *  That  In  shape  bean  the  prize  fiom  nt  aUL* 


330 


UECEHPC  OF  QOODB  IfOXEH. 


/  rf  ' 


And  thow  my  foo,  and  al  my  folke  werreyest^ 

And  of  myn  olde  servauntes  thow  myaseyesty 

And  hynderestt  hem,  witli  thy  transhiciony 

And  lettest  folke  from  hire  derocion 

To  serve  me,  and  holdest  it  folye^ 

To  aerven  Love.     Thou  mayst  it  nat  denye, 

For  in  pleyue  text,  withouten  nede  of  glose, 

Thou  hast  translated  the  Homauuce  of  the  Bobe/ 

That  is  an  heresye  ayeins  my  lawe, 

And  makest  wise  folke  fro  me  withdrawe; 

And  of  Cresyde'  thou  hast  seyde  as  the  lyste. 

That  niaketh  men  to  wommen  lasse  trist^ 

That  ben  as  trewe  as  ever  was  any  stele. 

Of  thyn  answere  aviso  thee  ryght  wele, 

For  though  thou  reneyed  hast  my  lay,  ^  .'^ 

As  other  wrecches  han  doon  many  a  day. 

By  seynte^  Yenus,  that  my  moder  yi^ 

If  that  thou  ly  ve,  thou  sh^Jt  repenten  this 

80  cruelly,  that  it  shal  wele  be  Bene.* 

Thoo  spak  ctiis  lady,  clothed  al  in  greenOy 
And  seyde, '  God,  ryght  of  youre  curteflye^ 
Te  moten  herken  yf  he  can  replye 
Ayenst  al  this  that  ye  have  to  him  mered; 
A  Qod  ne  sholde  nat  be  thus  agreved. 
But  of  hys  deitee  he  shal  be  stable, 
And  therto  gracious  and  merciable. 
And  yf  ye  nere  a  God  that  knowen  alle, 
Thanne  myght  yt  be  as  I  yow  tellen  shalle; 


1  As  word*  ms  and  holdt$t-U^au  aw  ftmJtfd  tw  till  Filri^*  Iffft 
Thgj  are  goppUed  from  MS.  Arch.  Held.  B.  34. 

'  The  fact  that  Chancer  was  blamed  for  translattof  Tkn  Homnmi  ^ 
Cfet  Rote  ai  being  a  heresf  against  the  law  of  Love,  ng geita  the  proba> 
MIU7  that  he  tr«nslated  the  wholeof  it,  Inclading  the  part  to  obnoxiooa 
to  ladiei.  See  IntnxL  vol.  Iv.  p.  11.  For  In  the  version-  [not  bf  Climieij 
wlildi  we  have,  there  is  oertainly  nothing  r&rj  nniavonnl^le  to  thn  fhir 
ies. 

<  See  vol.  lii.  p.  8. 

«  To  keep  ap  the  analnp^  between  the  heathen  mythology  and  ttia 
Christian  relUian,  whicii  is  implied  in  the  name  of  the  poem,  the  OoA 
■wee IB  bf  Venn  as  asain^ 
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Thii  man  to  yow  may  falsly  ben  aoettaed, 
Ther  aa  bj  right  him  oughte  ben  excased; 
For  in  yonre  courte  ys  many  a  loaengeonr. 
And  many  a  queinte  totdlere  aocunonr,  » t%  ^ ' '/ ' '  "* 

That  tabonren  in  youre  eres  many  a  soon, 
Right  after  hire  ymagynacioun, 
To  have  yonre  daliaimoe,  and  for  eniie. 
Thiae  ben  the  cansea,  and  I  shal  nat  lye^ 
E&vie  ya  lavendere^  of  the  eourt  alway ; 
For  ahe  ne  parteth  neither  nyght  ne  day, 
0«t  of  the  honae  of  Ceaar,  thua  saith  Danate; 
Who  ao  that  gooth,  algate  she  wol  nat  wante.* 
'  And  eke,  paranntere,  for  thia  man  ya  nyoe^ 
He  myght  doon  yt  gessyng  no  malioe; 
For  he  uac^th  thynges  for  to  make,' 
Him  rekketh  noght  of  what  matere  he  take; 
Or  him  waa  bodon  maken  thilke  tweye* 
Of  aomme  persone,  and  durste  yt  nat  witha^^; 
Or  him  repenteth  outrely  of  thia.      * 
He  ne  hath  nat  doon  so  grevously  amya. 
To  ti-analaten  that  olde  clerkea  writen, 
Aa  thogh  that  he  of  malice  wolde  enditen, 
Despite  of  Love,  and  had  himselfe  yt  wroghte. 
Thia  shoolde  a  ryghtwis  lord  have  in  hia  thonghte^ 


I  - 


I  Larendere.  or  Uandfre.  iobp.  ptiwarily, »  rirtiar, or  ohaantl  Jbr  f-^^*^  ^  -     •"  "-' 
twi»tylii§-^wr>tef.    Here  it  is  the  transUtioo  of  mitrttrvot,  Tho  pasMgo 
ftUuded  to  if  in  the  Jt^amo,  canto  xiii.  :— 

*  La  meretriee,  che  mal  dall'  osplzlo 

Di  Cesare  noii  torse  gli  occhi  putti, 

Mortr  commune  e  delie  oorto  vizio 
lDfianim6  contra  me  pli  animi  tutti, 

£  gl*  inflnmmati  intiammar  d  Au^nato^ 

Che  i  lieti  onor  tornaro  ia  tristi  lutti. 

Chaneer  feems  to  hare  boon  no  less  conversant  with  the  workf  of 
Dante  tlian  with  those  of  l*etrarch  and  Boccaccio.  lie  quotes  from 
Dante  In  feur  separate  inatanccs. — i^ce  vol.  if.  p.  469.  note  3.  ,  '^  ,  .,'  ,  ^ 

•  That  is,  •  Wliosoever  goes  \U\U\  she  will  not  be.  in  trant.' 
•   *  That  is,  JJ^ocause  he  id  acciHtomed  to  write  poetry.' 

'*  That  is, ^l^i ther  he  was  bi'Ukn  to  write  those  two  poems;  fl0tf^ 
Tki  Momaunl  i^tfu  Rote,  and  TU  livylut  and  Cryteydc 
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And  nat  be  Ijke  tirauntes  of  Lumbardje/ 
Tbat  han  no  reward  but  at  tyrannye. 
For  he  that  kynge  or  lorde  ys  nature!, 
Hym  oughte  nat  be  tiraunt  ne  crewel, 
As  is  a  fermour,  to  doon  the  liarme  he  kan; 
He  mo^te  thinke  yt  is  his  Icege  man, 
And  is  his  tresour,  and  his  gold  in  cofre.* 
This  is  the  sentence  of  the  philosophre: 
A  kyng  to  kepe  hise  leeges  in  justice, 
Withbuten  doute  that  is  his  office. 
(^  Al  wol  he  kepe  hise  lordes  in  hire  degree, 
As  it  ys  ryght  and  skilful  that  they  bee 
Enhaunsed  and  honoured,  and  most  dere, 
For  they  ben  half  goddys  in  this  world  here^ 
Tit  mote  he  doon  bothe  right  to  poore  and  rych^ 
Al  be  that  hire  estaate  be  nat  yliche ; 
And  han  of  poore  fblke  compassyon. 
For  loo,  the  gcntil  kynde  of  the  lyon  1 
For  whan  a  flye  ofifendeth  him  or  biteth. 
He  with  his  tayle  awey  the  flye  smyteth 
Al  esely ;  for  of  his  genhrye 
Hym  deyneth  nat  to  wreke  h3rm  on  a  flie, 
As  dooth  a  curre,  or  elles  another  beste. 
In  noble  oorage  oughte  ben  areste,* 
And  weyen  every  thing  by  equytee. 
And  ever  hare  rewarde  unto  his  owen  degree. 
For,  syr,  yt  is  no  maistrye  for  a  lorde 
To  dampne  a  man,  without  answere  of  worde, 
And  for  a  lorfle,  that  is  ful  foule  to  use.* 
And  it  so  be,  he  may  hym  nat  excuse, 

>  '"**  ■llntinn  \%  to  th<  ■•rtriit-iittftm'^iil  ■iliiiiliiini .  Hhi  tin 
^ilfifiOtUwl]a.lB  the  I  )th  Slid  14th  centuriM  flQcec«<l«d  in  «eiaiB§ 
nr^i  ♦^^^  goyrnmwiU  of  Milan,  and  other  free  cities  of  Lombardf. 

'  That  i«,  *  A  liege-lord  ouj^ht  not  to  oppreM  his  ov\  n  va-osals,  who 
•fa  his  most  precious  possessions,  in  the  same  way  as  one  wlio  merely 
Cums  the  revenues  of  s  kinf^dom.' 

'  In  a  noble  disposition  the  passions  ought  to  be  restrained. 

V^Ihia.  and  many  other  passages  of  Chancer^  poenie.  Urea tha  ih 
jHbla  spirit,  ot  moderation  and  poUtioal  wisdom.    Compantkti 
.aants  ot  Tbeeana  in  Tkt  Anigklm  2Ue,  Tol,  1.  p.  145. 
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But  aaketh  metcj  with  a  dredeM  hcrte^  . 

And  profereth  him,  ryght  in  his  bare  th€irli^ 

To  ben  ryght  at  your  owen  jugement^ 

Than  oght  a  God,  by  short  avyaemen^ 

Consydre  his  owen  honour,  and  hys  trespaa; 

For  syth  no  cause  of  dethe  lyeth  in  this  caai^ 

Yow  oghte  to  ben  the  lyjo^hter  merdahle;  /j  .  -^ 

Leteth  youre  ire,  and  beth  sumwhat  treteble! 

The  man  halh  served  you  of  his  konnyBge^ 

And  finihred  wel  youre  law  in  his  makynga 

Al  be  hit  that  he  kan  nai  wel  emlit^ 

Yet  hath  he  made  lewde  folke  delyte 

To  serve  you,  in  preysinge  of  your  name. 

He  made  the  boke  that  hight  the  Hous  of  Fame/ 

And  eke  the  Deeth  of  Blaunche  the  Duchesse^* 

And  the  Parlement  of  Foules,'  as  I  gesse^ 

And  al  the  Love  of  Palamon  and  Arcite 

Of  Thebes/  thogh  the  story e  ys  knowen  lyte; 

And  many  an  ympiie  for  your  haly  dayes,  A  -r- 

That  highten  BaHuIes,  Koundels,  Virelayes.*         v  * 

And  for  to  speke  of  other  hoiynesse, 

He  hath  in  prose  translated  Boece/ 

And  made  the  Lyfe  also  of  Seynte  Cecile/ 

He  made  also,  goon  ys  a  grete  while^ 


1  8e«  Tol.  ii.  p.  494.  *  See  toI.  H.  p.  pff. 

»  ITib  ixietn  b  al-*©  callwl  7**^  AstemUtf  of  Foi//rt.— N*e  vol.  li.  p.  J55, 

*  The  ifuem  here  alluiKii  to  is  prubaljly  The  Jkuiyhtet  Tta/c,  or  OM 
version  ol  it. — 8ee  vol.  1.  )>.  m. 

*  Amun;r  the  Jiilado«  licre  mentioned  would  probably  have  been 
Included  halladt  de  Visage  saum  jt^ynturc  and  other  »hort  poems  of 
x\i\«  description.  Of  the  Jioundel  and  VWtlayt  we  hare  gpecimena 
amon^^t  the  minor  potrms. 

*  Tlie  work  of  IJoi'thlus.  Dt  Comolationt  PhUotophia^  waa  one  of  the 
most  popular  works  on  philo?K)pliy  in  the  middle  a^'es.  It  was  trans- 
lated into  Anglo-Saxon  by  King  Alfred,  into  French  by  John  of 
Mcung,  and  into  £ngli»li  by  Chaucer. 

'  The  Second  Sonnes  Tale^  in  The  Canterbury  Thiet,  Is  on  thia 
Ml|^t»  and  ia  probably  the  poem  here  alluded  to.— >Sea  toL  U. 
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Origenes  ttpon  the  IMattdelejue.^ 

Hym  ouglite  now  to  have  the  lesse  peyne» 

He  hath  made  manj  a  ley,  and  many  a  thynge. 

*  Now  as  ye  be  a  God,  and  eke  a  kynge, 
I  your  Alceste,  wliilom  quene  of  Traov 
I  aske  yow  this  man,  ryght  of  your  graoe^ 
That  ye  him  never  hurte  in  al  his  lyve, 
And  he  shal  sweren  to  yow,  and  that  blyre^ 
He  shal  never  more  agUten  in  this  wyse^ 
But  shal  maken,  os  ye  wol  devyse, 
Of  wommen  trewe  in  lovyng  al  hire  lyi, 
Wher  so  ye  wol,  of  mayden  or  of  wyt 
/  .'    . .-      And  forthren  yow  as  muche  as  he mysseyde;, 

Or  in  the  Rose,  or  elles  in  Creseyde.'  "' 

The  God  of  Love  answerede  hire  anoon, 
^Madame,*  quod  he, '  it  is  so  long  agoon 
That  I  yow  knewe  so  charitable  and  trewe, 
That  never  yit,  syn  that  the  worlde  was  newai 
To  me  ne  founde  I  better  noon  than  yee; 
J^       If  that  ye  wolde  save  my  degree,  / 

I  may  ne  wol  nat  werne  your  requeste;  '  ^'  ' 

Al  lyeth  in  yow,  dooth  wyth  hym  as  yow  lesta 
I  al  foryeve  withouten  lenger  space; 
t     For  who  so  yeveth  a  yefte  or  dooth  a  grace, 
Do  it  betyme,  his  thanke  ys  wel  the  more^ 
And  demeth  ye  what  he  shal  do  therfore. 

000  thanke  now  my  lady  here,'  quod  he. 

1  roos,  and  doune  I  sette  me  on  my  knee, 
And  seyde  thus : — '  JVIadame,  the  God  above 
Foryelde  yow  that  the  Grod  of  Love 

Han  maked  me  his  wrathe  to  foryive^ 
And  grace  so  longe  for  to  lyve, 

f^  1  TjTwhitt  thinks  it  almost  certaiii,  fh>in  interaal  erldeiioe,  tbftt  tiM 

poem  which  bean  this  title,  and  which  has  been  indaded  in  all 
aditions  of  Chaucer's  worlcs,  is  the  production  of  soma  latar  poet»  aad 
that  it  has  been  attributed  to  him  only  because  ha  here  meatiOBa  a 
of  hla  on  the  same  sutOect  [which  to  also  trae  Ibr  olUtt  po«H|^ 
r    *  bee  voL  ir.  pl  t&i,  note  a. 
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That  I  may  knowe  Boothl  j  what  je  baa^ 
That  han  lue  bolpe,  and  pat  in  thu  dagvaa 
Bttt  trewelj  I  wende,  as  in  thia  caaa 
Kongbt  have  agilte,  ne  doon  to  love  trespaaj 
For  whyt  a  trewe  man,  withouten  drede^ 
Hath  nat  to  parten  with  a  thevea  dede.^ 
l^e  a  trewe  lover  ought  me  nat  to  blarney 
Thogh  that  I  spake  a  fals  lovere  som  aluMiM. 
They  oaghte  rather  with  me  for  to  hcMe^ 
For  that  I  of  Creseyde  wroot  or  told, 
Or  of  the  Rose,  what  so  m3m  auetoor  menta^ 
Algate,  God  woot,  yt  was  myn  entente 
To  forthren  troutlxe  in  love,  and  yt  eheryoe^ 
And  to  ben  war  firo  folsnesse  and  fro  vice, 
By  swiche  ensample;  this  was  my  menynge.* 

And  she  answerde,  '  Lat  be  thyn  arguyngiL^ 
For  love  ne  wol  not  counterpleted  be*  /a /-*"<.  r  c  * "  *  * 

In  ryghte  ne  wrong,  and  leme  that  of  me;  ^ 

Thow  hast  thy  grace,  and  holde  the  ryghte  therta 
Now  wol  I  seyne  what  penance  thou  shalt  do 
For  thy  trespas,  understonde  yt  here : — 
Thow  shalt  while  that  thou  lyvest,  yere  by  yere^ 
The  most  partye  of  thy  tyme  spende 
In  makyng  of  a  glorious  legende. 
Of  good  wymmen,  maydenes,  and  wyvea, 
That  weren  ti-ewe  in  lovyng  al  hire  lyves; 
And  telle  of  fals  men  that  hem  bytraien. 
That  al  hir  lyfe  ne  do  nat  but  assayen 
How  many  women  they  may  doon  a  shame, 
For  in  your  worlde  that  is  now  holde  a  gama 
And  thogh  the  lyke  uat  a  lovere  bee, 
Speke  wel  of  love ;  tliis  penance  yeve  I  thee. 
And  to  the  God  of  Love  I  shal  so  preye^ 


>  ThU  appears  to  be  a  proverb,  meaning,  *  A  trne  [honest]  man  baa 
■o  p^rt  in  the  aetions  of  a  thief.* 

2  This  axiom  forms  one  of  the  statutes  of  7%s  Court  vf  Lovej^Bf 
vet  if.  p.  397. 
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That  he  shal  cliarge  his  servauntes,  bj  any  wejm, 
To  forthren  thee,  and  wel  thy  labour  quyte : 
Goo  now  thy  weye,  this  peuaunce  ys  but  lyte. 
And  whan  this  boke  ys  made,  yeve  it  the  quene 
On  my  byhalfe,  at  Eltham,  or  at  Sheene.'* 

The  god  of  love  gan  smyle,  and  than  he  seyde:* 
'  Wostow,'  quod  he,  *  wher  this  be  wyfe  or  mayde^ 
Or  queene,  or  countesse,  or  of  what  degre, 
That  hath  so  lytel  penaunce  yeven  thee, 
That  hast  deserved  sore  for  to  smerte? 
t     But  pite  renneth  soone  in  gen  til  herte  :* 
/n  ^CvCk  /r^#».  'wThat  maistow  seen,  she  kytheth  what  she  ys,' 

And  I  answerde,  '  Nay,  sii^e,  so  have  I  blys, 
No  more,  but  that  I  see  wel  she  is  good.* 
^  That  is  a  trewe  tale,  by  myn  hood !' 
Quod  Love,  '  and  thou  knowest  wel,  pardee^ 
If  yt  be  so  that  thou  avise  the. 
Hastow  nat  in  a  booke  lyth  in  thy  cheste. 
The  gret  goodnesse  of  the  quene  Alceste, 
That  turned  was  into  a  dayesyel 
She  that  for  hire  housboodo  chees  to  dye, 
And  eke  to  goon  to  helle,  i-ather  than  he;, 
And  Ercules  rescowed  hire,  parde. 
And  brought  liire  out  of  helle  agayne  to  blysl* 
And  I  answerde  ageyn,  and  sayde,  '  Yis, 
Now  know  I  hire.     And  is  tlus  good  Alceato^ 
The  dayesie,  and  myn  owene  hertes  restet 
Now  fele  I  wele  the  goodnesse  of  this  wy( 
That  both  after  hire  deth,  and  in  hir  ly^ 
Hir  grete  bounte  doubleth  hire  renoun. 
Wel  hath  she  quyt  me  myn  affeccioun, 
That  I  have  to  hire  flour  the  daysye. 
No  wonder  ys  thogh  Jove  hire  stellyfye^ 


/  f 


/  •  rf* ' 


;-c 


''  <^  I  ThU  aUof lOB  detefmlncs  the  date  of  the  poem  to  be  iiibieqiieBt  te 
^  -  J,  1 38 J.  the  year  of  the  marriage  of  Anno  of  Bohemia.  Bifihard  U.'ft  flm 

"  ^^  qveen. 

«  For  thia  proverb  see  vol.  L  p.  i4J, 
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As  tdleth  AgatoV  ^or  hire  goodenaase, 
Hire  white  corowne  bereth  of  hyt-witneHe; 
£or  al  80  many  vertucs  hadde  ahe^ 
Aa  amale  florounea  io  hire  corowne  bee* 
In  remembraanoe  of  hire  and  in  honours  ' 
Cibella'  maade  the  dajsye  and  the  floure 
Ycrowned  al  with  white,  aa  men  uutj  wb, 
And  Mars  yaf  to  hire  a  corowne  reede^  paxda^ 
In  atede  of  mYiyea  aette  among  the  white.* 
^'    Therwith  this  qneene  wex  reed  for  ahame  a]jta» 
Whanne  she  was  preyaed  so  in  hire  preaenoew 
Thanne  seyde  Love, '  A  fill  grete  negligence 
Was  yt  to  the,  that  ilke  tyme  thou  made^ 
*  Hyde  Absolon  thy  tresses**  in  balade. 
That  thou  forgate  hire  in  thy  songe  to  aette^ 
Syn  that  thou  art  so  grctly  in  hire  dette. 
And  wost  wel  that  kalender*  ya  ahe 
To  any  woman  that  wol  lover  be : 
/^    r"     For  she  taught  al  the  crafte  of  fyne  lovynj^ 
And  namely  of  wyf hode  the  lyvyng, 
And  alle  the  boundes  that  she  oughte  kepe; 
Thy  litel  witte  was  thilke  tyme  aslepe. 
But  now  I  charge  thee  upon  thy  lyf, 
That  in  thy  legende  thou  make  of  thys  wji, 
Whan  thou  hast  other  smale  ymade  before; 
And  &re  now  wel,  I  charge  thee  na  more. 
But  er  I  goo,  thus  mucbe  I  wol  the  telle, 
Ne  shal  no  trewe  lover  come  in  helle. 


>  Upon  thii  word  Tynrhitt  haft  the  following  note ;— *  I  have  nothing 
to  say  ouneeming  this  writer,  except  that  one  of  the  same  name  is 
quoted  in  the  Prolojrue  to  thu  Tra/jetlie  of  Cnmhyaes^  by  Thomms 
Freston.  There  is  no  ground  for  »iiip])Oi>in;;,  with  Glu»8.  Ur.  [the  com- 
piler of  Urry's  Glossary]  that  a  jthihx^opher  of  Snmos  is  meant,  or  any 
C»f  the  Agathoes  of  Antiquity.*  The  compiler  of  Urry's  Glos^  obtained 
bis  information  from  a  note  in  Spe^ht,  wlio  i<ay8,  equivocally, 
*  Agathon,  a  philosopher  of  Saraos,  did  write  Histories.* 

9  Cybele.  '  See  ante,  p   HI. 

<  A  kalcndar,  or  calendar,  Is  an  almanac  by  which  persons  are 
guided  in  their  computation  of  time  {  hence  it  is  nsed,  as  here,  for  a 
guide,  or  ezamplt  generally 
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Thise  other  ladiea  sittynge  here  arowe, 
Ben  in  my  balade,  yf  thou  kanst  hem  knoire^ 
And  in  thy  bookes  alle  thou  shalt  hem  fynde;  ^ 
Have  hem  in  thy  Icgende  now  alle  in  mynde; 
I  mene  of  hem  that  ben  in  thy  knowyng. 
For  here  ben  twenty  thousaude  moo  sittyng 
Thanne  thou  knowest,  good  wommen  alle. 
And  trewe  of  love  for  ought  that  may  byfalle; 
Make  the  metres  of  hem  as  the  lest ; 
I  mot  goon  home,  the  sonne  draweth  west,    v 
To  Paradys,  with  al  this  companye ; 
And  serve  alwey  the  fresshe  daysya 
At  Cleopatres  I  wole  that  thou  begjrnne. 
And  so  forthe,  and  my  love  so  shal  thou  wynnej 
For  lat  see  now  what  man  that  lover  be, 
Wol  doon  80  stronge  a  peyne  for  love  as  she. 
I  wot.wel  that  thou  maist  nat  al  yt  ryme^        ^ 
That  swiche  loveres  dide  in  hire  tyme;  -    ' 

It  were  too  long  to  reden  and  to  here  j 
Suffiseth  me  thou  make  in  this  manere, 
That  thou  reherce  of  al  hire  lyf  the  grete. 
After  thise  olde  auctours  lysten  for  to  trete. 
For  who  so  shal  so  many  a  storye  telle, 
Sey  shortely  or  he  shal  to  longe  dwelle.* 
And  with  that  worde  my  bokes  gan  I  take^ 
And  right  thus  on  my  legende  gan  I  maka 


e  »• 
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E6IPTI  REGINE.^ 

AFTER  the  deth  of  Tholome  the  kyng, 
That  al  Egypte  hadde  in  his  govemyng^ 
Begned  hys  queene  Gleopataias; 
Til  on  a  tyme  befel  ther  swich  a  eaas. 
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rhat  out  of  Borne  was  tent  a  senatoiir, 
For  to  oonqaeren  regnes  and  honour 
Unto  the  toune  of  Rome,  as  was  naatinoiB^ 
To  hare  the  worlde  at  hir  obeysaunoe, 
And  sooth  to  seye,  Antonius  was  his  name. 
80  fil  yt,  as  Fortune  hym  oght^  a  shame^ 
Whanne  he  was  fidlen  in  prosperiteo^ 
Bebel  unto  the  tonne  of  Home  ys  hee. 
And  oyer  al  this,  the  suster  of  Cesar* 
He  lafte  hir  fiilsly,  er  that  she  was  war, 
And  wold  algates  han  another  wyf, 
For  which  he  took  with  Rome  and  Cesar  stryC 

Natheles,  forsooth  this  ilke  senatonr. 
Was  a  ful  worthy  gentil  werr^our, 
And  of  his  deeth  it  was  ful  gret  damage. 
But  Love  had  brought  this  man  in  swich  a  rage^ 
And  him  so  narwe  bounden  in  his  Iaas» 
Alle  for  the  love  of  Cleopataras, 
That  al  the  worlde  he  sette  at  noo  value; 
Hym  thoghte  ther  was  nothing  to  him  so  due 
As  Cleopataras  for  to  love  and  serve; 
Hym  roghte  nat  in  armcs  for  to  sterve 
In  the  defence  of  hir  and  of  hir  ryghte. 

This  noble  queene  ek  loved  so  this  knyght^ 
Thurgh  his  desert  and  for  his  chivalrye^ 
As  certeynly,  but  yf  that  bookes  lye, 
He  was  of  persone,  and  of  gentilesse, 
And  of  discrecion,  and  of  hardjrnesse, 
Worthy  to  any  wight  that  liven  may; 
And  she  was  faire,  as  is  the  rose  in  May. 
And  to  maken  shortly  is  the  beste, 
She  wax  his  wif,  and  hadde  him  as  hir  lesta. 

The  weddjoig  and  the  feste  to  devyse, 
To  me  that  have  ytake  swich  emprise^ 
Of  so  many  a  storye  for  to  make, 
Yt  were  to  longe,  lest  that  I  sholde  slake 

1  ThAt  ia,  *  As  Fortune  owed  him  a  riiamel^l  reverse.* 
<  Octavla,  titter  of  Aagnstiu,  whom  Antony  repadiftted  to  marry 
GlMpttra. 
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Of  thing  that  beryth  more  effect  and  charge  j 
For  men  may  overlade  a  shippe  or  barg& 
And  forthy,  to  effect  than  wol  I  skypjie, 
And  al  the  remeiiaunt  1  wol  let  yt  slyppe. 

Octavyan,  that  woode  was  of  this  dedc^ 
Shoop  him  an  ooste  on  Antony  to  lede, 
Al  outerly  for  his  distruccion, 
With  stoute  Homaynes,  crewel  as  lyon ; 
To  shippe  they  wente,  and  thus  I  let  hem  say  la 

Antonius,  that  was  war,  and  wol  nat  fayle 
To  meten  with  thise  Romaynes,  yf  he  may, 
Took  eke  his  rede,  and  booth  upon  a  day 
His  wyf  and  he  and  al  hys  oost  forthe  went 
To  shippe  anoon,  no  lenger  they  ne  stents 
And  in  the  see  hit  happed  hem  to  mete. 
Up  gooth  the  trumpe,  and  for  to  shoute  and  shete, 
And  paynen  hem  to  sette  on  with  the  sonne ; 
With  gi'isly  soun  out  gooth  the  grete  goune.*  ff^c4\,{i 
And  hertely  tliey  hurtelen  al  attones^ 
And  fro  the  toppe  doune  oometh  the  gzete  stonea. 
In  gooth  the  grapenel  so  ful  of  crokes, 
Amonge  the  ropes,  and  the  aherjrng  hokes; 
: ;  1  In  with  the  polax  preseth  he  and  he; 
^Y  ''^'  ^^^^       Byhynde  the  maste  bestynneth  he  to  fle,    • 

And  out  agayne,  and  dryveth  hym  over  borde; 

He  styngeth  hym  upon  hys  speres  orde; 

He  rent^  the  sayle  with  hokes  lyke  a  sithe; 

He  bryngeth  the  cuppe,  and  biddeth  hem  be  blithe ;' 

He  poureth  pesen*  upon  the  hacches  slidre, 

With  pottes  ful  of  lyme/  they  goon  togedrs. 


<  The  third  pen.  sing.  pres.  tndio.  of  to  rendt.  The  otbtr  fDrm,  vaed 
indUrerentlr.isfwideM.  ^ 

3  One  in  repreMnted  u  going  for  drink  to  refresh  the  eomhataato. 

4  Slider  is  here  an  adjective,  meaning  slippery.  Another  tailor  poaia 
oetie  or  peesen,  a  form  still  oied  in  Nortbllc  and  Suffolk,  the  waal  food 
of  mariners,  npon  the  hatches  to  make  them  slippery,  that  the  cacny 
might  not  he  able  to  board  the  TeeseL  .  .-  '  y^ 
^  Piohably  quick  lime,  to  m^tim  m  Urn  rtMaL  <  r^'^r-r^r*  i^rt^^ 


/A  «,    f^' »^     P-       'iA^»'%^    ^  rT,€-t^9^ 
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iknd  thus  the  looge  day  in  fight  they  spende 
Til  at  the  last,  as  every  thing  hath  ende, 
Antony  is  shent,  and  put  ys  to  the  flyght^ 

And  al  hys  folke  to-goo,  that  best  goo  myghl    Jcu^c^  r  -;-  -      ^ 
Fleeth  ek  the  qnene  with  aThir  purpre  siiyley  " 

For  strokes  which  that  went  as  thik  as  hayle; 
No  wonder* was»  she  myght  it  nat  endure. 
And  whan  that  Antony  saugh  that  aventure^ 
'  Alas,*  quod  he,  *  the  day  that  I  was  borne  1 
.  My  worshippe  in  this  day  thus  have  T  lome  T 
And  for  di^speyre  out  of  hys  wytte  he  sterte^ 
And  roof  hymselfe  anoon  thurghout  the  hei'te^ 
£r  that  he  ferther  went  out  of  the  place.^ 
Hys  wyf,  that  koude  of  Cesar  have  no  grace, 
To  Egipte  IB  fled,  for  dredc  and  for  distresse. 
But  herkeneth  ye  that  speken  of  kyndenesse. 
Te  men  that  falsly  sweren  many  an  oothe, 
That  ye  wol  dye  yf  that  your  love  be  wroothe^ 
Here  may  ye  seene  of  women  which  a  trouthe. 
This  woful  Qeopatra  had  made  swich  ronthe^ 
That  ther  nys  tongo  noon  that  may  yt  tella 
But  on  the  momve  she  wol  no  longer  dwelle, 
But  made  hir  subtil  weikmeu  make  a  shryne 
Of  alle  the  rubecs  and  the  stones  fyne 
In  al  Egipte  that  she  koude  espye; 
And  put  ful  the  sLryne  of  spicerye. 
And  let  the  corj>s  enbawme ;  and  forth  she  fette' 
This  dede  corps,  and  in  tlie  shryne  yt  shette. 
And  next  the  shryne  a  jtitte  than  dooth  she  graven 
And  all  the  serjK-ntes  tliat  she  mvghte  have, 
Slie  put  hem  in  that  ^mve,  and  thuH  sJie  seyde:-— 
II       *  Now,  love,  to  whom  niy  sorwefiil  herte  obeyde, 
So  ferfoithely,  that  fro  tlmt  bl^^sful  houre 
That  I  yow  swor  to  ben  al  frely  youre ; 


*'W', 


1  This  M  hiftoricftlly  incorrect.  Wht^n  the  qucen'sgtlleyp  fled  ftt  tht 
Mittle  of.  Aetiuxn,  Antony  followed  Iut  to  Kf;ypt ;  and  it  wm  not 
sntil  hit  ■liiea  had  all  deserted  him  that  he  subbed  himself. 
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(I  mene  jaw,  Antonius,  my  tayght,) 

That  never  wakyng  in  the  day  or  nyght> 

Td  nere  out  of  myn  hertes  remembraunce^ 

For  wele  or  woo,  for  caroIe,  or  for  daunce; 

And  in  my  self  this  covenaunt  made  I  thoo^ 

That  ryght  swich  as  ye  felten  wele  or  wooy 

As  ferforth  as  yt  in  my  powere  laye^ 

TJnr^provAle  unto  my  wifliood  aye^ 

The  same  wolde  I  felon,  life  or  dethe ; 

And  thilke  covenaunt  while  me  lastetfa  breihe 

I  woU  fulfille ;  and  that  shal  wel  be  seene^ 

Was  never  unto  hir  love  a  trewer  queene.* 

And  wyth  that  worde,  naked,  with  ful  good  herte^ 

Amonge  the  serpents  in  the  pit  she  sterte» 

And  ther  she  chees  to  han  hir  burying& 

Anoon  the  neddres  gonne  hir  for  to  stynge^ 

And  she  hir  deeth  receveth  with  good  chere. 

For  love  of  Antony  that  was  hir  so  dereu 

And  this  is  storia)^  sooth  ^t  ys  no  fable. 

Now  er  I  fynd  a  man  thus  trewe  and  stable^ 

And  wolde  for  love  his  deeth  so  frely  take, 

I  pr^e  God  lat  oure  hedes  nevere  akel 

XZPLICIT  LEQENDA  GLEOFATRE  1IABTTBI& 


mCIFIT  LEGENDA  TESBE  BABILON,  MABTIBIS/ 

AT  Babiloyne  whylome  fil  it  thus, 
The  whiohe  toune  the  queene  Simyramiia 
Leet  dichen  al  about,  and  walles  make 
Ful  bye,  of  harde  tiles  wel  ybake: 
Ther  were  dwellynge  in  this  noble  tonne^ 
Two  lordes,  which  that  were  of  grete  Teiioiui% 
And  woneden'so  neigh  upon  a  grene^ 
That  tber  luis  but  a  stoon  wal  hem  betweci^ 

>  Ovid.  Afet  lY.  51 
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Ab  Alte  in  grette  tonnes  ys  the  wone. 
And  sooth  to  seyne,  that  o  man  had  a  soofl^ 

Of  al  that  londe  oon  the  lustieste; 

That  other  had  a  doghtre,  the  faareste 

That  estQwaixl  in  the  worlde  was  tho  dwellyngsw 

The  name  of  evetyche  gan  to  other  spiynge. 

By  womnftn  that  were  neyghebores  ahoute; 

For  in  that  oountre  yit,  wythouten  doute^ 

Maydenes  ben  ykept  for  jelonsye 

Fnl  strejrte,  leste  they  diden  somme  fdye. 

This  yonge  man  was  cleped  Piramus» 
Tesbe  hight  the  maide,  (Naso*  seith  thus). 
And  thus  by  reporte  was  hir  name  yshoye. 
That  as  they  woxe  in  age,  wax  hir  love. 
And  certeyne,  as  by  reson  of  hir  age, 
Ther  myghte  have  ben  betwex  hem  maiiage^ 
But  that  hir  iadres  nolde  yt  not  assente, 
And  booth  in  love  ylike  soora  they  brente, 
That  noon  of  al  hir  frendes  myghte  yt  lette. 
But  prevely  sommetyme  yit  they  mette 
Be  sleight,  and  spoken  somme  of  hir  desir^ 
As  wrie  the  glede  and  hotter  is  the  fire ; ' 
Forbeede  a  love,  and  it  is  ten  times  so  woode. 

This  wal»  which  that  bitwixe  hem  bothe  stoode, 
^yas  cloven  atwoo,  light  fro  tlie  toppe  adoune^ 
Of  olde  tyme,  of  his  foimdacioun. 
But  yit  this  clyfb  was  so  narwe  and  lite 
Yt  was  nat  seene,  deere  yuough  a  mytej 
But  what  is  that  that  love  kannot  espye? 
Ye  lovers  twoo,  yf  that  1  bhal  nat  lye, 
Ye  founden  first  this  litel  narwe  clifte, 
And  with  a  souiie  as  softe  as  any  shryfte,* 


>  Pabliiu  Ovidiut  Xftio. 

'  That  !•, '  Since,  If  you  cover  up  the  firebrand,  [sclL  with  a^hMj 
the  fire  throws  out  aU  the  more  heat.* 

*  That  iit  *  A  voice  ai  low  ag  that  with  which  one  otters  his  «mfee* 
•ioa.' 
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They  leete  hir  wordes  tburgh  the  clifte  pace, 

Aud  tolden,  ivhile  that  they  stoden  in  the  pla06^ 

Al  hir  compleynt  of  love,  and  al  hire  woa 

At  every  tyme  whan  they  dui-ste  soo, 

Upon  the  o  syde  of  the  walle  stood  he, 

And  on  that  other  syde  stood  Tesbe, 

The  Bwoote  soune  of  other  to  receyve.' 

And  thus  hire  wardeyns  wolde  they  disceyre^ 

And  every  day  this  walle  they  wolde  threete. 

And  wisshe  to  God  that  it  were  douue  ybete. 

Thus  wolde  they  seyn : — '  Alias,  thou  wikked  walle  I 

Thurgh  thyne  envye  thow  us  lettest  allel 

Why  nyltow  cleve,  or  fallen  al  atwo? 

Or  at  the  leest,  but  thow  wouldest  so. 

Tit  woldestow  but  ones  let  us  meete, 

Or  oones  that  we  myghte  kyssen  sweete. 

Than  were  we  covered^  of  oure  cares  colde; 

But  natheles,  yit  be  we  to  the  holde, 

In  as  muche  as  thou  suffrest  for  to  goon 

Oure  wordes  thurgh  thy  lyine  and  eke  thy  stoon. 

Yet  oghte  we  with  thee  ben  wel  apayde.* 

And  whanne  thise  idel  wordes  weren  sayde^ 
The  colde  walle  they  wolden  kyssen  of  stoon. 
And  take  hir  leve,  and  foorth  they  wolden  goon* 
Alle  this  was  gladly*  in  the  evetyde, 
Or  wonder  erly,  lest  men  it  espyede. 
And  longe  tyme  they  wro;]^hte  in  this  manero^ 
Til  on  a  day,  whanne  Phebus  gan  to  olere, 
Aurora  with  the  stremes  of  hire  hete, 
Had  dried  uppe  the  dewe  of  herbes  wete, 
Unto  this  clyfte,  as  it  was  wont  to  be. 
Come  Piramus,  aud  after  come  Tesbe. 
And  plighten  trouthe  fiilly  in  hir  faye, 
That  ilke  same  nyght  to  Steele  awaye, 
And  to  begile  hire  wardeyns  everychonei 
And  forth  out  of  the  citee  for  to  gone. 

I  Covered  is  here  |mt  for  recovered. 
*  Tliat  is,  *  All  this  was  done  by  preference  at  •veKtida.- 
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Andy  fm*  the  feeldeii  ben  so  broode  and  wide^ 
For  to  Toaete  in  o  place  at  o  tyde, 
They  aette  markes;  hire  metjrnge  aholde  bee 
Ther  kyng  Kynns  was  graven,  under  a  tree; 

g'or  olde  payens,  that  ydoles  herieda^ 
seden  tfaoo  in  feelda  to  ben  beriede) 
And  faate  by  his  grave  was  a  wella 
And  shortly  of  this  tale  for  to  telle. 
This  oovenaunt  was  affirmed  wonder  ftita^ 
And  longe  hem  thoghte  that  the  sonne  laste^ 
That  it  nere  gone  under  the  see  adoimfti 

This  Tesbe  hath  so  pjiste  afrcccioun» 
And  so  gietc  lylcynge  Pi  ramus  to  see, 
That  whanne  ^le  seigli  liire  tyme  myg^te  bee^ 
At  nyght  she  stale  awey  ful  prevely, 
With  hire  fitoe  ywympled  subtilly. 
For  al  hire  frendes,  for  to  Have  lure  trouthe;. 
She  hath  foi-sake;  alias,  and  that  is  routhe, 
That  over  woman  wolde  be  so  trcwo, 
To  trusten  man,  but  she  the  bet  hym  knewel 
And  to  the  tree  she  gooth  a  ful  goode  paaa, 
For  love  made  hir  so  bai*dy  in  this  caas; 
And  by  the  welle  adoune  she  gan  hir  dressa. 
Alias,  than  commcth  a  wikle  leoncsse 
Out  of  the  woode,  withouten  more  arreste, 
With  blody  mouth  of  strangelynge  of  a  beste. 
To  drynken  of  the  welle  ther  as  she  sat 
And  whanne  that  Tesbe  had  espyed  that, 
She  ryst  hire  up,  with  a  ful  dreiy  herte^ 
And  in  a  cave,  with  dredful  foot  she  sterte, 
For  by  the  moone  she  saugh  yt  wel  withalle. 
And  as  she  ranne,  hir  wympel  lect  she  Hsdlny 
And  tooke  noon  hede,  so  soore  »he  was  awhaped. 
And  eke  so  glad  that  she  was  escaped; 
And  ther  she  sytte,  and  darketh^  wonder  stilla. 
Whan  that  this  lyonesse  hath  drouke  hir  fille. 


Tte  printed  editions  read  Uurketh,  bat  u  the  reading  of  the  Fairw 
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Aboute  the  welle  gan  she  for  to  wjnde, 
And  ryght  anooa  the  wympel  gan  she  fynde, 
And  with  hir  bloody  mouth  it  al  to-reate. 
Whan  this  was  done,  no  lenger  she  ne  stent, 
But  to  the  woode  hire  way  than  hath  she  noma 

And  at  the  laste  this  Piramus  ys  come^ 
Bat  al  to  long,  alias,  at  home  was  hee ! 
The  moone  slioone,  men  myghte  wel  ysee. 
And  in  hys  wey,  as  that  he  come  ful  foste, 
Hiae  eighen  to  the  grounde  adoune  he  caste; 
And  in  the  sonde  as  he  behelde  adoune. 
He  seigh  the  steppes  broode  of  a  lyoune; 
And  in  his  herte  he  sodeynly  agroos. 
And  pale  he  wex,  therwith  hLs  heer  aroos, 
And  nere  he  conCe,  and  founde  the  wimpel  tome 
'  Alias/  quod  he, '  the  day  tliat  I  was  borne  I 
This  00  nyghte  wol  us  lovers  boothe  slee ! 
How  shulde  I  axen  mercy  of  Tesbee, 
Whann6  I  am  he  that  have  yow  slayne,  alias? 
My  byddyng  hath  yow  slayne  in  this  caas! 
Alias,  to  bidde  a  woman  goon  by  nyghte 
In  place  thereas  a  peril  fallen  myghte ! 
And  I  so  slowe  1  alias,  I  ne  hadde  bee 
Here  in  this  place,  a  furlong  wey  or  yeel 
Now  what  lyon  that  be  in  this  foreste, 
My  body  mote  rente,  or  wliat  beste 
That  wild  is,  gnawen  mote  he  now  myn  herte  P 
And  with  that  worde  he  to  the  wyni})el  sterte, 
And  lost  it  oft,  and  wept  on  it  ful  sore  ;^ 
And  seyde,  '  Wympel,  alias  1  ther  nys  no  more. 
But  thou  shalt  feele  as  wel  the  blode  of  me, 
As  thou  hast  felt  the  bledynge  of  Tesbe.* 


ISuc  MS.,  which  is  given  in  th«  text,  is  supported  by  XS.  ArtHk.  Seld. 
B.  14,  It  is  retained.  2b  darke^  or  dirke,  appears,  from  this  place,  to 
b«  a  verb,  meaning,  to  remain  in  the  dark,  whence,  probably,  tiM 
poetical  word  darkling,  used  by  Milton. 

1  This  line  is  omitted  in  the  Fairtiax  HS. ;  It  is  snpplled  ftom 
8tkLB.J4. 
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And  with  ^Jiat  worde  he  smot  hjm  to  the  herte; 
The  blood  out  of  the  wounde  as  broode  sterte. 
As  water,  whaune  the  oonduyte  broken  ys. 

Now  Tesbe,  which  that  wyste  nat  this. 
But  syttjng  in  hire  drede,  she  thoghte  thus  :•— 
*  Yf  it  80  £Btlle  that  my  Piramus 
Be  eomen  hider,  and  may  me  nat  fynde^ 
He  may  me  holden  fala,  and  eke  nnkynde.* 
And  oute  she  comth,  and  after  hym  gan  espyen. 
Booth  with  hire  herte,  and  with  hire  eighen ; 
And  thoghte, '  I  wol  him  tellen  of  my  drede^ 
Booth  of  the  lyonesse  and  al  my  dede.' 
And  at  the  laste  hire  lore  than  hath  she  fonnde, 
Betjmge  with  his  helia  on  t)ie  grounde, 
Al  blody ;  and  therewithal  abak  she  sterte^ 
And  lyke  the  wawes  quappe  gan  hir  herte, 
And  pale  as  }xrxB^  she  wax,  and  in  a  throwe 
Ayised  hir,  and  gan  hym  wel  to  kuowe, 
That  it  was  Piramus,  hire  licrte  defe. 

Who  koude  write  whiche  a  dedely  chere 
Hath  Tesbe  now)  and  how  hire  heere  she  rentel 
And  how  she  gan  hir  selve  to  turmentel 
And  how  she  lyth  and  swowneth  on  the  pprounde? 
And  how  she  wope  of  teres  ful  Iiis  wouude? 
How  medeleth  she  his  blood  with  hir  compleyntel 
How  with  his  blood  hir  selven  gan  she  peyntel 
How  clippeth  she  the  dede  corps  ?  alias ! 
How  dooth  tliis  woful  Tesbe  in  this  caal 
How  kysseth  she  his  frosty  mouthe  so  colde? 
'Who  hath  doon  this  )  and  who  hath  ben  so  bolde 
To  sleen  my  leefe  ?  o  speke  Piramus  1 
I  am  thy  Tesbe,  that  thee  calleth  thus  !* 
And  therwithal  she  lyfbeth  up  his  heed. 

This  woful  man  that  was  nat  fully  deed, 

>  Taken  Uterally  from  Ovid  :» 

— —  •  Ornqiie  hnxo 
FalHdlora  pcrcns.  cxljorruit  a-<iuori«  in«tar 
Qood  firemit,  exigua  cum  suiniuum  ttringitur  aurA.* 

Mel.lT.  1)4. 
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Whanne  that  he  herd  the  name  of  Tesbe  crien. 
On  hire  he  caste  his  hevy  dedely  eyen, 
And  doune  agayn,  and  yeldeth  up  the  gooste. 
Tesbe  rist  uppe,  withouten  noyse  or  booste, 
And  aaugh  hir  wyropel  and  his  empty  shethe, 
And  eke  his  swerde,  that  him  hath  doon  to  dethe. 
Than  spak  she  thus : — 'Thys  woful  hande/  quod  ahe^ 

*  Ys  strong  ynogh  in  swiche  a  werke  to  me; 
For  love  shal  me  yeve  strengthe  and  hardynesae. 
To  make  my  wounde  large  ynogh,  I  gesso. 

I  wol  the  folowen  deede,  and  I  wol  be 
Felawe,  and  cause  eke  of  thy  deeth/  quod  she. 

*  And  thogh  that  nothing  save  the  deth  only, 
Myghte  the  fro  me  departe  trewely, 

Thou  shal  noo  more  novr  departe  fro  me 
Than  fro  the  deth,  for  I  wol  goo  with  tha 

*  And  now  ye  wrecched  jelouse  fisiders  oare, 
We  that  weren  whylome  chOdren  youre^ 
We  prayen  yow,  withouten  more  envye^ 
That  in  oo  grave  we  moten  lye, 
Syn  love  hath  us  broght  this  pitouse  ende. 
And  ryghtwis  Gk>d  to  every  lover  sonde, 
That  loveth  trewely,  moore  prosperite 
Than  ever  hadde  Piramus  and  Tesbe. 
And  let  noo  gentile  woman  hire  assure. 
To  putten  hire  in  swiche  an  aventuro. 
But  God  forbede  but  a  woman  kan 
Ben  as  trewe  and  lovynge  as  a  man, 
And  for  my  parte  I  sksl  anoon  it  kythe.* 
And  with  that  worde  his  swerde  she  tooke  swithe^ 
That  warme  was  of  hire  loves  blood,  and  hoote^ 
And  to  the  herte  she  hire  selven  smoote. 

And  thus  are  Tesbe  and  Piramus  agoa 
Of  trewe  men  I  fynde  but  fewe  moo 
In  al  my  bookes,  save  this  Piramus, 
And  therfore  have  I  spoken  of  hym  thus. 
For  yt  is  deyntee  to  us  men  to  fynde 
A  man  that  kan  in  love  be  trewe  and  kynde. 
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IIer«  may  je  seen,  what  lover  so  lie  ba, 
A  woman  dar  and  kan  as  wel  as  he. 

EXPUCrr  LBQEKDA  TS8BB. 


INCIPIT  LBGENDA  DIDONIS,  CARTHAQWIS 

REGINK/ 

/^  LORIE  and  honour,  Yirgile  Mantnan, 
^^  Bb  to  thy  name !  and  I  ahal  as  I  kan 
Folove  thy  lanteiiie  as  thou  goate  byforae. 
How  Eneas  to  Dido  was  foivwomv  tjD 

In  thyne  £neyde.:   Xm\  gfl^&so  wol  I  take 
The  tenour  and  the  grete  effectes  make. 

Whanne  Troy  broght  was  to  destruccion 
By  Grekes  sleight,  and  namely  by  Synon, 
Feynyng  the  hors  offred  unto  Minerve, 
Thurgh  which  that  many  a  Trojan  moste  sterve, 
And  Ector  had  after  his  deeth  appered ; 
And  fire  so  woode,  it  luyghte  nat  ben  8tei*ed, 
In  al  the  noble  tour  of  Ylion, 
That  of  the  citee  was  the  cheef  dungeon ; 
And  al  the  countree  was  so  lowe  ybroghte. 
And  Priamus  die  kyng  fordoon  and  uoghte; 
And  Eneas  was  charged  by  Venus 
To  fleen  awtiy ;  he  tooke  Ascanins 
That  was  his  soue,  in  his  ryght  hande  and  fledde, 
And  on  his  bakke  he  baar,  and  with  him  ledde 
His  olde  fader,  cleped  Anchises ; 
And  by  the  wey  his  wyfe  Creusa  he  lees, 
And  mochel  sorwe  hadile  he  in  his  mynde, 
Er  that  he  koude  his  feljiw8hii)pe  fynde. 
But  at  the  last,  whaune  he  hadde  hem  founde, 
He  made  him  redy  in  a  certeyn  stouudo, 
And  to  the  see  ful  fiiste  he  gan  him  hye, 
And  sayleth  foi*th  with  al  his  companye 

*  ThiilifcBde  U  taken  lh>m  tUe  jEneid^  and  Ovidi  Jieroide$,  ep  ist.  vft 
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Towaide  Ytayle,  as  wolde  destanee. 
But  of  his  aveatures  in  the  see, 
Njs  nat  to  paqx>s  for  to  s|)eke  of  here^ 
For  it  acordetli  nat  to  niy  matere. 
But  as  I  seyde,  of  hyiu  and  of  Dydo 
Shal  be  ray  tale,  til  that  I  have  do. 

So  long  he  aaylled  in  the  salte  see. 
Til  in  Lybye  unneth  arryved  he, 
So  was  he  with  the  tempest  al  to-shake. 
And  whaune  that  he  the  havene  had  ytake, 
He  had  a  knyghte  was  called  Achates, 
And  him  of  al  his  felawshippe  he  ches 
To  goon  with  him,  the  ecu  tree  for  tespye. 
He  tooke  with  him  na  more  companye, 
But  forth  they  goon,  and  lafte  hise  shippes  ride. 
His  fere  and  he,  wlthouten  any  guyde. 

So  longe  he  walketh  in  this  wildernesses 
Til  at  the  last  he  mette  an  hunteresse, 
A  bo  we  in  hande,  and  arwes  hadde  she; 
Hire  clothes  Imytfec  were  unto  the  knee. 
But  she  was  yit  the  fairest  creature 
That  ever  was  yformed  by  nature ; 
And  Eneas  and  Achates  she  grette, 
And  thus  she  to  hem  s|)ak  whanne  she  hem  mette^ 

*  Sawe  ye,'  quod  she,  *  as  ye  han  walked  wide. 
Any  of  my  sustren  walke  yow  besyde. 

With  any  wilde  boor  or  other  beste, 
That  they  han  hunted  to  in  this  foreste^ 
Ytukked  up,  with  arwes  in  her  casi' 

*  Nay  soothly,  lady  !*  quod  this  Eneaa; 
^  But  by  thy  beaute,  as  yt  thynketh  me. 
Thou  niyghtest  never  ei-thely  woman  be^ 
But  Phebus  suster  artow,  as  I  gesse. 
And  yf  so  be  that  thou  be  aj^oddesse. 
Have  mercy  on  oure  labour  and  oure  woa* 

*  I  nam  no  goddesse  sooth  ely,*  quod  she  thoo; 
*  For  maydens  walken  in  this  contree  here^ 
With  arwes  and  with  bowe,  in  this  manersi 
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This  is  the  regno  of  Libie  ther  ye  been, 
Of  which  that  Dido  lady  is  and  queene.' 
And  shortly  tolde  al  the  occasion 
Why  Dido  oome  into  that  region, 
Of  which  as  now  me  lusteth  nat  to  ryme ; 
It  nedeth  nat,  it  nere  bat  los  of  tyme. 
For  this  is  al  and  somme ;  it  was  Venus 
His  owene  modcr,  that  spak  with  him  thus ; 
And  to  Cartage  she  bad  he  sholde  him  dighte^ 
And  wanysshed  anoon  out  of  his  sighte. 
I  koude  folwe  worde  for  worde  Virgile, 
But  it  wolde  lasten  al  to  longe  while. 

This  noble  queene,  that  cleped  was  Dido^ 
lliat  whylom  was  the  wife  of  Sicheo, 
That  fairer  was  than  the  bryghte  sonne. 
This  noble  toune  of  Cartage  hath  begonne; 
In  which  she  regneth  in  so  grete  honoure. 
That  she  was  hokle  of  alle  qnenes  floure, 
Of  gentillesse,  of  fredome,  of  beautee, 
That  wel  was  him  that  myght  her  oones  sea 
Of  kynges  and  of  lordes  so  desired, 
That  al  the  wovlde  hire  beaute  hadde  yfired, 
She  stoode  so  wel  in  every  wyghtes  grace. 

Whanne  Eucas  was  come  unto  that  plaoe^ 
Unto  the  maistre  temple^  of  al  the  toune, 
Ther  Dido  was  in  hir  devocioun, 
Ful  prively  his  wey  than  hath  he  nome. 
Whanne  he  was  in  the  large  temple  come, 
I  kannat  seye  if  that  hit  be  possible, 
But  Venus  hadde  him  mnked  invisible; 
Thus  seyth  tlie  booke,  withoutcn  any  les. 

And  whanne  this  Eneas  and  Achates 
Ha«lden  in  the  temple  ben  over  alle, 
Thanne  founde  they  depeynted  on  a  walle, 
How  Troy  and  al  the  londe  destruied  was* 
*  Alias,  that  I  was  borne!'  quod  Eneas. 

1  Mnitirf  mennp  principal :  it  it  applied  In  tbi«  mhm  to  ttrtt*.  M  la 
Om!  expreMion  the  mauier-ilKte. 
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'Thurghout  the  vorlde  our  shame  is  kid  so  wide 

Now  it  is  peynted  upon  every  side. 

We  that  weren  in  prosperitee, 

Be  now  disclauudred,  and  in  swiche  degre. 

No  lenger  for  j^  lyven  Ine  kepe.' 

And  with  that  worde  he  braste  out  for  to  wepe 

80  tendirlj  tliat  routhe  y t  was  to  seene. 

This  fresshe  hidy,  of  the  citee  queene, 
Stoode  in  the  temple,  in  hire  estat  royalle, 
80  richely,  and  eke  so  faire  withalle, 
So  yonge,  so  lusty,  with  hire  eighen  glade, 
That  yf  tliat  God  that  hevene  and  ertbe  made,^ 
Wolde  haa  a  lore,  for  beaute  and  goodenesse, 
And  wonianhede,  and  trouthe,  and  semelynesse^ 
Whom  sholde  he  loven  but  this  lady  swetel 
There  nys  no  woman  to  him  halfe  so  mete. 
Fortune,  that  hath  the  worlde  in  goveruaunce. 
Hath  sodeynly  brought  in  so  newe  a  cliaunoey 
That  never  was  there  yit  so  fremed  a  cas. 
For  al  the  oompanye  of  Eneas, 
Which  that  he  wend  han  loren  in  the  see, 
Aryved  ys  noght  fer  fro  that  citee. 
For  which  the  grettist  of  his  lordes,  some 
By  aventure  ben  to  the  citee  oome 
Unto  that  same  temple  for  to  seke 
The  queene,  and  of  hire  socour  hire  beseke; 
Swiche  renowne  was  ther  spronge  of  hir  goodnesMi 

And  whanne  they  hadde  tolde  al  hire  diatrease^ 
And  al  hir  tempeste  and  hire  harde  cas. 
Unto  the  queene  appered  Eneas^ 
And  openly  beknew  that  it  was  he. 
Who  had  joye  thanne,  but  his  meinee^ 
That  hadden  founde  hire  lord,  hire  govern  ourl 

The  queene  sawgh  they  dide  him  swich  honouri 
And  had  herde  ofte  of  Eneas  er  thoo, 
And  in  hire  herte  hadde  routhe  and  wo)^ 
That  ever  swiche  a  noble  man  as  hee 
%hal  ben  disherited  in  awiche  degree. 
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And  sawgh  the  man,  that  ha  waa  Ijke  a  loiyg^la. 
And  auffisaunt  of  persona  and  of  myghte^ 
And  lyke  to  ben  a  yenuy  gentilman. 
And  wel  hys  wordes  he  besette  kan^ 
And  hadde  a  noble  visage  for  the  noonea^ 
And  formed  wel  of  brawnea  and  of  boonea; 
And  after  Yenna  hadde  swiche  fjeureneaae^ 
That  no  man  myghte  be  halfe  so  faire  I  goaaa^ 
And  wel  a  lonl  him  semed  for  to  bee. 
And  for  he  was  a  straunger,  somewhat  ahaa 
Lyked  him  the  bette,  aa  God  do  boote. 
To  somme  folke  often  newe  thinge  is  swoota 
Anoon  hire  herte  hath  pitee  of  his  woo^ 
And  with  pitee,  love  come  alaoo; 
And  thus  for  pitee  and  for  gentillesae, 
Refresshed  mote  he  ben  of  his  distresaeii 

She  s^de,  certes,  that  she  sory  was, 
That  he  hath  had  swiche  peril  and  swiche  eaa; 
And  in  hire  frendely  speche,  in  this  manere 
She  to  him  spak,  and  Aeyde  as  ye  may  here. 

'  Be  ye  nat  Venus  sonne  and  AnchisesI 
In  good  faythy  al  the  worshippe  and  enores 
That  I  may  goodly  doon  yow,  ye  shal  liavo ; 
Youre  shippes  and  your  meyne  shal  I  save.' 
And  many  a  gentil  worde  she  spak  him  too. 
And  oommaunded  hire  raessageres  goo 
The  same  day,  withouten  any  faylle, 
Hys  shippes  for  to  seke  and  hem  vitaylla 
Ful  many  a  beeste  she  to  the  shippes  sente, 
And  with  the  wyne  she  gan  hem  to  presenter 
And  to  hire  royalle  paleys  nhe  hire  R{)edde| 
And  Eneas  alwey  with  hire  she  ledde. 
What  nedeth  yow  the  feste  to  discryvel 
He  never  better  at  ese  was  his  ly  ve. 
Ful  was  the  feste  of  deyiitees  aiul  rich  esse, 
Of  instrumentes,  of  songe,  and  of  gladnesses 
And  many  an  amorouse  lokyng  and  devys. 

This  Eneaa  is  comen  to  Paradya 
?0L.  lU.  2  A 
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Oat  of  the  Riifolve  of  helle  ;^  and  thus  in  joje 

Bemembreth  him  of  his  estaat  in  Troye. 

To  dauncyng  cUiuubres  ful  of  parements/ 

Of  riche  beddes,  and  of  pavements,  •'  /^<v^#CZ^ 

^  ^      Thb  Eneas  is  ladde  after  the  meete. 

c'  ^      And  with  the  queene  whanne  that  she  hadde  aeete;^ 
And  spices  parted,  and  the  wyne  agoon,* 
Unto  hyse  cfaambres  was  he  lad  anoon 
To  take  his  ese,  and  for  to  have  hia  reste 
With  al  his  folke,  to  doon  what  so  hem  leste. 

Ther  nas  coursere  wel  ybridled  noon, 
Ne  stede  for  the  justyng  wel  to  goon, 
Ne  large  palfrey,  esye  for  the  noonea, 
Ne  juwel  frette  ful  of  riche  stoones, 
Ne  sakkes  fid  of  gold,  of  lai^  wyght, 
Ne  rubee  noon  that  shyneth  by  nyghte, 
Ne  gentil  hawteyn  faukone  heroneer,* 
Ne  hound  for  hert,  or  wilde  boor,  or  deer, 
Ne  coup  of  golde,  with  floryns  newe  ybette^ 
That  in  the  londe  of  Lybye  may  ben  gette, 
That  Dido  ne  hath  hit  £neas  ysente; 
And  all  is  payed,  what  that  he  hath  spente^ 
Thus  kan  this  honorable  queene  hire  geates  oalle^ 
As  she  that  kan  in  fredome  passen  alle. 

Eneas  soothly  eke,  withouten  les, 
Hath  sent  to  his  shippe  by  Achates 
After  his  sone,  and  sifter  ryche  thynges, 
Booth  oepter,  clothes,  broches,  and  cdce  rynges; 


■  In  m«di«Tal  pietares  of  the  last  Judgment  hell  It  represented  m  a 
aideous  monster,  breathing  flames,  who  swallowi  up  the  eondeaiaed. 
-—See  Albert  Dl-rcr's  Dfr  KUine  PoBxion,  It  will  generallj  b€ 
ftmnd  that  the  popular  notions  on  religion,  in  the  mid&  nges,  took 
their  rise  ftom  a  literal  interpretation  of  the  Bible,  with  which  th^ 
display  an  intimate  acquaintance.  Thus,  Jonah  •««»*«—^  a— ^  0«t  ef 
the  belly  of  hell  cried  I.'— Jon.  U.  4. 

t  See  vol.  L  pu  41I.  note  1. 

•  For  the  costoin  ot  dlstri bating  wine  »  the  gnesli  tiM  last  thing  bilim 
geiiig  to  bed,  ese  voL  liL  p.  1 1^,  note  i. 

«  See  voL iL p. i9j. aotsa 


LEGENDS  OF  oooms  WOMEir.  .355 

Bomme  for  to  were,  and  somme  for  to  prefiente 
To  hire,  that  all  thise  noble  thinges  him  sentej 
And  bad  hys  sone  how  that  he  sholde  make 
The  presentynge,  and  to  the  queene  it  take. 

Repeyred  is  this  Achates  agayne. 
And  Eneas  ful  blysful  is  and  ^yne. 
To  seene  his  yonge  sone  Ascaniua. 
For  to  him  yt  was  reported  thus. 
That  Cupido,  that  is  the  god  of  love, 
At  pray  ere  of  his  moder  hye  above^ 
Hadde  the  likenesse  of  the  childo  ytake, 
This  noble  queene  enamoured  to  make 
On  Eneas.     But  of  that  scripture 
Be  as  be  may,  1  make  of  yt  no  cure. 
But  sooth  is  thiS)  the  queene  hath  made  swich  ohere 
Unto  this  child  that  wonder  is  to  here; 
And  of  the  present  that  his  fader  sente, 
She  thanked  him  ful  ofte  in  goode  entente. 

Thus  is  this  queene  in  pleasaunce  and  joye, 
With  al  thise  newe  lusty  folke  of  Troy. 
And  of  the  dedes  hath  she  moore  enquered 
Of  Eneas^  and  all  the  story  lered 
Of  Trove;,  and  al  the  louge  day  they  twey 
Entendeden  for  to  spoke  and  for  to  pley. 
Of  which  ther  gau  to  breden  swich  a  fire. 
That  sely  Dido  hath  now  swich  desire 
With  Eneas  hire  newe  geste  to  deele, 
That  she  loste  liire  hewe  and  eke  hire  heele. 

Now  to  theffcct,  now  to  the  fruy t  of  al, 
Why  I  have  tolde  this  storye,  and  tellen  shaL 

Thus  I  begynne : — It  ill  upon  a  nyglite, 
Whanne  that  the  moon  \i])reyscd  had  hire  lyghte^ 
This  noble  queene  unto  hire  reste  wente. 
She  siketh  soore,  and  ganne  hire  selfe  turmente ; 
She  waketh,  walwithe,  maketh  many  a  brayde^ 
As  dooue  thyse  loveres,  as  I  have  herde  sayde; 
And  at  the  laste,  unto  hire  suster  Anne 
Shemade  hire  mone,  and  ryght  thus  spak  shethannn. 

2  A  2 
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'  Now  dere  suster  myn,  what  may  it  be 
That  me  agasteth  in  my  dremel*  quod  she. 
'  This  ilke  new  Trojane  i«  so  in  my  thoghte^ 
For  that  me  thiuketh  he  is  so  wel  iwroughte, 
And  eke  so  liklv^  to  ben  a  man, 
Aud  therwithal  so  mykcl  good  he  kan, 
That  al  my  love  and  lyf  lyth  in  his  cure. 
Have  ye  nat  herde  hym  telle  his  aventuret 
Now  certes,  Anne,  yif  that  yo  rede  me^ 
I  wU  £siyne  to  him  ywedded  be  ;* 
JP^hia  is  thetTect;  what  sholde  I  moreseyiie!]K 

*  In  him  lith  alle,  to  doo'  me  lyve  or  deyne.* 

•  Hire  suster  Anne,  as  ^he  that  kouth  hire  goode^ 
Seyuo  as  hire  thoghte,  and  somedel  yt  withstoode. 
But  herof  was  so  longe  a  sermouynge, 

Yt  were.tq  longe  to  make  rehersynge. 
'  Buty'  tinally,,  yt  niay  nat  be  withstonde ; 
Love  wol  love,  for  no  wyght  wol  yt  wonda 

The  dawenyng  upryst  oute  of  the  see, 
This  amorouse  queene  chargeth  hire  me}iiee 
The  nettes  dresse,  and  s|)eres  broode  and  kene; 
An  huntynge  wol  this  lusty  fresshe  queene^ 
So  priketh  hire  this  newe  joly  woa 
To  hors  is  al  hire  lusty  folke  ygoo; 
Unto  the  courte  the  houndes  ben  ybronghte. 
And  up  on  courserc,  swyfbe  as  any  thoughte^ 
Hire  yonge  knyghtes  huven  al  aboute. 
And  of  hii'e  women  eke  an  huge  route. 
U|>ou  a  thikke  palfrey,  paper-white. 
With  sadel  rede,  embrouded  with  delyte, 
Of  golde  the  barres,  up  enbosed  heighe, 
Sitte  Dido,  al  in  golde  and  perrey  wreigh* 
And  she  is  faire  as  is  the  bryghte  morwe, 
Tliat  heeleth  seke  folkes  of  nyghtes  sorweb 
Upon  a  coursere,  startlyng  as  the  fire, 
Men  myghte  tume  him  with  a  lytel  ynr% 
Bitte  Eneas,  lyke  Phebus  to  devyse. 
So  was  he  fresah  arrayed  in  hys  wyae. 
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The  fomy  bridel,  with  the  bitte  of  golde, 

Ctoyemeth  he  ryght  as  himaelfe  hathe  wolde.        ^        *    ,,         j 

And  foorth  this  noble  queene,  thk4<Mly  ride    it-.i^.^-^  <  '  ^^  ^     '^ 

On  huntjng,  with  this  Trojan  by  hire  syde.  / 

The  heerde  of  hertes  founden  ys  anoon, 

With  '  Hay !  goo  bet  I  pi^ike  thon !  lat  goon,  lat  gooul 

Why  nyl  tiie  lyonn  comen,  or  the  here, 

That  I  might  hym  ones  meten  with  this  speref 

Thus  seyne  thise  yonge  folke,  and  up  they  kylle 

The  wilde  hertes,  and  han  hem  at  hire  wille. 

Amonges  al  this,  to  romblen  gan*  the  hevene; 
The  thonder  rored  with  a  grisly  stevene;   - 
Doune  come  the  rayne,  with  haile  and  sleet  so  faste, 
With  hevenes  fire,  that  ys  so  sore  agaste 
This  noble  queene,  and  also  hire  meynee. 
That  yche  of  hem  was  glad  awey  to  flee; 
And  shortly,  fro  the  tempest  hire  to  save. 
She  fled  hire  selfe  into  a  lytel  cave, 
And  with  hire  went  this  Eneas  alsoo. 
I  not  with  hem  if  ther  went  any  moo; 
The  anctour  maketh  of  hit  no  mencionn. 
And  here  beganne  the  depe  affeccLoun 
Betwix  hem  two ;  this  was  the  first  morwe 
Of  hire  gladnesse,  and  gynnynge  of  hire  sorwe. 
For  there  hath  Eneas  yknyled  soo, 
And  tolde  hire  al  his  herte  and  al  his  woo; 
And  swome  so  depe  to  hire  to  be  trewe 
For  wele  or  woo,  and  chaunge  for  no  newe, 
And  as  a  fals  lover  so  wel  kan  pleyne, 
That  sely  Dido  rewed  on  his  pcyne, 
And  toke  hym  for  housbonde,  and  became  his  wife 
For  evermor,  while  that  hem  laste  lyfe. 
And  after  this,  whanne  that  tlie  tempest  stente, 
With  myrth,  out  as  they  come,  home  they  wente. 

The  wikked  fame  up  roos,  and  that  anoon, 
How  Eneas  hath  with  the  queene  ygoon 
Into  the  cave,  and  demed  as  hem  liste. 
And  whanne  the  kyuge  that  Yarbas  hight,  hit  wistei, 
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As  lie  that  bad  hire  lored  ever  his  Ij^ 

And  wowed  hire  to  have  to  hys  wif, 

Swiche  sorowe  as  he  hath  maked,  and  sadie  eherc^ 

Yt  18  a  rewthe  and  pitee  for  to  here; 

But  as  in  lore  aldaj  it  happeth  soo, 

That  oon  shal  lawghen  at  anotheres  woo; 

Now  Liwghed  Eneas,  and  is  in  joje, 

And  more  riches  than  ever  was  in  Troje. 

O  sely  woman,  ful  of  innocence, 
Ful  of  pitee,  of  trouthe,  and  conscience^ 
What  maked  jow  to  men  to  trusten  soo? 
Have  ye  suche  rewthe  npon  hire  feyned  woo^ 
And  han  suche  olde  ensaumples  yow  beforsel 
Se  ye  nat  al  how  they  ben  forswome? 
Where  se  ye  oon  that  he  ne  hath  lafte  his  leefef 
Or  ben  unkynde,  or  done  hire  some  myscheefel 
Or  pilled  hire,  or  hosted  of  hys  dedel 
Te  may  as  wel  hit  seen  as  ye  may  rede 
Take  hede  now  of  this  grete  gentilman, 
This  Trojan,  that  so  well  hire  plese  kan. 
That  feyneth  him  so  trewe  and  obeysingo^ 
So  gentil,  and  so  privye  of  his  doynge ; 
And  kan  so  wel  doon  al  his  obeysaunce 
To  hire,  at  festes  and  at  dauBce; 
And  whanne  she  gooth  to  temple,  and  home  agaync; 
And  fasten  til  he  hath  his  lady  seyne; 
And  beren  in  his  devyses  for  hire  sake 
Wot  I  nai  what ;  and  songcs  wolde  he  make^ 
Justen,  and  doon  of  armes  many  thynges, 
8end  hire  letters,  tokens,  brooches,  and  ryngen 
Now  herkneth  how  he  shal  his  lady  senre. 

Ther  as  he  was  in  peril  for  to  sterve 
For  hanger  and  for  myscheef  in  the  see. 
And  desolate,  and  iiedde  fro  his  countree. 
And  al  his  folke  with  tempeste  al  to-driyen. 
She  hath  hire  body  and  eke  hire  reame  yiven 
Into  his  honde,  theras  she  myghte  hav«  beeaft 
Of  other  lande  than  of  Cartage  a  queene^ 
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And  lyred  in  joy  ynogh ;  what  wolde  ye  n^ofvt 

This  Eneas,  that  hath  thus  depe  yswore^ 
Ys  wery  of  his  ciafbe  withinne  a  throw; 
The  hoote  emeste  is  all  overblowe. 
And  prively  he  dooth  his  shippes  dyghte, 
And  shapeth  him  to  Steele  awey  by  nyghtOi 

This  Dido  hath  snspecion  of  this^ 
And  thonghte  wel  that  hit  was  al  aniys ; 
For  in  his  bede  he  lythe  a  nyghte  and  siketh, 
8he  asketh  him  anoon  what  liim  mysliketh ; 
*  My  dere  herte  which  that  I  love  mooetef 

'  Gertes,'  quod  he, '  thys  nyghte  my  fadres  goosta 
Hath  in  my  slepe  me  so  sore  turmentede, 
And  eke  Mercure  his  message  hath  preaentedOy 
That  nedes  to  the  conqucste  of  Ytayle 
My  destany  is  soune  for  to  sayle, 
For  whiche  me  thynketh,  brosten  ys  myn  herte.' 
Therwith  his  ials  teei-es  oute  they  sterte, 
And  taketh  hire  withinne  his  armes  twoo. 

'  Ys  that  in  emcstf  quod  she;  'wo)  ye  soot 
Have  ye  nat  swome  to  wif  me  to  taket 
Allasy  what  woman  wol  ye  of  me  maket 
I  am  a  gentil  woman,  and  a  queene; 
Ye  wol  nat  fro  your  wyf  thus  foule  fleenel 
That  I  was  borne,  alias!  what  shal  I  doof 

To  telle  in  short,  this  noble  queene  Dido  '  i>  gt , 

She  seketh  haJwes,*  and  doothe  sacrifise;  ^  ^*^^  -  ^ 

She  kneleth,  crieth,  that  routhe  is  to  devyse; 
Oonjureth  him,  and  profcrcth  him  to  bee 
Hys  thi'al,  hys  servaunt,  in  the  lest  degree. 
She  falleth  him  to  foote,  and  swowneth  there, 
Disshevely  with  hire  bryght  gelte  here, 
And  seyth,  'Have  mercy!  let  me  with  yow  vyde; 
These  lordes,  which  that  wonneu  me  be^sydey 
Wol  me  destroyen  oonly  for  youre  sake. 
And  ye  wol  now  me  to  wife  take, 

■  That  it,  *  Makes  pUgriinagrrii  ^  th«  T^mytei  of  t>ie^odt.'— Ccm* 
pare  toL  1.  p.  75.  note  a,  and  vol.  L  p.  ir\. 
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Am  ye  han  swome,  than  wol  I  jive  yow  leva 

To  sleen  me  with  your  nweixl  now  soone  at  eiv% 

For  than  shall  I  yet  clien  as  youre  wif. 

I  am  with  childe,  and  yive  my  childe  his  lyf  1 

Mercy  lorde,  have  pitee  in  youre  thoughtel* 

But  al  this  thing  avayleth  hire  ryghte  noughte, 

And  as  a  tra3rtour  forthe  he  gan  to  sayle 

Towarde  the  large  countree  of  Ytayle. 

For  on  a  nyghte  sleping  he  let  hire  lye. 

And  staal  awey  upon  his  company e.^ 

And  thus  hath  he  letle  Dido  in  woo  and  pyne. 

And  wedded  there  a  lady  highte  Lavyne. 

A  clooth  he  lefle,  and  eke  his  swerde  stondynge^ 

Whanne  he  fro  Dido  staale  in  slepynge, 

Righte  at  hir  beddes  hed :  so  gan  he  hye^ 

Whanne  that  he  staale  awey  to  his  navye. 

Which  clooth,  whanne  sely  Dido  gan  awake^ 
She  hath  kyste  ful  ofte  for  hys  sake ; 
And  seyde, '  0  swete  clooth,  while  Jupiter  hit  leste 
Take  my  soule,  unbynd  me  of  this  unreste^ 
I  have  fulfilled  of  fortune  al  the  course.' 
And  thus,  alias,  withouten  hys  socourse. 
Twenty  tyme  yswowned  hath  she  thanne. 
And  whanne  that  she  unto  hire  suster  Anne 
Compleyned  had,  of  which  I  may  not  write. 
So  grete  routhe  I  have  hit  for  to  endite, 
And  bad  hire  noryce  and  hire  sustren  goon 
To  feche  fire,  and  other  thinges  anoon; 
And  seyde  that  she  wolde  sacrifie ; 
And  whanne  she  myght  hire  tyme  wel  espye. 
Upon  the  fire  of  sacrifice  she  sterte, 
And  with  his  swerde  she  roof  hire  to  the  herte. 
Bat^  as  myn  auctour  seythe,  yit  thus  she  seyde, 
Or  she  waa  hurte,  befome  or  she  deide. 
She  wroot  a  letter  anoon,  tliat  thus  beganne. 

*  Byghte  so/  quod  she, '  as  the  white  swanne 


1  TUa  ooaptot  U  omittod  in  tba  prlatod  wlltioai. 


LBOEVDS  OF  GOODS  WOXEir.         861 

Ajrenst  his  deetH  begyvneth  for  to  sjnge; 
Rjgbte  80  to  jow  I  make  my  compleynynge^ 
Kat  that  I  trowe  to  geten  yow  agayQe, 
For  wel  I  woot  hit  is  al  in  yayne, 
Syn  that  the  goddys  ben  contrariouse  to  ma 
But  syn  my  name  ys  lo&te  thurgh  yow/  quod  Mb% 
*  I  may  well  leeae  a  worde  on  yow^  or  letter, 
Albeit  I  shal  be  never  the  better. 
For  thilke  wynde  that  blew  your  shippe  away, 
The  same  wynde  hath  blowe  awey  your  &y.' 
But  who  80  wool  al  this  letter  have  in  mynde, 
Bede  Ovyde,  and  in  him  he  shal  hit  fynde.* 

EXPUdT  LEGEBBA  DID0N18,  VABTIBI8,  CARTAGEVIf 

BEGIKB. 


INCIPIT  LEGENDA  YPSIPHILE   ET  BIEDEE,* 

MARTIBia 

THOIT  roote  offals  loveres,  duke  Jason  I 
Thou  slye  devoiirer,  and  confusyon 
Of  gentil  wommen,  gen  til  creatures! 
Thou  madest  thy  reclaymynge  and  thy  lures' 
To  ladies  of  thy  staately  aparaunce, 
And  oftby  wordes  farsed  with  plesaunce. 
And  of  thy  feyned  trouthe,  and  thy  manere, 
With  thyne  obeysaunce  and  humble  chere, 
And.  with  thy  countrcfeted  peyne  and  woo! 
Ther  other  falsen  oon,  thou  falseste  twool        •*  '  * ' 
O,  ofie  swore  thou  that  thou  woldest  deye 
For  love,  whanne  tlion  ne  felteste  malacleye, 
Save  foule  delyte,  which  thou  callest  lovel    ,  ^ 

If  that  I  lyve,  thy  name  shal  be  shove        /  ^'  ,  v  /  ,...;,.<:/.  -'    / 


r    f 


>  Ovid.  Jleroiiles,  Epist.  rii. 
S  Orid,  Met.  tII.,  and  Heroid.  vi. 

s  A  metaphor  taken  iVom  falconry.    To  reclaim  a  hawk  wu  M 
Ume  and  train  it  for  hawking. 
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In  Englyssli,  that  thj  sleighte  ahal  be  knowe; 

Have  at  the,  Jasoa !  now  thyn  horn  is  blowe !  -^ 

But  oertes,  it  is  both  routhe  and  woo. 

That  love  with  £sd3  loveres  werketh  soo ; 

For  thej  shalle  have  yre\  better  and  gretter  chere 

Thanne  he  that  hath  bought  love  fill  dere. 

Or  had  in  4innes  many  a  blody  box. 

For  ever  as  tender  a  capon  eteth  the  fox. 

Though  he  be  fals,  and  hath  the  foule  betrayed. 

As  shal  the  good  man  that  therfor  payed ;  /  ^v> «  •  « '  - 

Allethof  he  have  to  the  capon  skille  and  ryghte,  ^  .-a-^.  -. 

The  fals  fox  wil  have  his  part  at  nyghte. 

On  Jason  this  ensample  is  wel  yseene^ 

By  Isiphile  and  Medea  the  queene. 

In  Te:i8alye,  as  Ovyde^  telleth  us, 
Ther  was  a  knyghte  that  highte  Pelleus, 
That  had  a  brother  whiche  that  highte  Eson. 
And  whanne  for  age  he  myghte  unnethes  gon. 
He  yaf  to  Pelleus  the  govemynge 
Of  id  his  regne,  and  made  him  lorde  and  kyngow 
Of  whiche  £son  this  Jason  geten  was; 
That  in  his  tyme  in  al  that  land  ther  nas 
Nat  suche  a  fiimouse  knyghte  of  gentilesse^ 
Of  fredome,  of  strengthe,  and  of  lusty nesset 
After  his  fkder  deeth  he  bar  him  soo, 
That  there  nas  noon  that  lyste  ben  his  foo^ 
But  dide  him  al  honour  and  companye. 
Of  which  this  Pelleus  hath  grete  envye, 
Imagynynge  that  Jason  myghte  bee 
Enhaunced  so,  and  put  in  sucbe  degree^ 
With  love  of  lordes  of  his  r^ioun, 
That  from  hys  regne  he  may  be  put  adonjk 
And  in  his  witte  a  nyghte  compassed  he 
How  Jason  myghte  b^te  destroyed  be, 
Withoute  sclaunder  of  his  compassemenfea 
And  at  the  laste  he  tooke  avysementi^ 


1  te  oiiKpu  |6i,  note  a. 
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To  sende  him  into  some  ftr  conntre, 
There  as  this  Jason  may  destroyed  be. 
This  was  hys  witte,  al  made  he  to  Jaaon 
Ck«te  chore  of  love  and  of  affeccion, 
For  drede  leste  hys  lordes  hyt  espyedoi 
80  felle  hyt  so  as  fame  renneth  wide^ 
Ther  was  snche  tidynge  over  alle,  and  saehft  lo^ 
That  in  an  ile  that  called  was  Coloo% 
Beyonde  Troye  estewarde  in  the  see. 
That  ther  was  a  ram  that  men  myghte  ssa^ 
That  had  a  flees  of  golde,  that  slioon  so  hryghte^ 
That  no  wher  was  ther  snche  another  syghte. 
But  hit  was  kept  alway  with^  a  dragoun. 
And  many  other  roerveles  np  and  doun; 
And  with  twoo  hooles  maked  al  of  bras, 
That  spitten  fire;  and  muche  tliinge  ther  was. 
But  this  was  eke  the  tale  nathclees, 
That  who  so  wolde  'wynue  thOke  flees, 
He  moste  booth,  or  lie  hit  wynne  myghte. 
With  the  booles  and  the  draj^on  fyghte;  ^ 

And  king.Otes  lorde  was  of  that  ile. 
This  Pellens  bethougl.te  upon  this  wile, 
That  he  lus  nevywe  Jason  wolde  enhorte, 
To  saylen  to  that  londe,  him  to  disporte. 
And  seyde,  *  Neviwe,  yf  hyt  myghte  be, 
That  suche  womhippe  myghte  falle  the, 
That  thou  this  famousetresor  myghte  wynne^ 
And  brynge  hit  my  regioun  withinne, 
It  were  to  me  grette  plcsaunce  and  honoure; 
Thanne  were  I  holde  to  quyte  thy  laboure. 
And  al  the  costes  I  wol  my  sclfe  make; 
And  chese  what  folke  tliou  wilte  wyth  the  take. 
Let  see  nowe,  darstow  taken  this  viage?* 
Jason  was  yonge,  and  lustie  of  corage, 
And  nndertooke  to  doon  this  ilkc  emprise. 
Anoon  Argus  his  shi]>pes  gan  devyse. 

•  IFith,  In  Chftucer's  idiom,  governs  the  ablative  of  the  iMcnimcot, 
Uka  by  in  modern  £DgIi:<h.^See  vol.  iT.  p>4Si  note  3>. 
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With  Jason  went  the  stronge  Hercales, 
And  many  another  that  he  with  him  chea. 
Bat  who  so  axeth  who  is  with  him  goon, 
Let  him  rede  Argonauticon/ 
For  he  wol  telle  a  tale  longe  ynonghe. 
Philoctetes  anoon  the  sayle  tip  droughe, 
Whanne  the  wynde  was  good^  and  gan  him  hj% 
Out  of  his  countree  called  Tessalje. 
So  longe  he  sayled  in  the  salt  see, 
Til  in  the  ile  of  Lemnos'  arryved  he. 
Al  be  this  nat  rehersed  of  Guydo/ 
Yet  seyth  Ovyde  in  hys  Epistoles*  so ; 
And  of  this  ile  lady  was  and  queene, 
The  fiiire  yonge  Ypsiphile  the  shene, 
That  whilom  Thoas  doughter  was,  the  kynge.* 

Tpaiphile  was  goon  in  hire  pleynge, 
And  romynge  on  the  clyves  by  the  sea 
Under  a  brake  anoon  espiede  shee 
Where  lay  the  shippe  that  Jason  gan  arryre. 
Of  hire  goodnesse  adoun  she  sendeth  blyre, 
To  weten,  yf  that  any  straunge  wyghte 
With  tempest  thider  were  yblow  anyghte, 
To  doon  hem  sooour;  as  was  hire  nsaunoe^ 
To  forthren  erery  wyghte,  and  done  pleBaonca 
Of  Tery  boimtee,  and  of  cnrteysie. 

This  messa^re  adoun  him  gan  to  hye, 
And  founde  Jason  and  Erculea  also, 
That  in  a  cogge*  to  londe  were  ygo, 
Hem  to  refr^hen,  and  to  take  the  eyra 
The  morwenyng  atempree  was  and 


I  l%i  Aryonautieon  U  ta  heroic  poem  of  eight  booki,  by  Valfriw 
Ftaeeni,  m  Latin  poet  who  lloarithed  in  the  reign  of  DomltiiUL 

V4bAJCaS.JMd-L«oooB,  evidently  by  nietalM  for  Iicnaei. 

s  Goido  de  Colonna,  who  oomplled  a  hittoiy  of  the  eicpedition  of  the 
Jkfgonanta  and  the  Trojan  war^    See  toL  iii  pu  j>,  note  a. 

\  HenUL  Epist.  ri. 
.  *  The  direct  oonatnietioa  in,  *  That  whilom  wm  daqghfter  of  ThoM 
thaking.' 

*  A  cogff  If  a  eock-boat,  whieh  ooght,  probably,  to  bo  iRttl«  OQf- 
boat    Heiiee  oar  word  oosEiwain. 
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A.iid  in  hys  wey  thiM  mcssagere  hem  mette; 
Ful  kunnyngely  these  lordes  twoo  ho  grette^ 
And  did  his  message,  askyng  hem  anoon 
If  they  were  broken,  or  aught  woo  b^^on, 
Or  hadde  nede  of  lodesmen  or  vitajle; 
For  socoure  they  shulde  nothinge  &yle^ 
For  it  was  outerly  the  qneenes  wiHo. 

Jason  answerde  mekely  and  fitiUe;^ 
'  Mj  lady/  quod  he,  '  thanke  I  hertel7 
Of  hire  goodnesse ;  us  nedeth  trewely 
Nothing  as  now,  but  that  we  wery  bee. 
And  come  for  to  pley  out  M  the  see,' 
Til  that  the  wynde  be  better  in  oure  wey.* 

This  lady  rometh  by  the  clyffe  to  pley 
With  hire  meynee,  endelonge  the  stronde, 
And  fyndeth  this  Jason  and  thisa  other  stonde 
In  spekynge  of  this  thinge,  as  I  yow  tolde. 

This  Ercules  and  Jason  gan  bdiolde 
How  that  the  queeue  it  was,  and  faire  hire  grette^ 
Anoon  ryghte  as  they  with  this  lady  mette. 
And  she  tooke  hede,  and  knywe  by  hire  manere, 
By  hire  array,  by  worries,  and  by  chere. 
That  hit  were  gentil  men  of  grete  degree. 
And  to  the  castel  with  hir  ledeth  she 
These  straunge  folke,  and  dooth  hem  grete  honoor; 
And  axeth  hem  of  trnvaylle  and  labour 
TThat  they  han  sufired  in  the  salte  see; 
So  that  withynne  a  day  two  or  three 
She  knywe  by  the  folke  that  in  his  shippes  be. 
That  hyt  was  Jason,  full  of  renomee, 
And  Ercules,  that  hadde  the  grete  los^ 
That  soughten  the  aventures  of  Colcos. 
And  did  hem  honour  moi-e  than  before, 
A.nd  with  hem  deled  ever  the  lengerthe  more; 


L.IM«Uiie4t<oiBittcd  In  the  Fairfax  M8.rbiitfiTe«  is  118.  ikidft 
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For  they  ben  worthy  folke  withouten  les. 
And,  namely,  she  spak  moste  with  £rculei| 
To  him  hir  herte  bare,  he  shulde  be 
8ad,  wise,  and  trewe,  of  wordes  avisee, 
Withouten  any  other  afTeccioun 
Of  love,  or  any  other  ymaginaciouiL 

This  Ercules  hathe  this  Jason  preysed. 
That  to  the  sonne  he  hath  hyt  up  reysed. 
That  halfe  so  trewe  a  man  ther  nas  of  love 
Under  the  cope  of  hevene,  that  is  above; 
And  he  was  wyse,  hai'dy,  secre,  and  ryche; 

^'         Of  these  thre  poyntes  there  nas  noon  hym  licha 
Of  fredome  passed  he,  and  lustyhede 
AUe  thoo  that  lyven,  or  ben  dede. 
Therto  so  grete  a  gentil  man  was  he, 
And  of  Tessalye  likely  kynge  to  be. 
Ther  nas  no  lakke,  but  that  he  was  agaste 
To  love,  and  for  to  speke  shamefaste; 
Him  had  lever  hunselfe  to  mordre  and  dye^ 
Thanne  that  men  shulde  a  lover  him  espye. 
As  wolde  God  that  I  hadde  iyive 
My  bloode  and  flessh,  so  that  I  myghte  lyvo 

/nu        With  the  ]i(pnes,  that  he  hadde  ought  where  a  wil 
For  his  estaat !  for  suche  a  lusty  lyf 
She  sholde  lede  with  this  lusty  knyghte! 
And  al  this  was  compassed  on  the  nyghte 
Betwix  him  Jason,  and  this  Ercules. 
Of  these  twoo  here  was  a  shrewede  lees, 
To  come  to  house  upon  an  innocent, 
For  to  bedote  this  quecne  was  hire  ententb 
This  Jason  is  as  coy  as  ys  a  mayde ; 
He  loketh  pitousely,  but  noghte  he  saydo 
But  freely  yaf  he  to  hire  counselleres 
Tiftes  grete,  and  to  hire  ofidceres, 
As  wolde  Ood  that  I  leyser  had  and  tyme^ 
By  processe  al  his  wowyng  for  to  rymel 
But  in  this  house  yf  any  fals  lover  be, 
ByghtA  aa  himselfe  now  dothe,  lyghte  ao  did  h«^ 
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Witli  feynysge,  and  with  every  sobtil  dede. 
Te  gete  no  more  of  me,  but  ye  wol  rede 
The  original  that  telleth  al  tJie  caa. 

The  sothe  is  this,  that  Jason  weddid  was 
Unto  this  queeue,  and  toke  of  hire  substaunoe 
What  so  him  lyste  unto  hys  purvejannce; 
And  upon  hire  begate  children  twoo, 
And  dixsugh  his  saylle,  and  sangh  hire  never  moa 
A  letter  sente  she  to  hym  ceit^rne, 
Which  were  to  longe  to  writen  and  to  seyne; 
And  him  repreveth  of  his  grete  untronthe^ 
And  preyeth  him  on  hire  to  have  some  rontha 
And  of  his  children  two,  she  seyde  him  this; 
That  they  be  lyke  of  alle  thinge,  ywis, 
To  Jason,  save  they  conthe  nat  begile 
And  prayede  God,  or  hit  were  longe  whOe, 
That  she  that  had  his  hcrte  yrefte  hire  fro. 
Most  fynden  him  to  hire  untrewe  alsoo; 
And  that  she  mostc  booth  hire  children  spiUe^ 
And  al  tho  that  suffreth  hym  his  wille; 
And  trewe  to  Jason  was  she  al  hire  lyve, 
And  ever  kept  hire  chaste,  as  for  his  wyve; 
And  never  had  slie  joye  at  hire  herte, 
Bat  dyed  for  his  love  of  sorwes  smerte. 

To  Colcos  comen  is  this  duke  Jason, 
That  is  of  love  devourer  and  drason, 
As  nature  appeteth  fomie  alwey,  " 
And  from  forme  to  forme  it  passen  may; 
Or  as  a  welle  that  were  bottomeles, 
Kyghte  so  kan  Jason  have  no  pees, 
For  to  desiren,  thurgh  his  appetite, 
To  doon  with  gentil  wymmen  hys  delyte; 


1  The  printed  editionft  read  matire^  which  Is,  perhnps.  better  than 
nature.  It  would  mean  that  «?ven  as  the  accident  of  form  i.-*  Inseparable 
from  matter,  and  as  in  all  its  chanf^es  it  can  only  pays  from  form  to 
form,  so  Jason,  whatever  might  be  the  circumstance)  in  wliich  he  was 
placed,  was  ftiil  the  same,  one  who  loved  merely  tu  aaiisfy  his  appe* 

ate. 
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Thi&  is  his  luste,  and  his  felicite. 
Jasou  is  romed  forthe  to  the  cite, 
That  whylome  cleped  was  Jasonicos, 
Tliat  was  the  maister  toune  of  al  Cdloo8^ 
And  hath  jtolde  the  cause  of  his  comjnge 
Unto  ^etes,  of  that  countree  kjnge ; 
Prajnge  him  that  he  most  doon  his  assay 
.    To  gete  the  flese  of  golde,  jf  that  he  maj. 
Of  which  the  kynge  assenteth  to  hjs  boone^ 
And  dothe  him  honour  as  h jt  is  doone, 
So  ferforthe,  that  his  doghtre  and  his  eyre, 
Medea,  which  that  was  so  wise  and  fejre^ 
That  fejrer  saugh  ther  never  man  with  ye. 
He  made  hire  done  to  Jason  companye 
Atte  mete,  and  sitte  by  him  in  the  halla 

Now  was  Jason  a  seemely  man  withalle, 
And  like  a  lorde,  and  had  a  gr»te  renoun. 
And  of  his  loke  as  rial  as  lyoun, 
And  goodly  of  his  speche,  and  fiftmulere. 
And  koude  of  love  al  crafte  and  arte  plenere 
Withoute  boke,  with  everyche  observaunce. 
And  as  fortune  hire  oughte  a  foule  meachaanafe 
She  wex  enamoured  upon  this  man. 

*  Jason,'  quod  she,  *  for  ought  I  se  or  kan, 
Ab  of  this  thinge  the  whiche  ye  ben  aboat^ 
Te,  and  your  sclfe  ye  put  in  moche  doate; 
For  who  so  wol  this  aventure  acheve, 
He  may  nat  wele  asterten,  as  I  leve, 
Withouten  dethe,  but  I  his  helpe  be. 
But  nathelesse,  hit  ys  my  wille,*  quod  ahe^ 
'  To  forthren  yow,  so  that  ye  shal  not  dye^ 
But  tume  sounde  home  to  youre  Tessalye>* 

'  My  ryghte  lady,'  quod  thys  Jason, '  thoo^ 
That  ye  han  of  my  dethe  or  my  woo 
Any  rewarde,  and  doon  me  this  honour, 
I  wote  wel,  that  my  myghte,  ne  my  labour, 
May  nat  deserve  hit  in  my  l3rves  day; 
God  thanke  yow,  ther  I  ne  kan  ne  may* 
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Tonre  man*  am  I,  and  lowly  yow  beseohe 
To  ben  my  helpe,  withoate  more  speche; 
Bat  oeriee  for  my  dethe  shal  I  not  spara* 

Thoo  gan  this  Medea  to  him  dedare 
The  peril  of  this  case,  fro  po3mt  to  poynt 
Of  hys  hatayle,  and  in  what  disjoynte 
He  mote  stonde;  of  whiche  no  ereaitnra 
Save  oonly  she  ne  myghte  hys  lyf  assnre. 
And  shortely,  lyghte  to  the  poynt  to  goo. 
They  ben  accorded  ful  betwix  hem  two, 
Th&t  Jason  shal  hire  wedde,  as  trewe  knygbte^ 
And  terme  ysette  to  come  sooue  at  nyghte 
Unto  hire  chambre,  and  make  there  hys  oothe 
Upon  the  goddys,  that  he  for  leve  ne  loothe 
Ne  shulde  hire  never  falsen,  nyghte  ne  day, 
To  ben  hire  hnsbonde  while  he  ijve  may. 
As  she  that  from  hys  dethe  hym  saved  here. 
And  here  upon  at  nyghte  they  mete  yfere,' 
And  doth  his  oothe,  and  goothe  with  hire  to  bedde. 
And  on  the  morwe  upwarde  he  him  spedde, 
For  she  hath  taughte  him  how  he  shal  nat  fiule 
The  flese  to  wynue,  and  stjnten  his  batayle; 
At  d  saved  him  his  lyf  and  his  honour. 
And  gete  a  name  as  a  conquerour, 
Ryghte  thurgh  the  sleyghte  of  her  enehauntementtb 

Now  hath  Jason  the  tiese,  and  home  ys  went 
With  Medea,  and  tresoures  ful  grete  woone; 
But  unwiste  of  hire  fader  she  is  goone 
To  Tesftalye,  with  duke  Jason  hire  leefe, 
That  afterwarde  hath  broglite  hire  to  myschefa 
For  as  a  traytour  he  ys  from  hire  goo, 
And  with  hire  lefte  yonge  children  twoo^ 
And  faJsly  hath  betrayed  hire,  alias ! 
And  ever  in  love  a  cheve  traytour  he  was; 


'  That  it,  •  Your  yassal/— See  vol.  !▼.  p.  281,  note  5. 
•  ThU  line  ii  omitted  in  tbe  Fairfax  MS.,  given  in  the  Seidell, 
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And  wedded  yet  the  thridde  wife  anoon. 
That  was  the  doughtre  of  kjnge  Creoou. 

This  js  the  mede  of  lovynge  and  guerdooSy 
That  Medea  recejired  of  JaiM)un 
Byghte  for  hire  trouthe,  and  for  hire  kyndenesae^ 
That  loved  hjm  better  thanne  hire  aelfe,  I  gesse; 
And  lefbe  hire  fadir  and  hire  heritage. 
And  of  Jason  this  is  the  vassalage, 
That  in  hjs  dajes  nas  never  noon  yfoonde 
Ro  fals  a  lover  gojrnge  on  the  grounds 
And  therfore  in  hire  letter  thus  she  sejde, 
First  whanne  she  of  hjs  fiilsnesse  h3rm  umbxayde:- 
•Why  lyked  me  thy  yelow  heere  to  see. 
More  than  the  boundea  of  myn  honestel 
Why  lyked  me  thy  youthe  and  thy  faireneaBe^ 
And  of  thy  tong  the  infynyte  gradoosnessel 
O,  haddest  thou  in  thy  conquest  ded  ybe, 
Ful  mykel  imtrouthe  had  ther  dyed  with  thef^ 

Well  kan  Ovyde  hire  letter  in  verse  endyte. 
Which  were  as  now  to  longe  for  to  writa 

EXFLICIT  LEOENDA  T8IPHILE  ET  XEDEE  MAETIBTni. 


INCIFIT  L£G£2!n)A  LUCRECIE  BOME,  ICABTIBIS- 

NOW  mote  I  sayne  thexilynge  of  kynges 
Of  Rome,  for  the  horrible  doyngea 
Of  the  last  kynge  Tarqu3myus, 
As  aaythe  Ovyd,  and  Titus  Lyvyos.* 
But  for  that  cause  telle  I  nat  thys  story, 
But  for  to  preysen,  and  drawen  to  memory 

I  'Ciir  mihi  plus  leqoo  flayi  plaenere  empllli, 
St  decor,  et  lingiue  gratia  ileta  tiUB? 
•  ■  «  •  • 

Qyantmn  pcHldUi  taoam,  welerate,  perluet.' 

Oni>k  Ar.afl. 
'  Ovld»  jrint.  IL  74- .  Ut7>  ^  SI- 
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The  Terray  wif,  the  verray  Lucresse, 
That  fat  l^re  wif Looe,  and  hire  stedfastiMnQ^ 
Kat  oonly  that  these  pajens  hire  oommendei 
But  that  cleped  jb  in  oore  legende 
The  grete  Austjne,^  hath  grete  oompassyoun 
Of  this  Lucresse  that  starf  in  Rome  toan. 
And  in  what  wise  I  wol  but  shortly  trete^ 
And  of  this  thynge  I  tonohe  but  the  grete. 

Whanne  Ardea'  beseged  was  aboate 
With  Romaynes,  that  ful  steme  were  and  ftonte^ 
Fol  longe  lay  the  sege,  and  lytei  wroghten. 
So  that  they  were  hsdfe  ydel,  as  hem  thoghten. 
And  in  his  pley  Tarqtiynyus  the  yonge 
Gan  for  to  jape,  for  he  was  lyghte  of  tonge; 
And  seyde,  that  hit  was  an  idel  lyf ; 
No  man  dide  ther  more  than  hys  wi£ 
'And  lat  us  speke  of  wives  that  is  best; 
Preise  every  man  hys  owne  as  liim  lest^ 
And  with  oure  speche  let  us  ese  cure  herte/ 

A  knyghte,  that  highte  Colatyne,  up  sterte, 
-    And  say de- thus : — *  Nay,  for  hit  ys  no  node 
To  trowen  on  the  worde,  but  on  the  dede. 
I  have  a  wif,'  quod  he,  *  that  as  I  trowe 
Ys  holden  good  of  alle  that  ever  hire  knowa 
Go  we  to  Home  to  nyghte,  and  we  shul  se.* 
Tarquynyus  answerde,  *  That  lyketh  me.* 
To  Bome  they  be  come,  aiid  faste  hem  dighte 
To  Colatynes  house,  and  doune  they  lyghte, 
Tarquynyus,  and  eke  this  Colatyne. 
The  housbonde  knywe  the  efters  wel  and  fyne^ 
And  ful  prevely  into  the  house  they  goon. 
For  at  the  gate  porter  was  there  noon : 

I  St.  Augnitizi,  commenting  on  this  ttory  in  the  milder  and  more 
ntlonal  ppiht  of  Chri»tian  morality,  wliile  he  admirer  t)ie  purity  of 
Lncrece,  blames  her  folly  in  committinji  tlie  crime  of  wlf-murder  M  4 
ponlrhment  on  her«elf  for  that  of  wliirh  phe  was  really  innocent.  •SS 
•dnltera,'  he  a«ks,  *cur  laudaU?  Si  imdica,  cur  occiaa?'  Aug.  Jm  civitatm 
jDet,  c.  xtx. 

•  Ardea,  a  city  of  tbe  Rotnli,  which  the  Roman  army  was  besieging. 
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And  at  the  cbambre  dore  thej  abjde. 

This  noble  wyf  «ate  by  hir  beddes  Hyde 

Di»sUevelyd,  for  no  malice  she  ne  thoghte. 

And  softc  woHe,  sayeth  oure  boke,  that  she  wro^lite^ 

To  kepen  hire  fi*o  slouthe  and  ydelnesse ; 

And  bad  hire  sei*vauntes  dobn  hire  besynesse; 

And  axeth  hem,  '  What  tydynges  heren  ye  2 

How  sayne  men  of  the  scge)  how  shall  yt  bef 

God  wolde  the  walles  werue  falle  adoune  I 

Myn  housbonde  ys  to  longe  out  of  tliis  toune^ 

For  which  the  drede  doth  me  so  to  smerte ; 

Bygbte  as  a  swerde  hyt  styngeth  to  myn  heiie, 

Whanne  I  thenke  on  these  or  of  that  place. 

God  save  my  lorde,  I  pray  him  for  his  grace  T 

And  therwithalle  ful  tenderly  she  wepe. 

And  of  hire  werke  she  toke  no  more  kepe. 

But  mekely  she  let  hire  eyen  Mle, 

And  thilke  semblant  sate  hire  wel  withalle. 

And  eke  the  teres  fill  of  hevytee, 

Embelysshed  hire  wifly  chastitee. 

Hire  oountenaimce  ys  to  her  herte  digne^ 

For  they  acordeden  in  dede  and  signe. 

And  with  that  worde  hire  housbonde  Colatyne^ 

Or  she  of  him  was  ware,  come  stertyng  ynne, 

And  sayede,  *  Drede  the  noght,  for  I  am  here  V 

And  she  anoon  up  roos,  with  blysful  chere. 

And  kyssed  hym,  as  of  wives  ys  the  wone. 

Tarquynyus,  this  prowde  kynges  sone, 
Conceyved  hath  hire  beaute  and  hire  chere, 
Hire  yelow  heer,  her  bounte,  and  hire  manere, 
Hire  hywe,  hire  wordes  that  she  hath  oompleyned. 
And  by  no  crafte  hire  beaute  was  not  feyxied; 
And  kaught  to  this  lady  suche  desire. 
That  in  his  herte  brent  as  any  fire 
So  wodely  that  hys  witte  was  foryeten. 
For  wel  thoghte  he  she  shulde  nat  be  geten« 
And  ay  the  more  he  was  in  dispaire, 
The  more  he  covetetii,  and  thoghte  hire  fiiire^ 
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Hys  blynde  lost  iras  al  hyv  covetynga 

On  morwe,  whanne  the  brid  began  to  ^uge^ 

Unto  the  fl^e  he  oometh  fiil  pry vely. 

And  by  himselfe  he  walketh  sobrelyy 

The  ymage  of  hire  teoordyng  alwey  newe; 

Thus  hiy  hire  heer,  and  thus  fressh  was  hire  hewa. 

Thus  flate,  thoa  apak,  thus  spaiuiey  thia  waa  hire 

chete, 
Tbiam  &ire  she  waa^  and  thya  waa  hire  manere. 
Al  thia  conceyte  hys  herte  hath  newe  ytake^ 
And  as  the  see,  with  tempeste  al  to-shake^ 
That  after  whanne  the  storme  ju  al  agoo. 
Yet  wol  the  water  qtiappe  a  day  or  twoo ; 
Rygfate  so,  thogh  that  hire  forme  were  absentee 
The  plesaunce  of  hire  forme  was  presenter 
But  natheles,  nat  plesaunce,  but  delyte^ 
Or  an  unryghtful  talent  with  dispite, 

*  For  mawgree  hix«,  she  shal  my  lemman  be: 
Happe  helpeth  hardy  man  alway/  quod  he, 
'What  ende  that  I  make,  hit  shal  be  soo!' 
And  gyrt  hym  with  his  swerde,  and  gaa  to  goo. 
And  he  fortheryghte  til  he  to  Home  ys  come, 
And  al  allon  hys  way  thanne  hath  he  nome. 
Unto  the  house  of  CoUityne  ful  ryghte ; 

Doune  was  the  sonne,  and  day  liath  lost  hys  lyghts^ 
And  inne  he  come  unto  a  preyy  halke, 
And  in  the  nyghte  fui  theffly  gan  he  stalke/ 
Whanne  every  wyghte  was  to  hys  reste  broghte^ 
Ne  no  wyghte  had  of  tresoun  suche  a  thoghte, 
Whether  by  wyndow,  or  by  other  gynne. 
With  swerde  ydraw,  shortly  he  commeth  ynne 
There  as  she  lay,  tliys  noble  wyfe  Lucresse, 
And  as  she  woke,  hira  bedde  she  felte  presse : 

*  What  beste  ys  that,*  quod  she,  '  that  weyeth  thus  ? 
'  I  am  the  kynges  sone  Tarquynyns/ 

1  *  Into  the  chamber  wickedly  he  ttalkt, 
▲nd  pazeth  on  her  yet  unrtaincd  bed.* 
SuAZBrEABB— £ajie  t/Lticreee,    Annot  Ed.,  p.  ^ 
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Quod  he;  'but  and  thov  crje,  or  nojae  mafa^ 
Or  yf  thou  any  creature  awake. 
Be  thilke  God  that  formed  man  on  lyye, 
This  awerde  thurgh  thyn  herte  shall  I  ryre.* 
And  thervithalle  nnto  hire  throte  he  sterte, 
And  sette  the  swerde  al  sliarpe  nnto  hire  hertcL 
l^o  irorde  she  spak,  she  hath  no  mjghte  therto^ 
What  slial  she  sarne?  hire  witte  ys  al  agoo! 
Byghte  as  a  wolfe  that  fjnt  a  lamb  all<»V 
To  whom  shal  she  complejne  or  make  mone? 
What?  shal  she  fjghte  with  an  hardy  knyg}>tet 
Wei  wote  men  a  woman  hath  no  myghte. 
What?  shal  she  crye,  or  how  shal  she  asterte, 
That  hath    hire   by  the  throte^   with  swerde   mi 

herte? 
She  axeth  grace,  and  seyde  al  that  she  kan. 

*  Ne  wolt  thou  nat?*  qnod  this  cruelle  niaa; 
*  As  wisly  Jupiter  my  soule  save^ 
I  shal  in  the  stable  slee  thy  knare^ 
And  lay  him  in  thy  bed,  and  lowde  €rj%. 
That  I  the  fynde  in  suche  aTowtrye; 
And  thus  thon  shalt  be  ded,  and  also  lese 
Thy  name,  for  thou  shalt  nat  chese.' 
Thise  Romaynes  wyfes  loveden  so  hire  name 
At  thilke  tyme,  and  dredden  so  the  shame 
That  what  for  fere  of  sklaundre,  and  drede  of  defch^ 
She  loste  both  attones  wytte  and  brethe; 
And  in  a  swowgh  she  lay,  and  wax  so  ded. 
Men  myghten  smyte  of  hire  arme  or  hed* 
She  feleth  nothinge,  neither  foule  ne  feyra» 

Tarquynyns,  that  art  a  kynges  eyre, 
And  sholdest  as  by  lynage  and  by  ly^te 
Doon  as  a  lorde  and  a  Terray  knyghte^ 

1  *  Like  s  white  hiad  under  the  giype't  thmrp  elawea.* 

SnAKSFBABE— JZc^  cfLuoreei.    Anaot.  Ed^  fw  toa^ 
The  Ttlrfiuc  MS.  reed*  :— 

•  Bight  M  A  wolfe  that  Ikjaeth  a  tove 

This  ta  eiUUntlj  a  MM  elecfcai 
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Wlij  hastow  doon  dispite  to  oheTalryet' 
Why  bastow  doon  this  lady  vyianyet 
Alias,  of  the  thys  was  a  vilenouse  dede! 

But  now  to  the  purpose ;  in  the  story  I  rede^ 
Whan  he  was  goon  al  this  myschaunce  ys  &lle. 
Thys  lady  sent  after  hire  frendes  alle, 
Fader,  moder,  honsbond,  alle  yfere^ 
And  dissheirelee  with  hire  heere  clere^ 
In  habyte  snche  as  wymmen  used  thoo 
Unto  the  buryinge  of  hire  frendes  goo» 
8he  sytte  in  haJle  with  a  sorowfuU  syghta 
Hire  frendes  axen  what  hire  aylen  myghte^ 
And  who  was  dede,  and  she  sytte  aye  wepynge. 
A  worde  for  shame  ne  may  she  forthe  oute  bcyngi^ 
Ne  upon  hem  she  durste  nat  beholde, 
But  atte  laste  of  Tarquyny  she  hem  tolde 
This  rewful  case,  and  al  thys  thing  horrybla 
The  woo  to  telle  hyt  were  impossyble 
That  she  and  alle  hire  frentles  made  attonea 
Al  had  folkes  hertes  ben  of  stones^ 
Hyt  myghte  have  maked  hem  upon  her  rewe^ 
Hire  herte  was  so  wyfely  and  so  trewa 
8he  sayde  that  for  hire  gilte  ne  for  hire  blame 
Hire  housbonde  slmlde  nat  have  the  foule  namo; 
That  nolde  she  nat  suffren  by  no  wey. 
And  they  answerde  alle  unto  hire  fey, 
That  they  forgave  hyt  hire,  for  hyt  was  ryghte^ 
Hit  was  no  gilt;  hii  lay  nut  in  hire  myghte. 
And  seyden  hire  ensamj^les  many  oon. 
But  al  for  noghte,  for  thus  she  seyde  anoon : 
'  Be  as  be  may,*  quod  she,  '  of  forgyfynge ; 
I  wol  not  have  noo  forgyft  for  nothinge.* 

1  Shaktpeare  outdoes  his  jrreat  predccef(«or  in  the  anachronlsn,  wpf» 
ntiog  hartditary  coats-of-arnis  as  bi'in^'  in  use  at  thi«  early  period  :<-*' 

*  Yea,  thoni^h  I  die  the  scandal  will  survive. 
And  be  an  eyesore  in  lay  ^'oldon  coat ; 
Some  loatliiionK'  da^h  the  herald  will  eontrlTe, 
To  cipher  mc.  how  fondly  I  did  dote.' 

8bjlup£ABK— it'a/>e  of  Luerece,    Annot.  Edit.,  p.  9Cb 
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Bnt  piyvelj  she  kaughte  forthe  a  knyfe. 
And  therwithalle  she  rafte  hire  selfe  hire  lyfe; 
And  as  she  felle  adoun  8he  kast  hire  loke, 
And  of  hire  clothes  yet  hede  she  toke; 
For  in  hire  falljnge  yet  she  hadde  care, 
Lest  that  hire  fete  or  suche  thynge  lay  bare. 
So  wel  she  loved  clennesse,  and  eke  trouthe! 
Of  hire  had  al  the  tonne  of  Home  routhe, 
And  Brutus  hath  by  hire  chaste  bloode  swore^ 
That  Tarquyny  shulde  ybanysshed  be  therfore^ 
And  al  hys  kynne ;  and  let  the  peple  calle^^ 
And  openly  the  tale  he  tolde  hem  alle; 
And  open^  let  cary  hire  on  a  here 
Thurgh  al  the  toune,  that  men  may  see  and  hero 
The  horryble  dede  of  hire  oppressyoun. 
Ne  never  was  ther  kynge  in  Kome  toun 
8yn  thilke  day;  and  she  was  holden  there 
A  seynt,  and  ever  hire  day  yhalwed  dere. 
As  in  hire  law.    And  thus  endeth  Lucrease 
The  noble  wyf,  Titus*  bereth  witnesse. 
I  telle  hyt^  for  she  was  of  love  so  trewe, 
Ne  in  hire  wille  she  chaunged  for  no  newe, 
And  in  hire  stable  herte,  sadde  and  kynde, 
That  in  these  wymmen  men  may  all  day  fynde^ 
Ther  as  they  kast  hire  herte,  there  it  dwelleth. 
For  wel  I  wot,  that  Ciiste  himselfe  teUeth, 
That  in  Israel,  as  wyde  as  is  the  londe, 
That  so  grete  feythe  in  al  the  londe  he  ne  fonde. 
As  in  a  woman;'  and  this  is  no  lye. 
And  as  for  men,  loketh  which  tyrannye 
They  doon  al  day,  assay  hem  who  so  lyste^ 
The  trewest  ys  ful  brotU  for  to  triste. 

SLKUCVr  IiEGEMDA  LUGBSdE,  BOKE,  XABXIBZa* 


*  ■  €JMMd  the  people  to  be  assembled.*  *  Titos  UHat. 

s  The  allnaios  appean  ta  be  to  the  S/r^phcnioUui  mmaib— Matt. «; 
MdMarkTiL 
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nrCIl^IT  LEGEKDA  ADRIANS  D£  ATHSNB8.' 

TT7GE  infernal  Mjnoa,  of  Crete'  king^ 

^  ^ow  oommeth  thj  lotte;  now  oommestow  on 

the  rynge. 
Kat  oonly  for  thy  sake  writen  is  this  stoqr. 
But  for  to  depe  Ugeyn  unto  memory 
Of  ThesetlB'the  grete  untrewe  of  lore, 
For  which  the  goddjs  of  hevene  above 
Ben  wrothe,  and  wrecche  han  take  for  thy  8ynn% 
Be  rede  for  shame  1  now  I  thy  lyf  begynne. 

Mynos,  that  was  the  myghty  kynge  of  Crete^ 
That  wan  an  hundred  citees  strong  and  grete^ 
To  scole  hath  sent  hys  sone  Androgens 
To  Athenes,  of  the  which  hyt  happeth  thus, 
That  he  was  slayne,  lemynge  philosophie, 
Ryghte  in  that  citee,  nat  but  for  euTya 

The  grete  Mynos  of  the  whiche  I  speke^ 
His  Bones  dethe  ys  come  for  to  wreke. 
Alcathoe'  he  bcsegcth  harde  and  longe; 
But  natheles,  the  walles  be  so  stronge, 
And  Nysus,  that  was  kynge  of  that  citee^ 
So  chevalrouse,  that  lytel  dredeth  he; 
Of  Mynos  or  hys  oste  toke  he  no  cure. 
Till,  on  a  day,  befel  an  aventure, 
That  Nisus  d.oglitre  stode  upon  the  waller 
And  of  the  sege  sawe  the  ninner  alle. 
80  hyt  happed,  that  at  a  skarmysshynge. 
She  cast  hire  herte  upon  Mynos  the  kynge^ 
For  hys  beaute,  and  hys  chevalerye, 
So  sore,  that  she  wen de  for  to  dye. 
And,  shortly  of  this  processe  for  to  pace. 
She  made  Mynos  wynnen  thilke  place^ 

>  Ovid,  AM.  viil. 
>  The  Fairfax  M.S.  reada  Greee, 
*  The  Fairfax  3IS  re&ds  A iidtlte  cUef.,  but  AlcnthoS,  which  it  another 
name  for  Megara,-a  dt/  of  Attica,  of  which  Kinus  was  king,  it  probably 


378  LEGENDS  OF  OOODB  WOMEX. 

So  that  tlie  citee  was  al  at  his  wille^ 
To  saven  whom  hym  lyst,  or  elles  spille. 
But  wikkidlj  he  qujtte  her  kyndenesse. 
And  let  hire  drenche  in  sorowe  and  distresses 
Ner  that  the  goddys  hadde  of  hire  pite; 
Bat  that  tale  were  to  longe  as  now  for  ma 
Athenes  wanne  this  kyoge  Mynos  also, 
As  Alcathoe  ^  and  other  tounes  mo ; 
And  this  thcfifect,  that  Mynos  hath  so  dryven 
Hem  of  Athenes,  that  they  mote  hym  yiven 
Fro  yere  to  yere  hire  owne  children  dere 
For  to  be  slayue,  as  ye  shal  after  here. 

This  Mynos  hath  a  mY>nstre,  a  wikked  beste. 
That  was  so  cruelle  that  withoute  areste, 
Whanne  that  a  man  was  broghte  into  hys  presence^ 
He  wolde  him  ete;  ther  helpeth  no  defence. 
And  every  thridde  yere,  withouten  doute^ 
They  casten  lotte,  as  hyt  came  about, 
On  ryche  on  pore,  he  most  his  sone  take. 
And  of  hys  childe  he  moste  present  make 
To  Mynos,  to  save  hym  or  to  spille, 
Or  lat  his  beste  devoure  him  at  his  wille. 
And  this  hath  Mynos  doon  right  in  dyspite^ 
To  wreke  hys  sone  was  sette  al  his  delyte; 
And  make  hem  of  Athenes  hys  thralle 
Fro  yere  to  yere,  while  he  iyven  shalle; 
And  home  he  saileth  whanne  this  toune  ys  wonna 
This  wikked  custome  is  so  longe  yronne. 
Til  of  Athenes  kynge  Egeus, 
Moste  senden  his  owne  sone  Theseus, 
Sith  that  the  lotte  is  fallen  hym  upon. 
To  ben  devoured,  for  grace  is  ther  non. 
And  forth  is  lad  this  woful  yonge  knyghte 
Unto  the  countree  of  kynge  Mynos  ful  of  myghte^ 
And  in  a  prison  fettred  faste  ys  he. 
Til  the  tyme  he  shulde  yfreten  be. 


>  Tor  A]M(hoS]i«r«t!isFalifa3cMS.rMdi 
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Wei  maystow  wepe,  O  wofol  Thesent, 
That  art  a  kynges  sone,  and  dampned  thiiat    • 
Me  thynketh  this,  that  thow  depe  were  yholda 
To  whom  that  saved  the  fro  cares  ooldei 
And  now  yf  any  woman  heipe  the, 
Wei  OQghtestow  hire  servaunt  for  to  be^ 
Apd  ben  hire.trewe  lover  yere  by  yerel 
-  But  noir  to  oome  agayn  to  my  matere. 

The  tonre,  ther  this  Theseus  ys  ythrowa, 
Douna  in  the  bothome  dcrke,  and  wonder  lowe^ 
Was  joynynge  to  tlie  walle  of  a  foreyne. 
And  byt  was  longynge  to  the  doghtren  tweyna 
Of  MynoB,  that  in  hire  chambres  grete 
Dweltene  aboTe  the  mavstre  strete 
Of  Athenes^  in  joye  and  in  solaoe. 
Wot  I  not  how  hyt  happede  percase^ 
As  Theseus  compleyned  hym  by  nyghte. 
The  kynges  doghtre  that  Adriane  hyghte. 
And  eke  liire  suster  Phedra,  herden  aJIe 
Hys  compleynt,  as  they  stode  on  the  walle^ 
And  loked  upon  the  brygbte  moone; 
Hem  list  nat  to  goo  to  bed  so  sooue. 
And  of  hys  woo  they  had  compossyoun; 
A  kynges  sone  to  be  in  swiche  pnsoun. 
And  be  devoured,  though  te  hem  grete  piteiu 
Thanne  Adriane  spak  to  hire  muster  free. 
And  seyd^,  *  Phedra,  leve  suster  dere, 
This  woful  lordes  sone  may  ye  not  here. 
How  pitousely  compleyucth  be  hys  kynne^ 
And  eke  his  pore  estate  that  he  ys  ynnel 
And  gilteles ;  certes  now  liit  ys  routhe  1 
And  yf  ye  wol  assente,  by  iny  tronthe, 
He  shal  be  holpcn,  how  soo  that  we  doa* 

Phedra  answerde,  *  Ywis,  me  is  as  woo 
For  him,  as  ever  I  was  for  any  man ; 
And  to  his  helpe  the  beste  rede  that  I  kan, 

*  This  i»  m  mistake.     Minos  wnii  Kinpr  of  CreUp  aodp  therefore,  hit 
Saoghtcn  eoold  not  have  been  living  at  Athens. 
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Ts,  that  we  doon  the  gayler  privelj 

To  come  and  spake  with  us  hastely, 

And  doon  this  woful  man  with  him  to  come; 

For  yf  he  may  the  monstre  overcome, 

Thanne  were  he  quyte;  ther  is  noon  other  bootel 

Lat  OS  wel  taste  him  at  hjs  herte  roote^ 

That  yf  80  be  that  he  a  wepne  liave, 

Wher  thathys  lyf  he  dar  kepe  or  save, 

Fighten  with  this  fende  and  him  defenda 

For  in  the  prison,  ther  as  he  shal  descende, 

Ye  wote  wel  that  the  beste  is  in  a  place 

That  nys  not  derke,  and  hath  roume  and  eke  space 

To  welde  an  axe,  or  swerde,  or  staffe,  or  kny^ 

So  that  me  thenketh  he  shulde  save  hys  lyf; 

Yf  that  he  be  a  man,  he  shall  do  so. 

And  we  shal  make  him  balles  eke  alsoo 

Of  wexe  and  towe,^  that  whanne  he  gapeth  fiote. 

Into  the  bestes  tfarote  he  shal  hem  caste, 

To  sleke  hys  hunger,  and  encombre  hys  tetha 

And  ryghte  anoon  whanne  that  Theseus  sethe 

The  beste  asleked,  he  shal  on  hym  lepe 

To  sleen  hym  or  they  comen  more  to  kepe. 

The  wepen  shal  the  gayler,  or  that  tyde^ 

Ful  prively  within  the  prisonn  hyde : 

And  for  the  house  ys  crynkled  to  and  fro^ 

And  hath  so  queynte  weyes  for  to  go. 

For  yt  is  shapen  as  the  mase  ys  wroghte; 

Therto  have  I  a  remedy  in  my  thoghte, 

That  by  a  clywe  of  twyne,  as  he  hath  goon. 

The  same  way  he  may  returne  anoon, 

Folwynge  alway  the  threde,  as  he  hath  oome. 

And  whanne  this  beste  ys  overcome, 

Thanne  may  he  fleen  away  out  of  this  stede^ 

And  eke  the  gayler  may  he  with  him  lede^ 

And  him  avaunoe  at  home  in  his  eonntree^ 

Syn  that  so  grete  a  lordes  sone  ys  ha' 

*  Thif  wu  th«  ■tntagem  by  which  Daniel  destroyed  tlie  drufw  at 
BabyUnk^See  MA  and  tim  Drcvon.  or  In  the  VvigaU  0aaie^  siv* 
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Thys  ys  my  rede  yf  that  he  dar  hyt  take; 
What  shtilde  I  Itoger  sermoun  of  hyt  maJcef 
Tlie  gayler  cozneth,  and  with  hym  Theseufl^ 
Whanne  these  thynges  ben  acorded  thus. 
Downe  sytte  Theseus  npon  hys  knee, 

*  The  ryghte  lady  of  my  lyf,*  quod  he, 

*  I  sorwful  man,  ydampned  to  the  dathe; 
Fro  yow,  whiles  that  me  lasteth  btethe, 
I  wol  not  twynne  after  this  aventnre, 
But  in  youre  servise  thus  I  wol  endure ; 
That  as  a  wrecche  unkuowe  I  wol  yow  servo 
For  evermore,  til  that  myn  herte  sterve. 
Forsake  I  wol  at  home  myn  herytage, 
And,  as  I  sayde,  ben  of  your  courte  a  page, 
Yf  that  ye  vouch esafe  that  in  this  place, 
Ye  graunte  me  to  have  suche  a  grace, 

That  I  may  have  not  but  my  mete  and  drinke; 

And  for  my  snstenaunce  yet  wol  I  swynke, 

Ryghte  as  yow  lyste;  that  Mynos  ne  no  wyghte, 

Syn  that  he  sawe  me  never  with  eighen  ^ghte, 

Ne  no  man  elles  shal  me  konne  espie, 

So  slyly  and  so  wele  I  shal  me  gye. 

And  me  so  wel  disfigure,  and  so  lowe, 

That  in  this  worlde  ther  shal  no  man  me  knowe^ 

To  han  my  lyf,  and  to  have  presence 

Of  yow,  that  (loon  to  me  this  excellence. 

And  to  my  fader  shal  I  sende  here 

This  worthy  man  that  is  your  gaylere, 

And  him  so  guerdone  that  he  shal  wel  be 

Don  of  the  gretest  men  of  my  countree. 

And  yif  I  durst  sayne,  my  lady  bryghte, 

I  am  a  kynges  soue  and  eke  a  knyghte. 

As  wolde  God,  yif  that  hyt  myghte  bee, 

Ye  weren  in  my  countree  alle  three, 

And  I  with  voav,  to  here  yow  companye. 

Thanne  shulde  ye  seen  yf  that  T  thereof  lya 

And  yf  that  I  profre  yow  in  lowe  manere. 

To  ben  youre  page  and  serven  yow  I'yghte  here. 


382  XAQENDE  OP  GOODS  WOMEV. 

But  I  joMT  serve  as  lowly  in  that  place, 

I  prey  to  ]VIaixM  to  yeve  me  suclie  grace. 

That  shames  decle  on  me  ther  mote  falle, 

And  dethe  and  poverte  to  my  fi*endes  alle. 

And  that  my  spirite  be  uyghte  mote  goo, 

Afber  my  dethe,  aud  walke  to  and  froo. 

That  I  mote  of  traytoure  have  a  name, 

For  which  my  spiiitc  mote  goo  to  do  me  shame  1 

And  yif  ever  I  clayme  other  degre, 

But  ye  vouchesafe  to  yeve  hyt  me, 

As  I  have  seyde,  of  shames  dethe  I  deye  I 

And  mercy,  lady !  I  kan  no  more  seye.* 

A  semely  knyghte  Avas  this  Theseus  to  ae^, 
And  yonge,  but  of  twenty  yere  and  three. 
But  whoso  hadde  yseen  hys  cmmtenaunce, 
He  wolde  have  wepte  for  routhe  of  his  penaunoo 
For  which  this  Adriane  in  this  manere, 
Answerde  to  hys  profre  and  to  hys  chere. 

'  A  kynges  soue,  and  eke  a  knyghte,'  quod  she^ 
*To  ben  my  servaunt  in  so  lowe  degre, 
Qod  shelde  hit,  for  the  shame  of  wymmen  alle, 
And  lene  me  never  suche  a  case  befalle ! 
And  send  yow  grace  and  slyglite  of  herte  also 
Yow  to  defende,  and  knyghtely  sleen  your  fol 
And  lene  hereafter  I  may  yow  fynde 
To  me  and  to  my  suster  here  so  kynde. 
That  I  ne  repente  not  to  yeve  yow  lyf  1 
Yet  wer  hyt  better  I  were  your  wif, 
SyiL  ye  ben  as  gentil  borne  as  I, 
And  have  a  real  me  not  but  faste  by, 
Than  that  I  suffred  your  gentillesse  to  sterve^ 
Or  that  I  lete  yow  as  a  page  serve; 
Hyt  is  not  profet^  as  unto  your  kynrede. 
Bat  what  is  that,  that  man  wol  not  do  for  dredot 
And  to  my  suster  syn  that  hyt  is  so, 
That  she  mote  goon  with  me  yf  that  I  goa 
Or  elles  suffre  deth  as  wel  as  I, 
That  ye  unto  your  s^ae  as  trewelyi 
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Doan  hire  be  wedded  at  your  home  oomynge. 

This  J8  the  fynal  ende  of  al  thin  thynge ; . 

Ye»  Bwere  hit  here,  upon  al  that  may  be  swome  f 

*  Yee^  lady  myn/  quod  he,  'or  elles  to-tome 
Mote  I  be  with  the  Minotaure  or  to  morowel 
And  have  here  of  myne  herte  bloode  to  borowi^ 
Yif  that  ye  woll    Yf  I  had  knyf  or  ^pn% 
I  wolde  hit  letten  <mt,  and  thereon  swere^ 
For  than  at  erste,  I  wote  ye  wol  me  leya. 
By  Man,  that  ys  chefe  of  my  belev«» 
So  that  I  myghte  lyven,  and  nat  £i.ylo 
To  morowe  for  to  taken  my  batayle, 
I  nolde  never  fro  this  place  flee^ 
Til  that  ye  shulde  the  yerray  prefe  se« 
For  now,  yf  that  the  aothe  I  ^al  yow  any, 
I  hanre  loved  yow  ful  many  a  day, 
Thogh  ye  ne  wiiite  nat,  in  my  coontvee^ 
And  aldermofite  desired  yow  to  aee^ 
Of  any  erthely  lyvynge  creature. 
Upon  my  trouthe  I  swere  and  yow  assure^ 
These  seven  yere  I  have  your  servaunt  bea 
Now  have  I  yow,  and  also  have  ye  mee. 
My  dere  herte,  of  Athenes  duchesse !' 

This  lady  smyleth  at  his  stcdfastnesse. 
And  at  hys  hertely  wordys,  aud  at  his  chere^ 
And  to  hire  suster  sayde  in  this  manere : — 

""^And  softely  now,  suster  myne,'  quod  she^       •    • 
'  Now  be  we  duchcsifes  both  I  and  ye. 
And  sikercd  to  the  regals  of  Athenes, 
And  both  hereafter  lykly  to  be  queenes^ 
And  saved  fro  hys  dethe  a  kynges  aone 
As  ever  of  gen  til  wymmen  is  the  wone, 
To  save  a  gentilman,  en  forth  hire  myghte, 
In  honest  cause,  aud  namely  in  his  ryghte. 
Me  thinketh  no  wyghte  ought  us  hereof  blarney 
Ne  beren  us  theiibi*e  au  yvel  name.* 

And  shortely  of  this  matere  for  to  make^ 
This  Theseus  of  hire  hath  leve  ytake, 


/ 
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And  eyeiy  poynt  was  performed  in  dede. 
As  ye  have  in  the  covenaunt  herde  me  rede ; 
Hjs  wepne,  his  clywe,  hjs  thing  that  I  have  sayd^ 
Was  bj  the  gayler  in  the  house  ylayde, 
Ther  as  this  Mynotaure  hath  hys  dwellyng^ 
Byghte  faste  by  the  dore  at  hys  entrynge, 
Ajid  Theseus  is  ladde  unto  hys  dethe; 
And  forthe  unto  this  Mynotaure  he  gethe. 
And  by  the  techynge  of  thys  Adriane, 
He  overcome  thys  beste  and  was  hys  bane^ 
And  oute  he  cometh  by  the  clywe  agayne 
Ful  prively.     Whan  he  this  beste  hath  alajne. 
And  by  the  gayler  gotten  hath  a  baige^ 
And  of  his  wives  tresure  gan  it  charge, 
And  toke  hys  wif,  and  eke  hire  suster  free,^ 
^i^^      And  htf  the  gayler,  and  with  hem  alle  three 
Ys  stole  away  out  of  the  londe  by  nighte, 
And  to  the  oountree  of  Ennapye  hym  dyghte. 
There  as  he  had  a  frende  of  his  knowynge. 
There  festen  they,  there  dauncen  they  and  synge^ 
And  in  hys  armes  hath  thys  Adriane, 
That  of  the  beste  hath  kepte  him  from  hys  bane. 
And  gate  hym  there  a  noble  barge  anoon. 
And  of  his  countre  folke  a  grete  woon, 
And  taketh  hys  leve,  and  homewarde  sajleth  hee; 
And  in  an  yle,  amydde  the  wiide  see^^ 
There  as  ther  dwelleth  creature  noon 
Save  wilde  bestes,  and  that  fid  many  oon. 
He  made  his  shippe  a-londe  for  to  sette^ 
And  in  that  ile  halfe  a  day  he  lette. 
And  sayde  on  the  londe  he  moste  hym  reste. 
Hys  maryneres  han  doon  ryghte  as  hym  leste; 
And,  for  to  telle  schortly  in  thys  case^  ^ 

Whanne  Adriane  hys  wyf  aslepe  was,  4 

For  that  hire  suster  fairer  was  than  she, 
He  taketh  hire  in  hys  honde,  and  forth  gooth  he 
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To  shippe,  tad  aa  a  tnytour  stale  hya  war. 
While  that  thya  Adriane  aalepe  lay, 
And  to  hya  oountree  warde  he  aayleth  Vtyr% 
(A  twenty  devel  way  the  wynde  him  dryre!) 
And  fonde  hya  fiuler  drenched  in  the  aeOi 
Me  lyste  no  more  to  speke  of  hym,  pardeel 
These  fals  loveres,  poyson  be  hire  bane! 

But  I  wol  tome  ageyne  to  Adiyane, 
Thaiya  with  alepe  for  werynesae  ytake; 
Ful  aorwfully  hire  herte  may  awake. 
Alias,  for  tlte  m3m  herte  hath  pitee ! 
Ryght  in  the  dawenynge  awaketh  shee, 
Ajid  gropeth  in  the  bed,  and  fonde  ryghte  noghiSL 

*  Alias,*  qnod  ahe,  *  that  ever  I  was  wroghte! 
I  am  betrayed,'  and  hire  heer  to-rent. 
And  to  the  stronde  barefote  &ste  she  went; 
And  cryed, '  Theseus,  myn  herte  swetel 
Where  be  ye,  that  I  may  not  wyth  yow  metet 
And  myghte  thus  with  bestes  ben  yslayne.* 
The  holowe  roches  answerde  her  agayne.^ 
No  man  she  sawe,  and  yet  shone  the  moone^ 
And  hye  upon  a  rokke  she  went  soone. 
And  sawe  hys  barge  saylynge  iu  the  see. 
Colde  waze  hire  herte,  and  ryghte  thus  sayde  she;^- 

'  Meker  then  ye  fynde  I'  the  bestes  wilde  t* 
(Hath  he  not  sjrnne,  that  he  hire  thus  begylde :) 
She  cried, '  O  tume  agayne  for  routhe  and  nyune, 
Thy  barge  hath  not  al  thy  meyny  ynne.* 
Hire  kerchefe  on  a  pole  styked  shee, 
Ascaunce  that  he  shulde  hyt  wel  ysee. 
And  hym  remembre  that  she  was  behynde. 
And  tume  agayne,  and  on  the  stronde  hire  fynda. 
But  al  for  noghte ;  hys  wey  he  ys  goon, 
And  downs  she  felle  a-swowne  on  a  stoon ; 
And  up  she  ryste,  and  kysscd  in  al  hire  cars 
The  steppes  of  hys  fete,  there  he  hath  fare^ 

I  lUc  line  it  omitted  in  tiMFaiiftx  MB. 
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And  to  bire  bedde  lyghte  thus  she  speketh  thoo:— 
^Thow  bedde,*  qaoth  sbe,  'ib&t  baste  reoejnredtwoob 
Tbow  sbalt  answere  of  twoo  and  not  of  oon, 
Wbere  js  the  gretter  parte  away  goon? 
^    AUaa,  where  shal  I  wreched  wyght  beoomef 
/  -^  ^r  .    For  though  so  be  that  bote  Booa  here  corner 
^  ^  Home  to  my  countree  oar  I  not  for  drede; 
I  kan  my  selfe  in  this  case  not  rede.' 

What  shulde  I  telle  more  hire  compleynyngef 
Hyt  ys  80  longe  byt  were  an  bevy  thynga 
In  bire  epistel  Naso^  telleth  aile, 
But  shortly  to  the  ende  tel  I  aballe. 
The  goddys  have  hire  holpen  for  pitee^ 
And  in  the  sygne  of  Taurus  men  may  see 
The  stones  of  hire  oorowne  shyne  dere; 
I  wol  no  more  speke  of  thys  matere. 
But  thus  these  fidae  loveres  kan  begyle 

trewe  love;  the  devel  quyte  hym  hys  while! 

EXPLICIT  LEOENDA  ADRIAKS  DE  ATHEVEa. 


INCIFIT  LEGEVDA  PHILOMENB.' 

THO  W  yiver  of  the  formea^  that  haste  wroghte 
.  The  fa3rre  worlde,"  and  bare  hit  in  thy  tL^hte 

^'  '/ ^  ' '     Eternally  or  thow  thy  werke  began, 

Why  madest  thow  unto  the  sklaunder  of  maUf^- 
Or  al  be  that  byt  was  not  thy  doynge, 
As  for  that  fyne  to  make  suohe  a  thynge,*— 
Why  sufirest  thou  that  Tereus  was  bore. 
That  ys  in  love  so  fals  and  so  forswore, 

>  *Iaeambo ;  UchrymisqiM  toro  maninte  profluto» 
PrMilmus,  exeUmo,  t«  duo :  radde  duoi. 
Toiimiii  htie  ainbo  t  ear  non  dlteedlmui  ambot 
Pcffidc,  put  nottiitkotnla,  miyor  aU  ett?* 

£r«rotf.Sp.z. 
•OTtd,JM.TL 
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That  fro  thys  worlde  up  to  tbe  firate  faevene 

Cormmpeth,  whanne  that  folke  hys  name  neyenet    ^  ^  '»u€^J 

And  as  to  me,  so  grisly  was  hys  dede, 

That  whanne  that  I  this  foule  stoiy  rede, 

Myn  eyen  wexen  foule  and  sore  also; 

Yet  laste  the  venyme  of  so  longe  ago, 

That  enfeeteth  hym  that  wolde  beholde 

The  story  of  Tereus,  of  which  I  tolde. 

Of  Trace  was  he  lorde,  and  kynne  to  Marte^ 

The  cmelle  god  that  stante  with  blody  darta^ 

And  wedded  had  he,  with  blisful  chere, 

Eling  Pandyones  faire  doghter  dere, 

That  hyghte  Proygne,  floure  of  hire  countree; 

Thongh  Juno  liste  not  at  the  feste  bee, 

Ne  Ymenens,  that  god  of  weddyng  is. 

But  at  the  feste  redy  ben,  ywys, 

The  furies  thre,  with  al  hire  mortal  bronde. 

The  owle  al  nyghte  about  the  balkes  wonde. 

That  prophet e  ys  of  woo  and  of  myschaunce. 

This  revel,  ful  of  songe,  and  ful  of  daunee, 

Laste  a  fourtenyghte  or  lyttel  lasse. 

But  shortly  of  this  story  for  to  passe, 

(For  I  am  wery  of  hym  for  to  telle) 

Fyve  yere  hys  wyf  and  he  togeder  dwelle; 

Til  on  a  day  she  gan  so  sore  longe 

To  seen  hire  suster,  that  she  sawgh  not  longe^ 

That  for  desire  she  nyste  ^at  to  seye, 

But  to  hire  housbonde  gan  she  for  to  preye 

For  Goddys  love,  that  she  moste  ones  goon 

Hire  suster  for  to  seen,  and  come  anoon. 

Or  elles  but  she  raosto  to  hire  wende, 

She  preyde  hym  that  he  wolde  after  hire  scnde. 

And  thys  was  day  be  day  al  hire  prayere, 

"With  al  humblesse  of  \\'yf  hode,  worde  and  cherei 

This  Tereus  let  make  hys  shippes  yare. 
And  into  Gi-ece  hymselfe  ys  forthe  yfare, 
Unto  hys  fader  in  lawe,  and  gan  hym  preye, 
To  YOttche  sauf  that  for  a  moneth  or  tweye, 

2  c  2 
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That  Fhilomene,  his  wjfes  suster,  mjghta 
On  Progne  hys  wyf  but  ones  have  a  sjghte ; 
'  And  she  shal  come  to  jow  aga^me  anoon, 
M7  selfe  with  hire,  I  wil  bothe  come  and  goon. 
And  as  mjn  hertes  lyf  I  wol  hire  kepe.* 

Thys  olde  Pandeon,  thys  kynge,  gsm  wepe 
Far  tendemesse  of  herte  for  to  leve 
Hys  doghtre  goon,  and  for  to  yive  hire  leve; 
Of  al  thys  worlde  he  loved  not  hinge  soo; 
But  at  the  laste  leve  hath  she  to  ga 
For  Philomene  with  salte  teres  eke 
Can  of  hire  fader  grace  to  boseke, 
To  seen  hire  siistre  that  hire  longeth  soo. 
And  hym  erabraceth  with  hire  amies  twoa 
And  ther  alle  so  yonge  and  faire  was  she, 
That  whanne  that  Tereus  sawgh  hire  beaute. 
And  of  array  that  ther  nas  noon  hire  lyche. 
And  yet  of  bounte  was  she  to  so  ryche, 
He  caste  hys  firy  herte  upon  hire  soo. 
That  he  wol  have  hire  how  soo  that  hyt  goo^ 
And  with  hys  wiles  kneled  and  so  preyde, 
Til  at  the  laiste  Pandeon  thus  seyde: — 

'  Now  sone,*  quod  he, '  that  arte  to  me  so  derc, 
I  the  betake  my  yonge  doghtre  dere. 
That  bereth  the  key  of  al  rayn  hertes  lyt 
And  grete  wel  my  doghter  and  thy  wyf, 
And  yeve  hire  leve  sommetyme  for  to  pleye^ 
That  she  may  seen  me  oones  or  I  deye. 
And  sothely  he  hath  made  him  ryche  feste, 
And  to. hys  foike,  the  moste  and  eke  the  leste, 
That  with  him  come :  and  yaf  him  yefles  grete^ 
And  him  conveyeth  thurgh  the  maister  9trete 
Of  Athenes,  and  to  the  see  him  broghte, 
And  tumeth  home;  no  malyce  he  ne  thoghta 
The  ores  pulleth  forthe  the  vessel  faste^ 
And  into  Trace  arryveth  at  the  laste; 
And  up  into  a  forest  he  hire  ledde, 
And  into  a  cave  tul  prively  h^m  spedde. 
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And  in  this  derbe  ca^e,  yif  bireJeBto, 
Or  leste  noghte,  he  bad  hire  for  to  reste; 
Of  which  hire  herte  agrose,  and  seyde  thna:— 

*  Where  js  my  Buster,  brother  Tereosf 
And  therewithalle  she  wepte  tenderly. 
And  qnok  for  fere,  pale  and  pitoualy, 
By^te  as  the  lambe  that  of  the  volfe  ys  byttOp 
Or  as  the  colver  that  of  thegle  ys  smyten. 
And  ys  ont  of  his  dawes  foi-the  escaped, 
Tet  hyt  ys  aferde  and  awhaped 
Lest  hit  be  hent  eftesones:  so  sate  sha 
But  utterly  hyt  may  none  other  be, 
By  force  hath  this  traytour  done  a  dede. 
That  he  bathe  refte  hire  hire  maydenhede 
Mangree  hire  hede,  be  strengthe  and  by  his  myghte. 
Loo,  here  a  dede  of  men,  and  that  aryght^l 
She  crieth  'Suster!'  with  fol  longe  steveiu 
And  '  Fader  dere !  helpe  me  God  in  hevene !' 
Al  helpeth  not.     And  yet  this  fals  thefe, 
Hath  doon  thys  lady  yet  a  more  myschefe^ 
For  ferde  lest  she  sholde  hys  shame  ciye, 
And  done  hym  openly  a  vilanye, 
And  with  his  swerde  liire  tonge  of  kerf  he^ 
And  in  a  castel  made  hire  for  to  be^ 
Ful  prively  in  prison  evermore, 
And  kept  hire  to  his  usage  and  to  hys  store, 
So  that  she  ne  myght  never  more  astei*te; 

O  selj  Philomene,  woo  ys  in  thyn  herte  1 
Huge  ben  thy  sorwes,  and  wonder  smertel 
God  wreke  the,  and  sende  the  thy  boonel 
Kow  ys  hyt  tyme  I  make  an  ende  soone. 

This  Tereus  ys  to  hys  wyf  ycome, 
And  in  hise  amies  hath  hys  wyf  ynome, 
And  pitoubly  he  wepe,  and  slioke  hys  hede, 
And  swore  hire  that  he  foude  hire  suster  dede ; 
For  which  the  sely  Froi^e  hath  suche  woo^ 
That  nyghe  hire  sorx^-ful  herte  brak  atwoa 
And  thus  in  teres  lat  I  Proigne  dwelle. 
And  of  hire  suster  forthe  I  wol  yow  telle. 
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This  wofdl  ladj  ylerned  bad  ra  jowth^ 
So  that  she  werken  and  embrowden  kouthe, 
And  'werea  in  stole  the  radevore/ 
As  hyt  of  wymmen  hath  be  woved  jore. 
Andy  shortly  for  to  seyne,  she  hath  hire  fille 
Of  mete  and  drynke,  of  clothyng  at  hire  wille 
And  konthe  eke  rede  wel  ynough  and  endyte^ 
But  with  a  penne  she  kouthe  nat  write; 
But  letteres  kan  she  were  to  and  ftoo. 
So  that  by  the  yere  was  agoo, 
She  had  woven  in  a  stomes^  Isx^ 
How  she  was  broghte  from  Athenes  in  a  bargi^ 
And  in  a  cave  how  that  she  was  broghte, 
And  al  the  thinge  that  Tereus  hath  wroghte^ 
She  wave  hyt  wel,  and  wrote  the  story  above^ 
How  she  was  served  for  hire  soster  love. 
And  to  a  knave  a  rynge  she  yaf  anoon, 
And  prayed  hym  by  signes  for  to  goon 
Unto  the  queene,  and  beren  hire  that  clothe; 
And  by  i^gne  swore  many  an  othe, 
She  shulde  h3rm  yeve  what  she  geten  myghte. 

Thys  knave  anoon  unto  the  queene  hym  dyghte. 
And  toke  hit  hire,  and  al  the  maner  tolda 
And  whanne  that  Proigne  hath  this  thing  beholde^ 
No  worde  she  spak  for  sorwe  and  eke  for  rage^ 
But  feyned  hire  to  goon  on  pilgxymage 
To  Bachns  temple.     And  in  a  lytel  stounde 
Hire  dombe  suster  syttynge  hath  she  fouuda 
Wepynge  in  the  castel  hire  selfe  allona 
Allas^  the  woo»  constreynte,  and  the  moae 


>  Thin  word  It  vsQAlly  tnttrpreted  tapettiy,  tad  it  b  dflritcd.  te 
Urry't  slotsaiy  from  ras,  cloth,  und  Vaur  or  V<m«,  a  town  of  that  Bame, 
whieh  Tjrnrhitt  aajrt  is  ia  Langoedoe.  StoU  woold  wtia  iMra  to 
aiean  loiiie  kind  of  ttool,or  frame,  on  wliich  the  canraa  vooid  ba 
•eratehad. 

>  The  printed  copies  nod  jloaMt,  which  la  nontenae; 
fltamy*,  ai  MS.  Arch.  Seld.  reads,  means  a  kind  of  cloth,  the 
ttamel,  or  sIMnin,  which  HalUwcU  explaina,  *  ▲  kind  of  Sna 
—Sea  IHot.,  aa»  ia  too. 
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That  Pn^igne  upon  hire  dombe  ioster  makethi 
In  armes  ererych  of  hem  other  takeUi ; 
And  thus  I  lat  hem  in  hire  sorwe  dweUo. 
The  remnannt  ye  no  charge  for  to  telle. 
For  this  ia  al  and  Bomme,  thiiB  was  ahe  aenredy 
That  never  harme  agilte  ne  deaerred 
Unto  thys  emelle  man,  that  she  of  wystai 
Ye  may  bewar  of  men  yif  that  yow  lyata. 
For  al  be  that  he  wol  not  for  the  ahuno 
Doon  as  Terens»  to  lese  hya  name^ 
Ne  serve  yow  as  a  morderere  or  a  knava^ 
Ful  lytei  while  shul  ye  trewe  hjra  have. 
That  wol  I  seyne,  al  were  he  nowe  my  brother. 
But  hit  so  be  that  he  may  have  another. 

SZPUCIT  LEO£in>A  PHnJOMOm 


INCIFIT  LEGENDA  PHILLIS.* 

BY  preve,  as  wel  as  by  anctorite,* 
That  wikked  finiite  cometh  of  wikked  tree. 
That  may  ye  fynde  yf  that  hyt  liketh  yow. 
But  for  thys  ende  I  speke  thys  as  now. 
To  telle  yow  of  fals  Demophoon. 
In  love  a  falser  herde  I  never  noon. 
But  hit  were  hys  fader  Theseus ; 
God  for  hys  grace  fro  suche  oon  kepe  us  1 
Thus  these  wymmen  prayen  that  hit  here; 
Now  to  theffect  tunie  I  of  my  matera. 

Distroyed  is  of  Troye  the  citee ; 
This  Demophoon  come  saylyng  in  the  see 
Towarde  A  thanes  to  hys  pale3'S  larga 
With  hym  come  many  a  shippe,  and  many  a  barge 
Ful  of  folke,  of  whiche  full  many  oon 
Ya  wounded  sore^  and  seke,  and  woo  begoon, 
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And  tbej  ban  at  the  sege  longe  ylayne. 

Behjnde  him  come  a  wyude  aud  eke  a  tbju^ 

That  shofe  so  sore,  hys  sayle  myghte  not  stonda 

Hym  were  lever  than  al  the  world  a-londe^ 

So  hnnteth  hym  the  tempest  to  and  fro  I 

So  derke  hy  t  was,  he  kouthe  no  wher  go. 

And  with  a  wawe  brosten  was  hys  stere. 

His  shippe  was  rent  so  lowe,  in  suche  manero^ 

That  carpenter  koude  hit  not  amende. 

The  see  by  nyghte  as  any  torche  brende 

For  wode,  and  posseth  hym  up  and  doune; 

Til  Neptune  hath  of  hym  compassyoune, 

And  Thetis,  Chorus,  Triton/  and  they  alle^ 

And  maden  him  upon  a  loude  to  fUle, 

Wherof  that  Phillis  lady  was  and  queene, 

Lycurgus'  doghter,  fayrer  on  to  seene, 

Thanne  is  the  flourc  ageyn  tlie  bryghte  sonna 

Unneth  ys  Demophoon  to  londe  ywonne, 

Wayke  and  eke  wery,  and  his  folke  forpyned 

Of  werynesse,  and  also  enfamyned, 

And  to  the  dethe  he  was  almoste  ydreven, 

Hys  wyse  folke  conseyle  ban  hym  yeven. 

To  seken  belpe  and  socour  of  the  queenOi 

And  loken  what  hys  grace  myghte  bene, 

And  make  in  that  londe  soinme  chevissaunoe^ 

And  kepen  hym  fro  woo  and  firo  myschaunoe. 

For  seke  he  was,  and  almoste  at  the  dethe ; 

Unneth  myghte  he  speke,  or  drawe  brethe; 

And  lyeth  in  Khodopeya'  hym  for  to  reste.     [beste 

Whanne  he  may  walke,  hym  thoghte  hit  was  the 

Unto  the  countree  to  seken  for  socoure. 

Men  knewe  hym  wele  and  dide  bym  bonouxe; 

For  at  Athenes  duke  and  lorde  was  he, 

As  Theseus  hys  fader  hath  ybe, 

1  Triton  Is  •mitted  In  HS.  Fairfax  itf. 
*  Imlaad  of  Lyeurgas  the  Fairfax  3IS.  reada  Sffgwrgmt^  tmA  MS. 
Avah.  Said.  B.  44,  Lugurgm. 
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That  in  hys  tyme  waa  grete  of  renomi, 
Ko  man  so  grete  in  al  hys  x^onn; 
And  lyke  hya  fader  of  £aoe  and  of  statnie^ 
And  fala  of  love ;  hyt  come  hym  of  natore^  Y- 

As  dothe  the  fox  Renarde,  the  foxes  sone; 
,Y  ^.  kynde  he  koude  hys  olde  fadres  wono  Mrr*  >  ^ 

Withoute  lore,  as  kan  a  drake  swymme 
Whanne  hit  ys  kanght  and  caned  to  the  brymme. 

Thys  hononrable  queene  doth  him  chere. 
And  lyketh  wel  hys  porte  and  hys  manera 
Bat  I  am  agroted  here  befome, 
To  write  of  hem  that  in  love  ben  forswomi^ 
And  eke  to  haste  me  in  my  legended 
Which  to  performe,  God  me  grace  sende  I 
Therfore  I  passe  shortly  in  thys  wyse. 
Ye  have  irel  herde  of  Theseus  the  gyse. 
In  the  betraysyng  of  faire  Adriane, 
That  of  hire  pitee  kepte  hym  fro  hys  bane; 
At  shorte  wordes,  ryghte  so  Demophoony 
The  same  way,  the  same  path  hath  goon, 
That  did  his  fals  fader  Theseua 
For  unto  Phillis  hath  he  swume  thns, 
To  wedden  hire,  and  hire  his  trouthe  plyghte^ 
And  piked  of  hire  al  the  <^ood  he  myghte, 
Whanne  he  was  hole  and  Houude,  and  had  hys  reste^ 
And  doth  with  Phillis  what  so  that  him  leste^ 
As  wel  kouthe  I,  yf  that  ijie  Icste  soo, 
Tellen  al  hys  doynge,  to  and  fro. 

He  sayede  to  hys  oountree  moste  hym  sayle^ 
For  ther  he  wolde  hire  weddvug  apparaylle 
As  fiUe  to  hii*e  honour  and  h3rB  also^ 
And  openly  he  toke  his  leve  tho, 
And  to  hire  swore  he  wolde  not  sojoume, 
But  in  a  moneth  ageyn  he  wolde  retoume. 
And  in  that  londe  let  make  hys  ordynaunce^ 
As  verray  lorde,  and  toke  the  obeisaunce, 
.    Wel  and  hnmbly,  and  his  shippes  dyghte, 
And  home  he  gooth  the  next  weyhe  myghte. 
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For  onto  Phillis  yet  oome  lie  noghte^ 

And  that  hath  she  so  harde  and  sore  jboghtOi 

Alias,  as  the  story  doth  us  recorder 

She  was  hire  ovne  dethe  with  a  oorde, 

Whanne    that    she   segh    that    Demophoon    liei 

trajed 
Bat  firste  wrote  she  to  hym,  and  iaate  hjm  prayed 
He  wolde  come  and  dely ver  hiiB  of  pejme. 
As  I  reherse  shal  oo  worde  or  tweyne. 
Me  lyste  nat  vouche  sauf  on  hym  to  swynke^ 
Dispenden  on  hym  a  penne  ful  of  ynke. 
For  fals  in  love  was  he  zyghte  as  hys  syie; 
The  Devel  set  hire  soules  both  on  a  fire  I 
But  of  the  letter  of  Phillis  wol  I  wryte, 
A  worde  or  tweyne  althogh  hit  be  but  lyte. 

'  Thyn  hostesse/  quod  nhe,  *  O  Demophoon, 
Thy  PhilliSy  which  that  is  so  woo  begoUt 
Of  Rhodopey,  upon  yow  mote  compleyne, 
Over  the  terme  sette  betwix  us  tweyne. 
That  ye  ne  holden  forwarde,  as  ye  seyde. 
Tour  anker,  which  ye  in  oure  haven  leyde, 
Hyghte  us  that  ye  wolde  comen  out  of  doute^ 
Or  that  the  moone  ones  went  aboute; 
But  tymes  foure,  the  moone  hath  hid  hire  face 
8yn  thiike  day  ye  went  fro  this  place ; 
And  foure  tymes  lyghte  the  worlde  ageyne. 
But  for  ai  that,  yet  I  shal  soothly  seyne. 
Yet  hath  the  streme  of  Scjthon^  nat  broght 
From  Athenes  the  shippe;  yet  come  hit  noght. 
And  yf  that  ye  the  terme  rekne  wolde, 
As  I  or  other  trewe  loveres  sholde, 
I  pleyue  not,  God  wot !  befome  my  day.*' 
But  al  hire  letter  writen  I  ne  may 
By  ordre,  for  hit  were  to  me  a  charge; 
Ttiie  letter  was  ryghte  longe,  and  therto  large. 


1  •  Kae  T^t  AetMW  Sithonif  nnda  rmtet.*— J7flrotf.  il.  d. 
*  *  Voa  Ttnit  antt  laiim  aottn  qmraU  ditflk'-^iNtf.  8. 
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But  here  and  there,  in  ryme  I  have  hyt  la jde 
There  as  me  thoght  that  she  hath  wel  sajda 
.She  sejde,  *  The  saylles  cometh  nat  ageyn, 
Ne  to  the  worde  there  nys  no  fey  oerteyn. 
Bat  I  wote  why  ye  come  not,*  quod  she; 

•  For  I  "was  of  my  love  to  yow  so  fine. 
And  of  the  goddys  that  ye  han  forswore^ 
That  hire  vengeaunce  fal  on  yow  therfore^ 
Ye  be  nat  suffisaant  to  here  the  peyna 
To  moche  trusted  I,  wel  may  I  seyne. 
Upon  youre  lynage  and  yuure  £ure  tonge^ 
And  on  youre  teres  folsly  oute  wronge. 
How  couthe  ye  wepe  so  be  craftef  quod  she; 

*  May  ther  suche  teres  fcynede  bef 

Kow  oertes  yf  ye  wolde  have  in  memorye, 

Hyt  oughte  be  to  yow  but  lyttel  glorye,  i 

To  have  a  sely  mayde  thus  betrayed !  % 

To  God/  quod  she, '  prey  I,  and  ofte  have  praye^ 

That  hyt  be  nowe  the  gretest  prise  of  alle, 

And  moste  honour  that  ever  yow  shal  befalla, 

And  whanne  thyn  olde  auncetres  pejmted  be. 

In  which  men  may  hire  worthinesse  se, 

Thanne  prey  I  God,  thow  peynted  be  also. 

That  folke  may  reden,  forth  by  as  they  go  :-— 

'  Lo  this  is  he,  that  with  his  flaterye 
Betrayed  hath,  and  doon  hire  vilanye, 
That  was  his  trewe  love  in  thoghte  and  dede.' 

*  But  sothely  of  oo  poynt  yet  may  they  rede^ 
That  ye  ben  lyke  youre  fader,  as  in  this; 
For  he  begiled  Adriane,  ywis, 
With  suche  an  arte,  and  suche  sobtcltee, 
Am  thou  thy  selveu  haste  begiled  me. 
As  in  that  i>oynt,  althogh  hit  be  nat  feire. 
Thou  folwest  liyin  certeyn,  and  art  his  eyreu 
But  syn  thus  synfuUy  ye  me  begile, 
My  body  mote  ye  scon,  within  a  while 
Kyghte  in  the  havene  of  Athenes  fletynge^ 
Withouten  sepulture  andburyiDge,  • 
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Though  ye  ben  harder  than  is  any  stoon.*^ 

And  whanue  this  letter  was  forthe  sent  anoon. 
And  knjw  how  brotel  and  how  fals  he  was. 
She  for  dispeyre  fordidde  hire  selfe,  alias ! 
Bnche  sorowe  hath  she  for  he  beset  hire  so! 
Bewar  ye  wymmen  of  youre  sotile  fo ! 
Syns  yet  this  day  men  may  ensample  8e» 
And  aa  in  love  trusteth  no  man  but  me. 

SXPLICIT  LEOEXDA  PHlLUa 


INCIPIT  LEGENDA  YPEBMYSTRE." 

TN  Grece  whilom  weren  brethren  twoo 
-^  Of  which  that  oon  was  called  Danoo, 
That  many  a  sone  hath  of  hys  body  wonna^ 
As  BQChe  fiskls  loverea  ofte  konne. 

Amonge  hys  sones  alle  there  was  oon. 
That  aldermoste  he  loved  of  everychoon. 
And  whanne  this  childe  was  borne,  this  Danoo 
Shope  hym  a  name,  and  called  hym  Lyna 
That  other  brother  called  was  Egiste, 
That  was  in  love  as  fals  as  ever  hym  lyste; 
And  many  a  doughtre  gate  he  in  hys  lyf ; 
Of  which  he  gate  upon  his  ryghte  wif 
A  donghter  dere,  and  did  hire  for  to  calle, 
Tpermystra,  yongest  of  hem  alle. 
The  whiche  childe,  of  hire  natyvite^ 
To  alle  goode  thewes  borne  was  she, 
As  lyked  to  the  goddes  or  she  was  bomOy 
That  of  the  shefe  she  shulde  be  the  coma 
The  wirdes  that  we  clepen  destanye, 
Hath  shapen  hire^  that  she  moste  nedes  bo 


*  Thii  li  s  T«7  lUthfyil  transUtlon  of  tiM  EpkUc  fkom  rAfOto 
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PitOQue^  nd,  wise,  trewe  as  stela 

And  to  this  womftn  hyt  acordeth  wele; 

For  though  that  Yeniis  yaf  hire  grete  beautfl^ 

With  Jttbiter  compouned  so  was  she. 

That  conscience,  troathe,  and  drede  of  shain% 

And  of  hire  wyf  hode  for  to  kepe  hire  name, 

This  thoghte  hire  was  felicite  as  here. 

And  rede  Mars,  was  that  tyme  of  the  jere 

So  feble,  that  his  malice  jb  him  rafte; 

Repressed  hath  Yenns  hys  cmeile  crafle. 

And  what  with  Venus,  and  other  oppressyoun 

Of  houses,*  Mars  hys  venyme  ys  adoun. 

That  Ypermystre  dar  not  handel  a  knyf 

In  malyoe,  thogh  she  shulde  lese  hire  ly£ 

But  nathdes,  as  heven  gan  thoo  tume. 

To  badde  aspectes  hath  she  of  Satums^' 

That  made  hire  to  dye  in  prisona. 

And  I  shal  after  make  mencionn, 

Of  Danoo  and  Egistis  also. 

And  thogh  so  be  that  they  were  brethren  twoo^ 

For  thilke  tyme  nas  spared  no  lynage, 

Hyl  lyketh  hem  to  maken  manage 

fietwiz  Y'permestra  and  hym  Lyno^ 

And  casten  suche  a  day  hyt  shal  be  so^ 

And  fiille  acorded  was  hit  witterly. 

The  aray  ys  wroghte,  the  tyme  ys  faste  by, 

And  thua  Lvno  bath  of  his  fadres  brother 

The  doughter  wedded,  and  eche  of  hem  liath  other 

The  torches  brennen,  and  the  lampes  bryghte, 

The  sacrifices  ben  ful  redy  dyghte, 

Thencence  out  of  the  fire  reketh  sote, 

The  floure,  the  lefe,  ys  rent  up  by  the  rote^ 

To  maken  garlandes  and  corounes  hye; 

Ful  ys  the  place  of  sounde  of  mynstralcye^ 


For  the  metnln^  of  this  artrotoprlcal  term,  eee  vol.  HI.  p.  79.  note  i 
'  B«iOni  deicnJMa  the  effect  of  hin  InSuencee  in  foL  i.  p.  1SS« 
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Of  so&ges  amouroose  of  manage, 
Aa  thilke  tyme  was  the  pleyne  usage.  ^ 
Aad  this  was  in  the  paleys  of  Egiste, 
That  in  his  house  was  lorde,  as  hjm  Ijste. 
And  thus  that  day  they  driven  to  an  ende; 
The  frendes  taken  leve,  and  home  they  wendo  ; 
The  nyghte  ys  comen,  the  bride  shal  go  to  bed. 
Egiate  to  hys  chambre  &st  hym  aped, 
And  prively  he  let  his  doghter  calle, 
Whanne  that  the  house  vovded  was  of  alia 
He  loked  on  hys  doghter  with  glad  chere. 
And  to  hire  spak  as  ye  shal  afber  hera 

*  My  ryghte  doghter,  tresoure  of  myn  herte^ 
Syn  fixate  day  that  shapen  was  my  sherte,* 
Or  by  the  fsitale  sustren  hadde  my  dome. 
So  nye  myn  herte  never  thinge  me  come 
As  ^ou,  Ypermystra,  doughter  dere ! 
Take  hede  what  thy  fader  seythe  the  here^ 
And  werke  after  thy  wiser  ever  moa 
For  alderfirste,  doghter,  I  love  the  soo, 
,    That  al  the  worlde  to  me  nys  halfe  so  lefe^ 
Ke  nolde  rede  the  to  thy  mysohefe, 
For  al  the  good  under  the  colde  moone, 
And  what  I  meene,  hyt  shal  be  seyde  ryghte  soonsi 
With  protestacioun,  as  seyne  these  wyse, 
That  but  thou  do  as  I  shal  the  devyse, 
Thou  shalt  be  ded,  by  hym  that  ai  hath  wronghte ! 
At  shorte  wordes  thou  ne  schapest  noughte 
Out  of  my  paleyse  or  that  thou  be  dede, 
But  thou  oonsente  and  werke  after  my  rede; 
Take  this  to  the  for  ful  conclusioun.' 
This  Ypermystra  caste  hire  eyen  doun, 
And  quok  as  dooth  the  leefe  of  aspe  grene ; 
Ded  wex  hire  hewe,  and  lyke  as  ashe  to  aene; 


«  Itf  allinioB  it  to  the  epithalaiiiU  of  tho  Gnakfc 
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And  neyde,  'Lorde  and  fader,  al  joore  wilk^ 
After  my  myghte,  God  wote  I  shal  fulfilled 
So  hit  be  to  me  no  conftisioiUL' 

■*  I  nil/  qaod  he, '  have  noon  excepdotuL* 
And  oat  he  kanghte  a  knyf  as  raaour  kene. 
*  Hyde  this,*  quod  he, '  that  hyt  be  not  ysene; 
And  whanne  thyn  honsbonde  jb  to  bedde  goOy 
While  that  he  8l^)eth  kut  hys  throte  at  woo; 
For  in  my  dremes  hyt  is  warned  me, 
How  that  my  nevywe  shal  my  bane  be, 
But  which  I  not;  wherfore  I  wol  be  siker. 
Yf  thou  say  nay,  we  two  shal  make  a  byker, 
As  I  have  seyde,  by  him  that  I  have  swome  ? 

This  Ypermystra  hath  nygh  hire  wytto  forlome^ 
And,  for  to  passen  harmelesse  of  that  place, 
She  graunted  hym ;  ther  was  noon  other  grace. 
And  tberwithalle  a  costrel  taketh  he 
And  seyde,  '  Hereof  a  draught,  or  two,  or  three 
Yife  hym  to  drynke  whanne  he  gooth  to  reste, 
And  he  shal  slepe  as  longe  as  ever  the  leste^ 
The  narcotikes  and  opies  ben  so  stronge. 
And  goo  thy  way,  lest  that  hym  thynkc  to  longo.' 

Oute  oometh  the  bride,  and  with  ful  sobre  chere 
As  ys  of  maidenes  ofle  the  manere. 
To  chambre  broghte  with  revel  and  with  soiige. 
And  shortly,  leste  this  tale  be  to  longe, 
This  Lyno  and  she  beth  broghte  to  bedde. 
And  every  wight  out  at  the  doore  hym  spcdda 
The  nyghte  ys  wasted  and  he  fel  aslepe; 
Ful  tenderly  begynneth  she  to  wepe; 
She  rlste  hire  up,  and  dredcfully  she  quaketh, 
As  dothe  the  braunche  that  Zei)herus  shaketh, 
And  husht  were  alle  in  Argone  that  citce. 
As  colde  as  eny  froste  now  wexeth  shee, 
For  pite  by  the  herte  streyneth  hire  soo, 
And  drede  of  dethe  doth  hire  so  moche  woo^ 
That  thries  doune  she  fil  in  swiche  a  were, 
She  riste  hire  up  and  stakereth  here  and  there^ 
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And  on  hire  handes  fiiste  loketh  she. 

*  Alias,  shal  mjn  handes  blody  be  ? 

I  am  a  majde,  and  aa  by  my  nature. 

And  be  my  semblaunt,  and  by  my  TestnTeti 

Myn  handes  ben  nat  shapen  for  a  kny^ 

As  for  to  reve  no  man  iro  hys  lyf  1 

What  devel  have  I  with  the  knyfe  to  doof 

A^nd  shal  I  have  my  throte  korve  a  twoot 

Thanne  shal  I  blede,  alias,  and  be  shende ! 

And  nedes  coste  thys  thing  mot  have  an  ende; 

Or  he  or  I  mote  nedes  lese  oure  ly£ 

Now  oertes,*  quod  she,  'syn  I  am  hys  wy^ 

And  bathe  my  feythe,  yet  is  hyt  bet  for  me 

For  to  be  dede  in  wyfly  honeste, 

Thanne  be  a  traytour  lyryng  in  my  shame. 

Be  as  be  may,  for  emeste  or  for  game^ 

He  shal  awake  and  lyRe  and  go  hys  way 

Out  at  this  goter,  or  that  hyt  be  day.' 

And  wepte  iul  tenderly  upon  his  &ce, 

And  in  hire  armes  gan  hym  to  embrace, 

And  hym  she  jeggeth  and  awaketh  softe, 

And  at  the  wyndow  lepe  he  fro  the  lofte, 

Whanne  she  hath  warned  hym  and  doone  hym  boia 

This  Lyno  swyft  was  and  lyghte  of  fote, 

And  fiom  hire  ranne  a  ful  goode  pace. 

This  sely  womman  ys  so  wayke,  allaoe^ 

And  helples,  so  that  er  she  ferre  wente^ 

Her  crewel  &der  did  hire  for  to  hente. 

Alias,  Lyno,  why  art  thou  so  unkyndef 
Why  ne  hast  thou  remembred  in  thy  mynde^ 
And  taken  hire,  and  ledde  hire  forthe  with  the? 
For  whanne  she  saw  that  goon  away  was  be^ 
And  that  she  myghte  not  so  faste  go^ 
Ne  folowen  hym,  she  sate  hire  doone  xyghte  thoo 
Til  she  was  kaughte  and  fettred  in  piisoun. 
This  tale  ys  sayde  for  this  oondusioun. 

BMME  XNDKIH  THE  UQEHDS  OF  GOODB  WO]Cfi«» 
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MINOR  POEMS. 


INTRODUCTTON, 


Thb  foHowii^  abort  pieces  indade  all  the  remain 
which  can  be  traced  with  any  certainty  to  Chaocer 
sidercd  as  the  triflea  which  a  great  genius  throws 
intervals  of  more  sustained  labour,  they  are  neithei 
of  their  author,  nor  destitute  of  intrinsic  interest. 

The  Compleynte  ofikt  Dethe  of  PiU  is  in  the  a 
allesories,  fashionable  among  the  French  in  Chauce 
which  The  Bomaunt  of  the  Jiose  is  the  example  b 
This  style  has  been  imitated  by  Chaucer  in  mi 
minor  poems,  as  well  as  in  The  Court  of  Love 
the  Dethe  of  Piie  forms  an  episode. — See  vol. 
^fSS.  of  The  Compleynte  are  preserved  in  the 
Library  at  Cambridge,  in  the  volume  marked  Fai 
the  Bodleian,  and  in  the  Harl.  Collection  78  in  1 
Museum.    The  present  text  is  taken  from  the  last 

{JEiae  Prima,  or  the  Former  Age,  is  here  edit< 
Skeat)  from  two  MSS.  The  first,  denoted  A,  is  O 
MS.  li.  3.  21,  which  has  been  edited  by  Dr.  Morris 
prnded  to  a  copy  of  the  translation  of  Boethius,  and 
**  Chaucer  UTion  this  fyfte  metur  of  the  second  b( 
poem  is  in  fact  a  metrical  paraphra.«e  of  the  passacr( 
commencing  "  Blysful  was  the  first  npe  of  men,' 
other  MS.,  referred  to  as  MS.  B,  is  Hh  4. 12  io 
Library. 

The  Ballade  de  Visage  sauns  peynture  is,  ap 

translation  from  the  French.     The  title  ben^s  i 
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whatever  to  the  subject,  which,  under  the  form  of  *  dialogue 
between  Fortune  and .  a  Plaintiff,  seems  to  be  a  petition  from 
Chaucer  to  the  Council,  to  promote  him  to  some  higher  office 
than  he  then  held  at  Court.  It  is  found  in  MS.  in  the  Tolomo 
marked  FairfSoix  i6,  and  in  MS.  Bodl.  63S.  The  present  text 
is  taken  from  the  former. 

[Tho  Ooodly  BaUade  of  Chaucer  is  of  doubtful  authentkaty.] 

i  The  Ballade  sent  to  King  Bichard,  The  CompUytUe  of 
Chaucer  to  hie  Furae^  are  taken  from  a  volume  of  MSS. 
numbered  7333  in  the  Harleian  collection,  collated  with 
oo{Hes  in  that  marked  Fairfax  16  in  the  Bodleian  Library, 
From  the  latter  volume  are  also  derived  the  texts  of  the 
Envoyee  to  Scogan  and  Buktan. 

[The  Qood  Coneeil  of  Chaucer  is  printed  from  a  copy  whkh 
occurs  on  a  flyleaf  at  the  end  of  Chaucer's  translAtion  of 
Boethiue,  B.  M.  Add.  MSS.  10,340,  which  was  oommumcated 
to  the  Athenaeum,  Sept.  14thy  1867,  by  Mr.  FomivalL] 

The  ballad  beginning,  *  The  firste  fadir  and  fynder,'^^  the 

present  text  of  which,  varying  slightly  from  that  of  Sp^t, 

las  been  taken  from  the  HarL  MS.  7333,  is  attributed  to 

Jhaocer  by  Henry  Scogan,  in  a  poem  published  by  Speght 

n  his  edition  of  Chaucer's  collected  works— 1604. 

Scogan  appears  to  have  been  attached  to  the  Courts  both  of 
Edward  III.  and  Richard  11.  His  name  occurs  among 
those  to  whom  tlie  latter  granted  letters  of  protectbn  before 
his  expedition  to  Ireland  in  1399.  We  here  find  him  described 
as  Benrieue  Scogan^  Armiger.  It  is  evident  that  he  enjoyed 
a  traditional  character  for  wit  long  after  his  death ;  for  in  the 
mgn  of  Henry  YIII.  a  collection  of  stories  was  published  by 
Dr.  Andrew  Bordc,  under  the  title  of  Scogan'e  Jeete,  in 
which  he  is  said  to  have  been  a  graduate  of  Oxford,  and  the 
^  King*s  jester.  Shakspeare  introduces  him  in  no  very  dig- 
nified capacity  in  2  Eenry  IV.  act  iiL  ac.  2. 

A  volume  of  MSS.  numbered  7578  in  the  Harleian  cdUeo* 
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Hon,  ban  sappUed  Uie  text  of  the  Prowriei  q^  Cftatioer, 
collated  with  copies  in  MS.  Fairfax  16. 

The  aong  entitled  a  Boundd  is  given  as  published  by 
Percy  in  his  Bdiquei  qfAndent  English  Poetry,  [It  if  not 
well  anthenticatedi] 

The  text  of  the  FtreZai,  of  the  Fropheey^  and  of  Cfhauceru 
Wcrdu  to  hu  own  Scrivener^  are  those  of  the  printed  edi- 
tions adopted  in  the  absence  of  MS&  £rhe  fint  two  are 
of  doubtful  autheniicity.] 

[The  poem  entitled  Oraiio  Odl/ridi  Chaucer  is  edited 
from  a  theological  MS.  in  the  Advocates'  Library,  Edinburgh, 
in  which  it  is  cited  as  an  'orisoune'  by  him.  The  Chancer 
Society  haye  printed  two  other  MSS.] 


THE  COMPLETNTE  OF  THE  DETHE  OP  PITE.» 

BOW  PTTB  IS  DEDB  AMD  BCBIED  DT  A  OEXTLB  BEDTB. 

PITYE,  whicLe  that  I  have  souglit  so  yore 
With  Lerte  Bore,  ful  of  Les^^  pc-yne. 
That  in  this  worlde  nas  iher  no  wight  woer 
AVithont  the  dctbe ;  and  if  I  shal  not  feyne, 
My  ponrpose  v  as  <  f  Pitce  for  to  pleyne. 
And  eke  npon  the  crewlty  and  tirannye 
Of  Lo\e^  that  for  my  troutbe  doethe  me  to  dye. 

And  whanne  that  I  by  lengtlio  of  certain  yerea 
Had,  ever  in  oon,  tymo  sought  to  speke. 
To  Pitee  I  ran,  al  besprcynt  with  tereSi 
To  prayen  hir  on  Crewel te  me  \vreke ; 
Bat  or  I  might  wit  j  any  words  oate  breke. 


1  In  tlie  MS.  Haii.  78,  this  poem  to  thna  headed :~*  And  now  htn 
fbllowlng  begynnethe  a  oomplaint  of  pitee  made  by  G(*fl'rcf  Cliaaoer, 
tlM  anraato  poete,  that  ever  watt  f^^ude  In  oure  valgare  tofore  hcs  dayes.' 
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Or  tellen  any  of  alle  my  pojnes  smerto^ 
I  fonde  Pitee  dcde  and  buryed  in  an  herte.' 

And  downe  I  felle  whun  I  Bogli  tlie  hene 
Dede  as  stoone  whiles  that  tho  swonghe  last ; 
Bat  up  I  rooe  with  colonre  wel  dyverse, 
And  pytons  y  on  hir  myn  eyghen  I  cast. 
And  nerre  the  corso  I  came  to  pressen  fiist. 
And  for  the  soule  I  shoope  me  for  to  preye ; 
Me  thought  me  lome,  ther  was  noon  other  weya. 

Thus  am  I  shiyne  sith  that  Pitee  is  dede ; 
Ellas,  the  day  that  OTer  hit  sholde  falle  t 
What  maner  man  dar  nowe  heve  up  his  hede  ? 
To  whame  shalle  any  sorowf ol  herte  calle  ? 
Nowe  Gmwelte  hathe  cast  to  sleen  ns  alle 
In  ydelle  hope  we  lyve  redclesse  of  peyne ; 
Sith  she  is  dede,  to  whame  shoolde  we  us  pleyne? 

Bat  yit  encresith  me  this  wonder  newe, 
That  no  wight  wot  her  dede  oonly  but  I, 
So  many  a  man  that  m  hir  tyme  her  knewe ; 
And  yit  she  dyede  nought  so  sodaynly ; 
For  I  have  songhte  hir  ful  besely, 
Sith  first  I  hadde  witte  or  mannes  mynde ; 
Bat  she  was  dede  er  that  I  ooathe  hir  fynde. 

Aboate  hir  heerse  there  stooden  lonstily 
Withoaten  making  dool,  as  thoaghte  me, 
Boantee,  parfyte  weel  arrayed  and  ryohely^ 
And  fresshe  Beaute,  Loust  and  Jolyte, 
Assared-Maner,  Thoaghte,  and  Honestee, 
Wisdam,  Estate,  Drede,  and  (jk)avemance 
Oonfedred  boothe  by  hande  and  assnraxioe. 

A  oompleynt  hade  I  wryten  in  myn  hondfl^ 
For  to  have  patte  to  Pitee,  as  a  bille, 
Bat  whane  I  al  this  companye  ther  fonde^ 
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Tbat  rather  wolJoa  ftl  mj  ciiase  spille 
Thane  do  me  bcl|)C,  I  hecld  mj  complujot  stillo : 
For  to  thoo  folko,  witliouteu  any  faille, 
Withouten  Pitee  ne  laaj  no  bille  ayajUeb 

Thanne  leve  I  alle  thoes  yertncs,  aaf  Pitee, 
Eeping  the  heerse  as  ye  have  herde  me  Bejne* 
Confedrod  alio  by  bonde  of  Cravveltie, 
And  been  assented  that  I  shal  be  sleyne. 
So  I  thanne  patte  my  coropleynt  np  ageyne, 
For  to  my  foomen  my  bille  I  durst  not  Khevne; 
Theffect  of  the  matere  was  this  woitles  fewe. 


THE  OOMPLSTHTE  UT  THl  BILLI-^ 

*  Hnmbleste  of  hert|  hygheete  of  reverence, 
Benigne  floure,  corone  of  yertues  alle  t 
Shewethe  unto  your  souvereyno  excellence 
Tour  seryaunt,  if  I  dourst  myself  so  calle. 
His  mortel  harme.  which  he  is  inne  falle, 
And  nought  al  oonly  for  his  yvel  fare, 
But  for  your  renome,  as  I  shal  declare. 

*  Hit  stondethe  thus  : — your  coutraire  Gmwoltie 
Alyed  is  ayenst  your  ryaltve 

Under  the  colour  of  womanly  l)cautee, 

(For  men  shoulde  not,  loo !  know  her  tyranny) 

With  Bountee,  Gentillcsse,  and  Conrteysye, 

And  hath  deprived  yow  nowe  of  your  place 

That  heygbte  beautie,  appourtcnaunt  to  your  grace. 

*  For  kindely,  by  yonre  heritage  and  right 
Ye  be<»tli6  annexed  ever  to  Bountie, 

And  verrayly  ye  oughten  do  your  myght 
To  Lelpe  Trouthe  in  his  advcrsite ; 
Yce  bcutlie  also  the  corone  of  bcautee ; 
And  certcs,  if  yee  want  in  thiso  tweye 
The  worlde  is  lorne,  ther  is  no  more  to  seje. 
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*  Eke  wlist  BTailethe  manere  or  geniileasa 
Withonte  70 w,  boaigue  and  feyre  creature  f 
Slial  Craweltie  be  now  oiire  goaTemerease? 
EllaSy  what  herte  may  that  longe  endure? 
Wherfore  bat  yee  the  rather  taken  core 
To  broke  of^  yea,  parforce,  allyaiincev 

Te  sleene  hem  that  been  of  your  obeysaaiineeu 

*  And  furtherover,  if  yee  ea&e  thia^ 
Tome  renome  is  fordone ;  than  in  a  throw^ 
There  shal  no  wight  wite  what  pite  ia. 
Ellas,  that  yonre  renome  shoulde  be  so  lowel 
Ye  been  thanne  frome  your  heritage  ythrowe 
By  Cniweltoe,  that  oocupiethe  yonre  place. 
And  we  dispayred  that  seechen  to  yonre  graoa. 

*  Have  mercy  on  me,  yee  Tertnonae^  qweene, 
That  yon  have  sought  so  trwely  and  so  yore^ 
Let  the  streme  of  yonre  light  on  me  be  seene^ 
That  loTe  the  and  drede  the  ay  longer  more  ; 
The  soothe  to  seye,  I  bere  the  hery  sore,' 
And  though  I  bee  not  konning  for  to  pleyne^ 
For  Uoddes  love  hare  mercy  on  my  peyne. 

*  My  peyne  is  thio,  that  what  so  I  desyre. 

That  have  I  nought,  no  nought  that  lythe  therto ; 
And  eyer  setteth  Desyre  myn  hert  on  fyra 
Eko  on  that  other  syde,  where  so  I  ga 
What  manor  thing  that  may  encresse  woo^ 
That  hare  I  redy,  unsought,  oTory  where  ; 
Me  lackcthe  but  my  deth,  and  thanne  my  beem. 

'  What  needethe  it  shcwe  parcelles  of  my  peyne^ 
Sith  eTery  woo,  that  herte  may  bethenke, 
I  soufibe ;  and  yit  I  dar  nought  to  yon  plejne» 
For  weel  I  wot,  although  I  wake  or  wynke, 
Te  xeoehcn  nonght  whether  I  flete  or  synke. 

I  ill  •  ttrow  m'  ans  In  a  Aort  ttme. 

*  iBStMUl  of  yee  vtrtumtu,  tht  printed  oopta  nnd  flWii  ffiirtiiin 

>  In  the  MS.  fore  li  scratclied  oat» and  j»eyiM  written  la  tbe  aMtiilni 

but  tlierliymedi'iuaiKtotbinitaBtkni  of  iBN.  Hm  aniaiag  ^  *  I  Mffff 

a  wn  ftfflktioii.* 
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Tit  neTorthelesse  my  trontli  I  shal  sntteeoe 
Unto  my  dethe,  and  that  shal  wele  be  seeiie. 

*  This  18  to  eeye^  I  wol  be  youree  erer; 
Tboagbe  yee  me  dee  by  Oniweltee,  your  fx»y 
Algatos  my  spiryt  shal  never  dissever 
Frome  yonre  eervyaey  for  any  peyne  or  woo, 
Nowe  Pitee  that  I  have  sought  ao  yoore  agoo  I 
Thns  for  yonre  dethe  I  may  weel  weepe  and  pleyno 
With  herte  sore,  al  f ol  of  besy  peyna.' 

xxpueiT. 
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ABLISFT7L  lyf,  a  paisible  and  a  swete, 
Ledden  the  peples  in  the  former  age ; 
They  helde  hem  payd  of  fraites  that  they  eto 
Which  that  the  feldes  yaue  hem  by  Tsage ; 
They  ne  were  nat  for-pampred  with  outrage. 
Ynlmowen  was  the  querne  and  eek  the  mdle, 
They  eten  mast,  hawes,  aod  swich  panage. 
And  drunken  water  of  the  colde  wcdle. 

Yit  naa  the  ground  nat  wounded  with  the  plow, 
But  com  vp-sprong,  vnsowe  of  mannes  hond,         10 
The  which  thei  knode  and  cte  nat  half  ynow. 
No  man  yit  knew  the  forwcs  of  his  lond ; 
No  man  the  fyr  out  of  the  flint  yit  fond. 
Yncoruen  and  rngrobbed  lay  the  vine. 
No  man  yit  in  the  mortcr  spices  grond 
To  darrd,  ne  to  sawse  of  galcntine. 

Um  I.  FauiUe,0\dFr.  for  pmcesible.  |.  Ms.  A,  ofthefruttet:  MS  it, 
with  the/ruUt:  but  the  i9  best  omitted.  <}.  liutli  MSS.  hnvepotenage;  but 
there  ii  no  rach  word :  it  is  a  curraptiou  of  O.  F.  panage,  rarviving  fti 
pannage  In  English,  a  derirative  of  O.  F.  jmh^  bread.  It  meant  (i)  ma*t; 
beech-nab*,  acoru«,  and  such  wild  fruiu  as  were  eaten  by  pigs,  and  (2)  the 
monej*  }ia)d  for  the  ri.i;lit  of  oiluwiiig  jiigs  to  loed  in  the  woods.  It  ia 
exactly  the  wurd  require<l.  11.  Kfwde,  kneaded;  mf«xrritti*n  knuddtfd, 
gnodded^  in  the  .MSS.  But  the  A.  S.  cntdan  U  a  ftroni;  verb,  and  could  not 
tike  a  final  d\  the  p.  p.  knodden  is  still  in  \i*e  in  Uie  Korth ;  nee  Hal'iweirg 
Diotlonary.  16.  GaUntine, a  dish  of  supped  bread  and  spices;  see  UaidwelL 
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No  madder  welled,  or  wood  no  litestcre 

Ne  knew ;  the  floes  was  of  his  former  hewe; 

No  flesh  ne  wiste  offence  of  egge  or  spere ; 

No  coin  ne  knew  man  which  was  fals  or  trewo ;     20 

No  ship  yit  carf  the  wawee  grene  and  blewe ; 

No  marchand  yit  ne  fet  outlandish  ware ; 

No  trompes  for  the  werres  folk  ne  knewe, 

Ne  toures  hye,  and  walles  ronnde  or  sqaare. 

What  sholde  it  han  anayled  to  werreye ; 

Ther  lay  no  profit  ther  was  no  richesse ; 

Bat  enned  was  the  tyme,  I  dar  wel  seye^ 

That  men  first  dede  her  swety  bisinesse 

To  grobbe  yp  metal  Inrking  in  derknesse. 

And  in  the  riueres  first  gcmmes  songbte.  30 

Alas !  than  sprong  Tp  al  the  cnrscdnesse 

Of  oouetyse,  that  first  our  sorwe  bronghte  I 

Thise  tyraonts  putte  hem  gladly  nat  in  pres 

No  wildemes  ne  busshes  for  to  winne 

Ther  pouerte  is,  as  saith  Diogenes, 

Ther  as  vitaille  eek  is  so  skars  and  thinne 

That  nought  but  mast  or  apples  is  ther*inne; 

But  iher  as  bagges  been  and  fat  vitaille, 

Ther  wol  they  gon,  and  spare  for  no  sinne 

With  al  her  host  the  cite  for  to  assayle.  40 

Tit  were  no  paleis  chaumbres,  ne  non  balles, 
In  canes  and  in  wodcs  softe  and  swete — 
Blepten  this  blessed  folk  withoute  walles, 
On  graa,  in  parfit  joye,  reste,  and  quiete. 


JAm/t  17.  lA  *No  madder  Sowed,  nor  did  any  dyer  (IltSKterS)  know  nnr 
womL'  S|.  TIm  MSS.  insert  hataUt  before  trompei,  mAUnjp  tlie  line  too 
long,  nnd  not  reqoiind  for  the  vewe.  It  is  obTi^nuly  an  aitematiTe  readinc 
tor  werrtt,  at  fint  written  in  tlie  margin,  and  afterwardB  admitted  into  tba 
text.  14.  Cormpt  in  botli  HS5.;  tlie  readings  are:  No  ftaca  wgUmetm 
1M  no  hmtthufor  to  wymM,  A ;  and,  Noptaet  ^  wOdneste  ne  no  buuh^  for 
to  wjffUM,  Bi  both  linee  being  much  too  lung.  Apparently  place  ^  wOd- 
Miee  It  a  gloei  upon  vOdemec.  For  ne  no^  it  b  eoflleient  to  read  nc  41. 
Both  ItSS.  omit  Ml  before  Modet.  44.  Both  MSS.  inaert  or  lout  (or  tenvcs) 
after  gm,  making  the  line  too  lung.   The  prose  Tecdon  has  groM  onlj« 
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No  dom  of  fetheros  ne  no  bleched  sheta 
Was  kid  to  hem,  but  in  senrtce  tbej  slepte.' 
Her  hertes  were  al  oon,  withonte  ^lles, 
Xluerich  of  hem  his  feith  to  other  kepte. 

Tnforged  was  the  hawberke  and  the  plate; 

The  lambish  peple,  Yoided  of  al  Tjoe^  SO 

Hadden  no  fantasye  to  debate, 

But  eche  of  hem  wolde  other  wel  cheiyoe ; 

No  pryde,  non  ennye,  non  anaryce. 

No  lord,  no  taillage  by  no  tirannye. 

Humblesse  and  pees,  good  feith  tiie  emperyoe^ 

[Fulfilled  erthe  of  olde  corteiqre]. 

Yit  was  not  Jupiter  the  likerotiBy 

That  first  was  fader  of  delicacye, 

Gome  in  this  world ;  ne  Ncmbroth,  desizona 

To  regnen,  had  nat  maad  his  toures  hye.  60 

Alios,  alias,  now  may  men  wepe  and  crye. 

For  in  onr  dayes  nis  but  couetyse, 

Donblenesse,  and  tresoun,  and  ennye. 

Poison,  manslaughtre,  and  mordre  in  snndry  wyse. 


Urn  46.  Kid,  made  known.  47.  Al  oon,  all  ona,  united,  withoot  the  gall  of 
•nvy.  56.  A  line  is  liere  lo«t  in  tx>th  31 8S.,  and  is  applied  from  oonjeotnre. 
Chanoer  oses  \a  fulfil  of  whore  we  now  kij-  to  fill  full  with.  59.  NembrotK 
Kimrod;  the  nnial  old  sijvellinff.  The  reference  is  to  his  bulldini?  of 
Babylon.  6j.  The  accent  is  on  the  first  syllable  of  the  line,  as  in  other 
places  i  we  need  not  supply  And  at  the  teginniois,  though  it  would  tten 
•oand  better  to  modara  eaia 
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BALLADE  DB  VISAGE  SAUNS  PETNTUBE. 

THIS  wreched  worldes  transmatacion, 
Afl  wele  and  woo,  now  poverte,  and  nowhonoar 
Withouten  ordre  or  wise  cQscrecion, 
(Joyemed  ys  by  Fortunes  erronre; 
But  natheles  the  lakke  of  hir  fiivoure 
Ne  may  not  doo  me  synge,  though  that  I  dye, 
Twf  taut  perdue,  mon  temps  el  man  hbofure^ 
For  fynally  Fortune  I  ditfye. 

Yet  ys  me  lefte  the  sighte  of  my  reaoon. 
To  knowen  frend  fro  foo  in  thy  meroure,' 
So  moche  hath  yet  thy  turning  up  and  doon 
Ytaughte  me  to  knowen  in  an  houre; 
But  trewely  no  force  of  thy  reddoure* 
To  him  that  over  himselfe  hath,  the  maistTya, 
My  Buffifiaunce  shal  be  my  socoure^ 
For  fynally  Fortune  I  dyfFye. 

0  Socrates,  thou  stedfast  champion. 
She  mighte  never  be  thy  turmentonre^ 
Thow  never  dreddest  bir  oppression, 
Ne  in  hir  chere  fonde  thou  noo  savoare; 
Thow  knewe  wel  the  deceyt  of  hir  colours^ 
And  that  hir  mooste  wordiippe  is  to  lye; 

1  knowe  hir  eke  a  fals  dlssimuloure, 
For  fynally  Fortune  I  diffye. 

LA  RE8P0HB  DU  FORTUNE  AU  PLEUITIF. 

Ko  man  is  wrechched  but  himselfe  jt  wene, 
And  he  that  hath  himselfe  hath  sufiisaunoe. 
Why  seyst  thow  than  I  am  to  the  so  kene^ 
That  barest  thy  selfe  out  of  my  govemaunoet 


>  TUt  lin«  ii  quoted  hj  th«  Penone  in  his  UUe  h  *  a  aewe  Freaidic 

tonfr'— See  rol.  li.  p.  M9. 
-  8m  alw  TKi  Itamaunt  <tfl3u>  Ro$e,  vol.  ir.  p.  i8f,  note  t- 
•  Tlut  it,  *  Thy  Tiolenoe  (rtdeur)  is  not  to  be  sooountad  of  hf  on* 

ass  tlis  mssterj  ormr  himseif/ 
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Sej  ihos:^'  Grmont  meroj  of  tliyn  halmndaiiiiee 
That  thaw  havost  lent  or  this  f  thou  ahalt  not  iitriTa 
Wliat  wooete  thon  yet  hov  I  thee  wol  avannoef 
And  eke  thon  h&Test  thy  beat  frend  alyrei 

I  haye  the  tanght  divisioan  betwene 
Frend  of  effect,  and  frend  of  coimtenaanoe.^ 
The  nedeth  not  the  galle  of  noon  hiene,' 
That  ooreth  even  derke  fro  her  penaunce; 
Nov  eeest  thow  clere  that  were  in  ignoraunoa 
Yet  halt  thine  ankre/  and  yet  thow  maist  arrive 
There  bounty  bereth  the  keye  of  my  substannce^ 
And  eke  thow  havest  thy  best  frend  alyre. 

How  many  have  I  refused  to  sustene, 
Sith  I  have  the  fosrtred  in  thy  pleaannoe! 
Wolt  thow  than  maken  a  statute  on  thy  qnene^ 
That  I  shal  ben  aye  at  thin  ordinannoel 
Thon  borne  art  in  my  regne  of  variannoe, 
Aboute  the  whele  with  other  maist  thow  drive; 
My  loor  ys  bet,  than  wikke  is  thy  grevaunce,* 
And  eke  thow  havest  thy  beste  frend  aly ve. 

LB  PiiEnrnF  encouktbb  fortukk 

Thy  loor  I  dampne!  hit  is  adversitel 
My  frend  maist  thow  nat  reve,  bljrnde  goddesse! 
That  I  thy  frende*  knowe,  I  thanke  yt  thee; 
Take  hem  ageynl  let  hem  goo  lie  a-pressel 


1  That  te,  *  Friend  \ii  rmltty  and  ftiend  In  appearanoa  tm'j*  Tills  Mm 
to  taken  ftom  Boethini,  and  oocun  aLoin  tlic  Mom.  qftke  Aom.— Se.'Tol.  It. 
p^  iBf.  n  t«  J. 

s  It  appears  that  the  gall  of  a  hyena  was  a  cure  for  sora  ejea. 

*  *  Your  anchor  still  boldeth.*  The  poet  here  compares  the  'best 
fHsnd,'  to  whom  frequent  allusion  'ia  made,  to  an  anchor. 

*  That  Is,  *  The  wholesome  les9on  which  I  teach  is  sufficient  to 
oonnterbalance  the  affliction  you  sufler.' 

*  Thst  Is, '  The  fHends  whose  l^les  JsMp  depends  on  the  fMFoan  ol 
Fortone  to  Its  ol^ect.* 
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The  negardea  in  kepinge  hir  richcsse, 
Pronostike  js  thow  wolt  hire  toare  assayle; 
Wikke  appetite  cometh  ay  before  sekeuesae,' 
In  general  this  rule  may  nat  &yle. 

FORTUNE  ENCOUKTBE  LE  PLEINTIF. 

Thou  pyncbest  at  my  mutabilite. 

For  I  thee  lent  a  drope  of  my  rychesse; 

And  now  me  liketh  to  witbcbawe  me, 

Why  shuldest  thou  my  royaltee  oppressel 

The  see  may  ebbe  and  flowe  more  and  lesse ; 

The  welkene  hath  myghte  to  shine,  reyn,  and  hayle; 

Bight  so  mote  I  kythe  my  brotelnesse^ 

In  general  this  rule  may  nat  fiiyle. 

IxK>,  thexecucion  of  the  Mageste 
That  alle  purveyth  of  hys  ryghtwisnesse, 
That  same  thing  Fortune  clepen  ye, 
Ye  blynde  beestes  ful  of  lewdenesse! 
The  hevene  hath  property  of  sikemesse; 
This  world  hath  ever  restelesee  travayle; 
The  last  day  ys  ende  of  myne  interesse," 
In  general  this  rule  may  nat  fiiyle. 

'  LEKTOTS  DU  FOBTUVB* 

Princes!  I  pray  yow  of  your  gentilesse 
Lat  not  thys  man  on  me  thus  crie  and  plejme^ 
And  I  shal  quyt<3  yow  this  besynesae. 
And  but  yow  liste  releve  him  of  his  peyne, 
Prayeth  ye  his  best  frende  of  his  noblesse, 
That  to  some  better  estate  he  may  atteyne.' 

1  That  If,  *  Their  niggtrdlineta  [negmrdes]  in  not  inptrHiif  iheir 
riohM  to  the  poet  if  a  prognoe tio  thet  Fortune  if  about  to  become  thdr 
enemy  tJuft  es  an  nnnatunllj  greedy  appetite  ia  an  omen  of  appraaeh- 
iBf  fiekneff .' 

>  Interam  appean  to  be  a  noan  formed  ttom  the  Lat.  faffimw,  to 
hare  a  part  in  a  bosineM.  Fortune  faye  that  fhe  will  not  oeaee  to 
hare  a  part  in  the  afTain  of  men  till  the  final  day  of  doom,  wlicn  aU 
•hall  be  Judged  by  their  meritf . 

<  Who  thif  beet  friend  may  hare  been  it  If  impoffible  to  dotcrmlBOi 
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A  GOODLY  BALLADE  Of   CHAUCEB. 

lU"  OTHER  of  norture,  best  beloved  of  alle, 

-"^  And  fresbe  floure,  to  whom  good  thrift  (Tod 

Your  child,  if  it  luste  jdu  me  so  to  oalle,      [sends! 

Al  be  I  unable  nij  selfe  so  to  pretender 

To  jonr  discreeion  I  recommende 

Mine  herte  and  al,  with  every  circnxPHtanoe, 

Al  holly  to  be  under  your  govemaunce. 

Most  desire  I,  and  have  and  ever  shal^ 
Thing  which  might  your  hertes  ese  amende ; 
Have  me  excused,  my  power  is  but  smal ; 
Kathelesse,  of  right,  ye  oughte  to  commends 
My  goode  wille,  which  faine  wolde  entende 
To  do  you  service ;  for  al  my  suffisaunce 
Is  holy  to  be  under  your  govemaunoe. 

Mietdx  un  in  herte  which  never  slial  appalle,^ 
Aye  freshe  and  new,  and  right  glad  to  dispende 
^ly  time  in  your  sei-vice,  what  so  befalle, 
Beseching  your  excellence  to  defende 
My  simplenesse,  if  ignoraunce  offende 
In  any  wise ;  sith  that  mine  affiaunce, 
Is  holy  to  been  under  your  governaunce. 

Daisye  of  light,  very  groimd  of  comfort,* 
The  Sunnes  doughter  ye  highte,  as  I  rede; 
For  whan  he  westreth,  farwel  your  disport  1 
By  your  nature  anone,  right  for  pure  drede 


It  m«7  have  been  John  of  Gaunt,  Edward  III.,  Richard  IT.,  or 
Henry  IV.  The  poem  is  evidently  a  dolicate  form  of  petition  to  him, 
whoerer  h«  may  be,  and  to  the  Council,  for  promotion  or  pecuniary 
awistance. 

1  That  is,  *  Better  one  whose  love  wiU  never  pall,*  or  become  ehaoged 
by  fruition. 

s  The  lady*B  name  wns  evidently  Margaret,  which  meant  in  French 
a  daisy,  perhaps  the  Lady  Margaret,  Countess  of  Pembroke,  the  great 
patroaen  of  leaming.-<-See  voL  iv.  p.  i6|,  note  a. 
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Of  the  rude  oiight  that  with  his  hoistous  #6d6 
Of  darkenease  shadoweth  our  emiapere^ 
Than  closen  ye^  mj  liyea  ladle  derel 

Dawening  the  Daj  to  his  kinde  resort. 
And  Phebua  jour  father  with  his  stremes  lede 
Adometh  the  morrow,  oousurning  the  sort 
Of  mistie  clondes  that  wolden  overlede 
Trewe  humble  hertes  with  hir  miBtyhede^ 
Nere  comfort  a-dajes,  whan^  eyen  clere 
Disclose  and  sprede  my  lives  ladye  dere^ 

Je  Tonldray — ^but  grete  God  disposeth 
And  maketh  casuel,  by  his  providence^ 
Soche  thing  as  mannes  frele  witte  purpoaeth, 
Al  for  the  best,  if  that  your  conscience 
Not  gracche  it,  but  in  humble  pacience 
It  receive :  for  Grod  sey  th,  withoute  &ble^ 
A  feythful'  herte  ever  is  acceptable. 

Cautels  who  so  useth  gladly,  gloseth; 
To  eschewe  soch  it  is  right  high  prudence; 
What  ye  sayd  ones  mine  herte  opposeth. 
That  my  writing  japes  in  your  absence 
Plesed  you  moche  better  thanne  my  presence: 
Yet  can  I  more;  ye  be  not  excusably 
A  faithfiill  herte  ever  is  acceptable. 

Quaketh  my  penne;  my  spirit  supposeth 
That  in  my  writing  ye  fynde  wol  some  offence; 
Min  herte  welkeneth  thus ;  anon  it  nseth  ; 

>  If  wt  read  <if  the  daye,  innemd  of  a  daytt^  and  loAot  Inatead  ol 
tetan,  this  ftonsa  will  become  intelligible.  It  will  then  mean,  *  As 
toon  H  Day  riiet  into  his  natural  place,  and  yoar  father  Ph«ri>«t 
adonif  the  morning  with  his  rosy  beams,  consuming  the  throng  <rf 
dondt  which,  were  it  not  for  the  comfort  of  Day,  whose  dear  eyea 
diaolOM  my  lady  dear  to  my  sights  would  overlade  tnie  hearts  with 
their  mistiness,  I  would—*  The  poet  here  breaks  off  by  an  expresstvt 
a|MM4opesis.  [For  Ami  PkAm  read  IMm  i'kAm*\  and  stop  at  dsrs.^ 
W.W.S.] 

s  Til  alln<ii<)n  i«  to  tft'  iruniu<«s  made  in  the  XiwTestunent  to  thi 
ChnsUan  gnio;  of  faith. 
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Now  hotte,  now  eolde^  and  efte  in  fenrenee :* 
That  misae  ia,  is  caused  of  negligenoOy 
And  not  of  malice;  therefore  beth  meroia})l« ; 
A  &ithfull  herte  ever  is  acoeptabla 

UDnroT& 

Forth  compleynti  forth  lacking  eloquence! 
Forth  little  letter,  of  enditing  lame! 
I  hare  besonght  my  ladies  sapience 
Of  thy  behalfe,  to  accept  in  game 
Thioe  inabilitie;  doe  thon  the  same: 
Abide  1  have  more  yet ! — Je  serve  Joyesse. 
Now  forth  I  dose  thee  in  holy  Venus  namel 
Thee  shalL  unclose  my  hertes  govemeressa 


BALLADS  SENT  TO  KING  RICHARD. 

SOMETVME  this  worlde  was  so  stedfast  and  stable, 
That  mannis  worde  was  holde  obligacioun ;' 
And  nowe  it  is  so  fals  and  desey  vable. 
That  worde  and  werke,  as  in  couclusioun, 
Been  noothyng  con-;  for  tumid  nj)  so  downe 
Is  all  this  worlde,  thorowe  mede  and  wylfulnewA/ 
That  al  is  loste  for  lacke  of  stedfiststnesse. 

What  make  this  worlde  to  be  so  variable 
But  luste,  that  folke  have  in  dissension  f 
For  nowe  adayes  a  man  is  holde  unable, 


>  Compare  toI.  1.  p.  i37»  note  4. 
'  It  appears  that  eyen  in  the  fourteenth  century  there  were  perrani 
nho  lamented  the  degeneracy  of  modem  days,  and  ftighed  for  a  ret  va 
«f  Uie  *  good  old  times.* 

s  That  ia,  *  TliroQgh  the  prevalence  of  bribery  and  wilfu!t< 
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But  yf  ho  can,  by  some  coUuraoiiy 
Do  his  neyghboure  wronge  or  oppi'^sion. 
What  causithe  this  but  wilful  wrecchednesMi 
That  al  is  loete  for  lack  of  stedfiastnesaeS 

Trowthe  is  put  downe,  resonn  is  holden  &Uo; 

Vertu  hathe  nowe  no  dominacion; 

Pite  exiled,  no  wight  is  merciable; 

Thorowe  covetyse  is  blente  discredon; 

The  worlde  hathe  made  permutacion 

From  right  to  wronge,  from  trowthe  to  fekylneaso, 

That  al  is  lost  for  lacke  of  stedfiistneBse. 

USZTYOTXi 

O  Prince  desire  to  be  honourable; 
Gherishe  thy  folke,  and  hate  extoroioun; 
8ufi&e  noothing  that  may  be  reprovable 
To  thjm  estate,  done  in  thy  regyoun;^ 
Shewe  forthe  the  sworde  of  castigacioun; 
Drede  God,  do  lawe,  love  thorow 
And  wedde  thi  folke'  ageyne  to  stedfiutnene^ 

Kxpucrr, 


THE  COMPLETNTE  OF  CHAUCER  TO  HIS  FURSE.' 

TO  yow  my  purse  and  to  noon  other  wighte 
Complayne  I,  for  ye  be  my  lady  dere! 
I  am  so  sory  now  that  ye  been  lyghte, 


■  Tliat  !•»  *  Sttlftr  not  an  jthing  pr^liidleial  to  thin*  «talt  Id  bo 
^onOf'  ao> 

*  Hie  HaiL  KS.,  7333,  nadi,  driv  tM  pepU;  tbt  iwdi&f  la  tbo 
text,  which  is  much  better,  te  ttom  Fairfluc  ICS.  itf. 

s  In  the  HarL  US.  7333,  thia  little  poem  is  UlMi  A  SufpUemOm  te 
Jang  Bkkard,  5y  Chaucer,  but  the  Emnif  maniftstljr  applies  to 
Henry  lY.  If,  therefore,  it  be  really  Cbaiioer's,  it  most  hare  been 
written  in  the  last  year  of  his  life,Jtt8t  after  the  aooesslon  of  Us  polios*! 
■oa*  whan  wo  know  he  was  in  <UJIIettlties«— See  X(/k,  voL  L  p.  Sow 
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For,  eextea  yf  ye  make  me  hevj  ohen^ 
Me  were  «s  leef  be  lajde  upon  my  bero. 
For  whiche  unto  your  mercy  thus  I  crye^ 
Beeth  bevy  ageyne,  or  elles  mote  I  diel 

Now  Toucbetb  sauf  this  day,  or  hyt  be  nygbti^ 
That  I  of  yow  the  blissful  soune  may  here^ 
Or  see  your  colour  lyke  the  sunne  bty^t^ 
That  of  yelownesse  hadde  ney«r  pere. 
Ye  be  my  lyf !  ye  be  myn  hertys  sterel 
Queue  of  comfort  and  good  companye  1 
Beth  hevy  ayeyne,  or  elles  moote  I  dye  I 

Now,  purse !  that  ben  to  me  my  lyres  lyghte^ 

And  saveour  as  doune  in  this  worlde  here^ 

Oute  of  this  toune  helpe  me  thurgh  your  myghte^ 

Syn  that  you  wole  not  bene  my  tresoiere; 

For  I  am  shave  as  nye  as  is  a  frere.^ 

But  I  pray  imto  your  curtesye, 

Bethe  Levy  ayeyne,  or  elles  moote  I  dye ! 

L*ENV0T  DB  CHAUCEB. 

O  conquerour  of  Brutes  Albyon," 
Whiche  that  by  lygne  and  free  election, 
Been  verray  Kynge,'  this  song  to  yow  I  sendee 
And  ye  that  mo  wen  alle  myn  harme  amende^ 
Have  mynde  upon  my  supplicacion. 


■  That  if,  *  I  ftm  H  bare  of  money  h  the  tonsnre  of  a  Mar  it  of 
hair,* — a^tttqjLlvdicroDs  simsJe. 

-  In  GeofTrey  of  Monmouth's  Histoiy,  which  proferaes  to  he  trans- 
lated from  an  ancient  British  original,  the  liritii^h  are  raid  to  be  de> 
scendcd  from  the  fugitiTe  Trojans,  who,  under  a  chief  of  the  name  of 
Brutus,  took  refuge  in  this  island.  From  tliis  Brutus  the  line  of 
British  kings  is  traced  to  Cudwallader,  whc  flourished  in  the  seventh 
century  after  Qirist.  The  Poet  here  calls  England  Brutes  AUbyon,  or 
Brutus'  Albion,  as  being  its  roost  ancient  and  honourable  title. 

3  In  Henry  IV.'s  proclsmation  to  the  people  of  England  lie  founds 
bis  title  on  conquest,  hereditary  right,  and  election ;  and  fh>m  this 
inconsistent  and  absurd  document  Chaucer  no  doubt  took  his  cue. 
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GOOD  COUNSEIL  OP  CHAUCEB.« 


t  <  »■ 


FLE  fro  the  pres  and  dwel  with  Bothfastneaaft^    '  ' 
Sufiise  thin  owen  thing  thei  it  be  smal ; 
For  hord  hath  hate,  and  clymbyng  tykehieaae : 
Frees  hath  envje,  and  wele  blent  overaL^ 
Savour^  no  more  than  the  by  hove  schal  ; 
Seul  wel  thi  self  that  other  folk  canst  rede, 
And  tronthe  schal  delyvere,  it  is  no  diede. 

Tempest*  the  nonght  al  croked  to  redresse. 
In  trust  of  hire  that  toumeth  as  a  bal;^ 
Mych  wele*  stant  in  litel  besynesse, 
Bywar  therfor  to  spume  agheyns  an  aL^ 
Stryve  not  as  doth  the  crokke  with  the  waL' 
Daunte  *  thi  self  that  danntest  otheres  dede; 
And  trouthe  shal  delyvere,  it  is  no  drede. 

That  the  is  sent,  receyve  in  buzhumnesse ; 
The  wrestlyng  for  the  worlde  axeth  ^®  a  M. 
Her  is  non  home,  her  nys  but  wyldemesse. 
Forth,  pylgrym,  forth!  forth,  beste,  out  of  thi 

stal! 
Enow  thi  centre,  loke  up,  thonk  God  of  al. 
Hold  the  hey  wey  ^^  and  lat  thi  gost  the  lade. 
And  trouthe  shal  delyvere,  it  is  no  drede. 


>  lB«i<)n  tlie  oop7  la  Add.  USS.  10,140  ftom  nrMeh  tlifi  vwrioa  b ' 
fben  Is  Mother  In  the  CottoaUn  ooUectlon,  mad  s  thirl  ia  the  Gunbridce 
library  i^hich  give  some  variations.    The  poem  is  said  toliafa  be«i 
by  Chaqper  *  upon  hu  death-bed,  lying  in  his  angoish.*] 

8  [Wealth,  above  all  things,  blinds  (people).] 

•  [Taste  what  is  pleoAanLJ 
«  [Cambr.  MS.  reads  i'syiM.] 

•  [I.e.  Fortune.] 

•  [Oott  MS.  reads  (7f«<c  ret^    esiabis  MB.  JbieyfifWMM 
f  [I A  an  awL    Kkm,  MS.^wd<  aw  weHt,  which  uwaii 

•  [A.  metaphor  akin  to  ttie  fable  ot'  the  brazen  and  eartben  pota.] 

•  [Snbdoe  or  control.] 
>•  [Demands,  or  most  expeet] 

i>  [Cott.  MS.  reads  iFeyof  <*y  iMi,  Le.,  »t  aiids  anud  ^petltM.   Oni 
It  spirit] 
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TherfoT,  thaa   TOche,  leye   thin   old   wrechedr 

116686; 

Ynto  the  worlde  leye  now  to  he  thraL' 
Crie  hym  mercy,  that  of  h^s  hie  goodnesae 
Made  the  of  nought ;  and  m  espeoial 
Draw  nnto  hym,  and  pray  in  general 
For  the,  and  eke  for  other,  hevenely  mede ; 
And  trouthe  schal  delyvere,  it  is  no  drede. 


A  BALLADE. 

THE  firste  fadir  and  fyndr  of  gentilneaae,* 
What  man  desirith  gentil  for  to  be, 
Most  foUowe  his  trace,  and  alle  his  wittes  dresBe, 
Vertue  to  shew,  and  vices  for  to  flee ; 
For  nnto  vertu  longeth  dignitee, 
And  nought  the  revers,  savely  dar  I  deme^ 
Al  were  he  miter,  corone,  or  diademe. 

This  first  stoke  was  ful  of  rightwisnesso, 
Trewe  of  his  worde,  sober,  pitous  and  free, 
Clone  of  his  gooste  and  lovid  besynesse, 
Ageynste  the  vice  of  slowthe  in  honeste ; 
And  but  his  heire  love  vertu  as  did  he, 
fie  nis  not  gentil  though  him  riche  seme, 
Al  were  he  miter,  corone,  or  diademe. 

Vice  may  welle  be  heyre  to  olde  richosse. 
But  there  may  no  man,  as  yo  may  wel  see ; 
Byquethe  his  sone  his  vertuous  noblesse ; 


>  Thi»  ftaozs  dow  not  occur  la  the  other  MSSb 

•  [Oaae  to  Ije  a  flave  to  the  world.] 

a  By  *  the  tirste  fodir  and  fvndr  of  g«mtnnw<e*  the  poet  seems  to  me.in 
Christ  Compare  Wyfof  Hathes  TaU,  vol.  i.  p.  ?44.  »Cri^t  wol  we  cl.iyme 
of  him  oure  ijentilosse.*  ln«te.'id  of  The  tirrte  fadir  and/j/ndfr,  Sp**ght.  in 
tbe  poem  br  8c»;^aii,  in  which  Uiis  piece  ia  introduced,  reads,  Tfu/lnt  tloch- 
/aiktTs   ae»  ante,  p.  40a. 

2  s  2 
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That  is  approperid  to  uo  de<(ree. 
But  to  the  firste  Fader  in  Magestee,  [qaeme, 

Whiche  maketh  His  heires  hem  that  doone  Him 
Al  were  he  miter^  oorone  or  diadema 

EXPUCIT 


L'ENVOY  DE    CHAUCER  A   SCOGAN.* 

TO-BEOKEN  been  the  statutes  hye  in  hevene^ 
That  creat  weren  eternally  to  dure, 
^     8yth  that  I  see  the  bryghte  goddis  sevene 
;  /i^i/    '     Mowe  wepe*  and  wayle,  and  passion  endure, 
'    '      As  may  in  erthe  a  mortale  creature: 

Alias!  fro  whennes  may  thys  thinge  procedet 
Of  whiche  errour  I  deye  almost  for  drede. 

By  word  eteme  whilome  was  yshape. 
That  fro  the  fyfte  sercle  in  no  manere, 
Ne  myght  a  drope  of  teeres  doune  eschape| 


1  For  Kmi*  Mooant  of  Soogia  Me  oate,  p.  491. 
*  Tho  poet  here  rappotet  that  the  greet  rein  wtiieh  fell  In  the  jeer 
i343t  eiMi  which  wis  nippoiiecl  to  here  prodneed  the  peetSlenoe  that 
deveateted  Europe  at  this  period,  was  eaosed  by  the  tears  of  the 
plaaeto.    The  rain  is  thus  described  by  Fabian  :^*  And  in  this  3Udii. 
jere  CMff.,  of  Edward  III.]  fell  great  continnall  rayne,  ftom  Uydsomer 
to  Chrlstmss,  whereof  ensued  exceedinge  floodes.    By  reason  wher<»f 
the  grounds  was  sore  oormpted,  so  that  djrers  inconveniences  ensued 
upon  the  same,  assykenesse  and  other,  as  in  the  yeres  followinge  shall 
appear.   .  .  .  And  aboute  the  ende  of  August  the  mortalitie  began  in 
dyvers  places  of  Englande,  and  specially  at  London,  and  eo  oontinncd 
to  the  saide  month  of  August  next  ensuing/— Fabxaw,  CArmiofe,  Anno 
1 348.    Titers  seems  to  be  here  some  confusion  of  dates ;  for  the  rein 
ii  said  to  have  fallen  in  the  twenty-third  year  of  Edward  III.,  that  is, 
in  1190,  wherses  It  is  rscorded  under  the  year  114B.   dt  is.  howvfer,  now 
ascertained,  from  allwions  in  Pien  the  Plowman,  ftc^  that  rimilar  pssti- 
Isooss  and  deartiis.  occurring  at  later  periods,  were  spoken  of  l»y  Tarioos 
writsfs  in  terms  sncki  as  in  the  present  poem.    In  i?48  CluuMer  was  about 
•  yeais  old  only,  so  the  reftreoos  most  rather  be  to  the  drought  in  ij^o ;  si 
•TSB  ktv.-W.  W.  S.] 
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Bat  now  so  wepeth  Yeniu  in  hir  spere. 
That  with  hir  teres  she  wol  drenche  ns  here^ 
Alias !  Scogan  this  is  for  thyn  offenoe ! 
Ihou  caiisest  this  deluge  of  pestilence. 

HaTest  thow  not  sejd  in  blaspheme  of  this  goddt% 
Thnrgh  pride,  or  thnrgh  thj  grete  rekelneese, 
Swich  thing  as  in  the  lawe  of  love  forbode  is^ 
That  for  thy  lady  sawgh  nat  thy  distresses 
Theffi>re  thow  yave  hir  np  at  Mighelmesset 
AUaSy  Sooganl  of  olde  folke  ne  yonge^ 
Was  never  erst  Scogan  blamed  for  lus  tonge.^ 

Than  drowe  in  skome  Cupide  eke  to  recorde 
Of  thilke  rebel  worde  that  thow  hast  spoken, 
"Fat  which  he  wol  no  lenger  be  thy  lonle; 
And,  Scogan,  though  his  bowe  be  nat  broken. 
He  wol  nat  with  his  arwes  been  ywroken 
On  thee  ne  me,  ne  noon  of  youre  figure; 
We  shul  of  him  have  ney  ther  hurte  nor  cure^ 

Kow  certes,  frend,  I  drede  of  thyn  unhappe, 

Lest  for  thy  gilte  the  wreche  of  love  precede  ^e  t  t  >-.  r. 

On  alle  hem  that  ben  hoor  and  rounde  of  shappe^ 

That  ben  so  lykdy  folke  to  spede,  9 

Than  shal  we  for  cure  laboure  have  noo  mede ; 

But  wel  I  wot  thow  wolt  answcre  and  saye, 

*  Loo,  olde  Grisel  lyste  to  rynne  and  pley  !*' 

Nay,  Scogan,  say  not  soo,  for  I  mezcuse, 

€rod  helpe  me  so,  in  no  ryme  douteles; 

Ne  thyiJ^e  I  never  of  slepe  to  wake  my  muse. 


^  An  allniion,  probnblf ,  to  Sco^ran't  wit. 
*  The  poet.  In  this  stanza,  sepma  to  say  that  he  is  afraid  lest  the 
▼engeanoe  of  the  God  of  Love  for  Scojran's  blasphemy  may  fall  on 
himself  and  all.  who,  like  Scogan,  are  corpulent  and  honry.  The  host 
hi  Tkt  Canterbury  Talea  twits  the  poet  with  his  stoutness;  [and  this 
afnln,  points  to  a  somewhat  late  period  of  the  puet's  life.  In  1J70  be  wat 
aboot  10  yean  of  ace.— W.  \V.  6.} 


*  / 
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That  rosteth  in  my  shethe  stUle  in  pees; 
While  I  was  yonge  I  pnt  her  forth  in  prees; 
But  alle  shal  passe  that  men  prcee  or  rime. 
Take  every  man  hys  tnme  as  for  his  time. 

Scogao,  thon  knelest  at  the  stremes  heda* 
Of  grace,  of  alle  honour,  and  of  worthynessa 
In  th'ende^  of  which  streme  I  am  dol  as  dede^ 
Forgete  in  solytary  wildemesse; 
Tet,  Scogan,  thenke  on  Tuliius*  kyndenesse;* 
Mynde  thy  frende  there  it  may  fructyfye, 
Farewel,  and  loke  thow  never  «fb  love  dyfSe; 


L'ENVOT  DE  CHAUCEB  A  BUKTOW/ 

Mt  maister,  Bukton,  whanne  of  CSirist  owe  king 
Was  asked,  what  is  troth  or  sothfastnesset* 
He  not  a  worde  answerde  to  that  asking; 
As  who  seyth,  no  man  is  al  true,  I  gesse ; 
And  therfor,  though  I  highte  to  expresae 
The  sorrow  and  wo  that  is  in  manage^ 
I  dar  not  writen  of  it  no  wikkednesse, 
Lest  I  my  selfe  &dle  efle  in  swiche  dotaga 


>  Opposite  tothit,  in  thsmmrgiu  of  th«Falrtex  MS^  to  wiittca  *  L  • 
Wrndesor.' 

•  Opposite  to  this  woid  is  written  *  t.  a  Greenwich.'  The  oieeiitiig  of 
the  passage,  therefore,  is  that  Scogan  lived  at  the  Court  of  Windsor, 
while  Chaucer  was  residing  at  Greenwich,  fkirther  Drom  the  sooroe  of 
IhTonr,  Just  as  Greenwich  is  fkrther  than  Windsor  from  tho  sonioe  of 
Iho  Thames. 

s  The  friendship  inenlcated  hy  Cicero  la  his  Ite  omfoiiEU. 

*  On  these  stanzas  Tjrrwhitt  observes :— *  From  the  referenoe  to  tlM 
Wyf  of  Bathe,  I  should  suppose  It  to  he  one  of  our  author's  latter 
eomposltSons ;  and  I  find  that  there  was  a  Peter  de  Bulctoa,  the 
King's  escheator  tat  the  ooonty  of  Yorlc.  in  i397.'— J^.  •»»  A.  U.  p.  ^ 
OL  )  opei  B/m«r. 

•  Jgha  zfilL  18. 
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I  wol  not  seye  how  that  it  is  the  eheyn^ 
Of  Sathanas,  on  which  he  gnaweth  ever, 
Bnt  I  dar  seyn,  were  he  oute  of  his  peyna^ 
As  by  his  wille  he  wolde  be  bonnde  nevera. 
But  thilke  doted  foole  that  ofte  hath  levera 
Ycheyned  be  than  out  of  prison  crepe 
God  lete  him  never  fro  his  woo  disserere, 
Ne  no  num  him.  bewayle  though  he  wepel 

But  yet  lest  thow  do  worse,  take  a  wyfe; 
Bet  ys  to  wedde  than  bume  in  worse  wise,* 
But  thow  shalt  have  sorwe  on  thy  flessh  thy  lyfis^ 
And  ben  thy  wyfes  thral,  as  seyn  these  wise. 
And  yf  that  hooly  writte  may  not  suffyse^ 
Esperience  shal  the  teche,  so  may  happe, 
That  the  were  lever  to  be  take  in  Frise,        ?  /  > 
Than  eft  falle  of  weddynge  in  the  trappe. 

This  lytel  written  proverbes  or  figure 
I  sende  yow,  take  kepe  of  hyt  I  redel 
Unwise  is  he  that  kan  noo  wele  endure. 
If  thow  be  siker,  put  the  not  in  drede. 
The  wyfe  of  Bathe  I  pray  yow  that  ye  rede 
Of  this  matere  that  we  have  on  honde. 
God  graunte  yow  your  lyfe  frely  to  lede 
In  fxedom,  for  ful  harde  is  to  be  bonde. 

EXPLICIT. 


r 


FROVEBBES   OF   CHAUCEB.* 


w 


HAT  sulde  these  clothes  thus  monyfolde^ 


Loo,  this  hoote  somera  dayf 
After  greet  hete  cometh  colde ; 
No  man  kaste  his  pilche'  away. 


*  I  Cor.  vil.  p. 
S  Only  the  fimt  t^ro  stanzas  arc  ^ivon  in  the  piintM  editions ;  but 
in  the  5ISS.  -which  have  bwn  con«wlt«l  for  the  pr<-«ent  tvxt,  the  w^ 
l!olU>\T  without  «ny  distinction,    fl'boy  a.re  however  distinct,  and  Fpariout. 

^w.w.so  ^       ,   . 

•  A  pikM  If  a  peline,  or  cloak  mad*  or  trimmed  with  for.    It  !• 
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Of  alle  this  worlde  the  large  oompas 
Tt  vil  not  in  myn  armes  tweyne; 
^Vlioo  so  mochel  wille  enbraoey 
Litel  thereof  he  shal  distrejiie. 

The  worlde  so  wide,  the  ejrre  so  remuabley 

The  sely  man  so  litel  of  stature ; 

The  grone  of  grownde^  and  clothinge  so  mutable^ 

The  ^er  so  hoote  and  sotel  of  nature, 

The  water  neiTer  in  oon— what  creature 

That  made  is  of  these  foure  thus  flittynge/ 

Maj  Bted£Eist  be^  as  here,  in  his  l7T3^nget 

The  more  I  goo  the  ferther  I  am  behjnde^ 
The  ferther  behinde  the  nere  mj  werres  ends; 
The  more  I  seche  the  werse  can  I  fynde; 
The  lighter  leve,  the  lother  for  to  wcnde;' 
,The  better  I  lyre,  the  more  oute  of  mjnde; 
Is  this  fortune  not*  I,  or  infortune; 
Tkdvgh  I  goo  loos,  tyed  am  I  with  a  loynnA.* 


BOUKDIiL* 


I 

TOXntE  two  eyn  will  sle  me  sodenly, 
I  may  the  beaute  of  them  not  sustems^ 
So  wendeth  it  thorowout  my  herte  kene. 


««fiT6d  ftwn  the  Latin  jwUit,  a  sUii,  qutsi  toga  peOioew.— Sm  Jm!tn 
In  ¥00. 

I  The  Fairftx  MS.  retdi  The  proM  and  grounde.  Both  nadlBfi 
•Mm  eqmlljr  anintelligiUe. 

3  It  wat  fopposed  that  man  was  eompoaed  of  tlio  Ibor  demcBtih 
aaith,  air.  fln,  and  watar.  Thitf  helief  iii.aUnded  to  bf  Shakipean  ia 
hit  44th  and  4Sth  Sonnets.— See  ShalSt,  Potma^  Annot.  £d..  p.  i74- 

s  That  ia,  *  The  more  likel r  to  leare  thia  worid.  the  lam  willisf.' 

4  That  ta,  *  I  know  not.' 

•  The  poet  probably  maaiia  thai  ha  li  married.— Sea  X*Jto»qr  * 
CkmoaraByktm.  •  Bee  o»oml  p.  4»|. 
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And  but  jcfxa  words  wOl  belen  lusidj 
Mj  hertis  wound,  while  that  H  is  grenc^ 
Yomre  two  ejn  will  ale  me  sodenlj* 

3 

Upon  mj  trtmth  I  sey  jow  feithftillyy 
That  je  ben  of  my  liffe  and  deth  the  qnene^ 
Tor  with  my  deth  the  trouth  Bhal  be  sena 

Tome  two,  dca 


IL 


80  hath  yonre  beante  fro  yotir  herte  chased 
Fitee,  that  me  n^availeth  not  to  pleyn; 
For  daunger  halt  your  mercy  in  his  eheyne^ 


Gililess  my  deth  thus  hare  ye  purchased; 

I  sey  yow  soth,  me  ueedeth  not  to  iayn; 

80  hath  your  beaute  fro  your  herte  chased,  ko. 


Alas,  that  nature  hath  in  yow  compassed 
So  grete  beaute,  that  no  man  may  atteyn 
To  mercy,  though  he  stewe  for  the  peyn* 

So  hath  youre  beaute,  io. 

m. 


Syn  I  fro  love  escaped  am  so  fat^ 

I  nere  thinke  to  ben  in  his  prison  tene^ 

Syn  I  am  fre,  I  counte  him  not  a  beneu 
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He  maj  answerer  and  sey  this  and  thati 
I  do  no  fbrs,  I  speak  ryght  as  I  mene; 
Syn  I  fro  love  escaped  am  ao  iaL^ 

3 
Love  bath  my  name  i-strike  out  of  his  idal^ 
And  he  is  strike  out  of  my  bokes  dene 
For  ever  mo^  ther'  is  non  other  mene; 

Syn  I  fro  love  escaped^  4ik 


VIREIAI.' 


ALONE  walking, 
Li  thought  plaining. 
And  sore  sighing. 

All  desolate^ 

Me  remembring 
Of  my  living, 
Mj  death  wishing 

Both  early  and  late. 

Infortnnate 
Is  80  my  fate 
That^  wote  ye  what! 

Out  of  measure 

My  life  I  hate: 
Thus  desperate, 
In  such  poor  estate. 

Do  I  endure. 


*  Hm  poet  oftsa  aUvdn  to  his  oorpaleiioe.--8w  mm,  pk  421,  aoH  % 
wAvoLILp-iif.  notea.  This  caaNmj»»nl  was  quite  oontiwy  to  medfanal 
ralMofgaUaatrf.    See  toL  ir.  p.  299,  note  i. 

t  This,  MS. 

•  Tlile  ipedes  of  1  jrio  wac  ftshionable  In  Cluuioer^  1in»    We  tere 
•monff  FroiMurt's  poetical  works  Tirelaies  and  rondeaniL   JJbiB 
teiWTer.iaiiotaatiienticated;  seeUielntrodoctloal 
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Of  other  ouro 
Am  I  not  Bare; 
ThuB  to  endure 

Is  Iiard  oertiiii; 

8iu:h  iB  my  «te, 
I  yon  ensure; 
What  creature 

May  have  m<Kre  paint 

My  truth  so  plain 
Is  taken  in  vain. 
And  great  disdain 

In  remembraunoe; 

Yet  I  fuU  £un 
"Would  me  complain. 
Me  to  abstain 

fVom  this  penaanoa 

But  in  substaunce. 
None  allegeaunce 
Of  my  grevaunoe 

Can  I  not  find; 

Sight  so  my  chaunce^ 
With  displesaunce. 
Doth  me  avaunce; 

And  thus  an  end. 


Q 


CHAUCER'S  PROPHECY.' 

WAN  prestis  faylin  in  her  sawea, 
Aud  Lordis  tuniin  Goddis  lawea 

Ageynis  lyt; 


>  In  Sir  Harris  Nlcolas's  edition  of  ChaQcer's  works  the  toUcmlnK 
aotiee  is  prefixed  to  these  lines: — '  Tlie  Lines  entitled  Chaucer's  /Vo- 
f^tecy  were  found,  with  the  followin<;  Variations,  on  the  lly-Ieaf  of  • 
BdseellaneouB  old  MS.  containing  2Vie  Metlitationa  of  St.  Anstlm^  and 
oUmt  deTOtional  Pieces  in  Latin.    The  date  at  tlte  end  of  the  VoIudm^ 
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.And  leeherie  is  holdin  as  ftiry  mUM, 
And  robberie  as  fire  porchaa, 

Bewar  than  of  ille! 

Than  acball  the  Lond  of  Albion 
Toznin  to  oonfosion. 

As  Bumtyuie  it  befeUeu* 

OraproAngUa  Saneta  Marioj  quod  Tkoma 

Canltuuria, 

8weete  Jhesa  heFen-ldng 
Fajrr  and  beste  of  all  thyng 
You  bring  us  owt  of  this  morning 
To  oome  to  the  at  owre  ending. 

tat  tai  a  AftrcBt  hand,  is  h.occixxxi.'  SpcshtH  Tcnioat  iiUdi  ivm 
M  fBllMnk  diffen  materially :— 

*WlieB  lUth  lUleth  ia  Pimtef  Mwvt, 
And  lordct  hectea  an  holdin  for  lancib 
And  robberie  is  boldcn  porehaoa* 
▲nd  leceherie  is  bolden  solace ; 
Than  shall  tha  londe  of  Albion 
Be  bronght  to  great  confiudoii.' 

TUf  win  raniad  the  reader  of  the  propheej  la  Xeari 

*  When  priests  are  nore  in  word  than  owtter  i 
When  brewen  mar  their  malt  with  waters 
When  nobles  are  their  tailors*  tutors; 
Ko  heretieks  burned,  bnt  wenches'  soitont 
When  ercr/  case  in  law  is  right ; 
Vo  squire  in  debt,  nor  no  poor  knight; 
When  slanders  do  not  lire  in  tongues; 
Kor  cut-porses  eome  not  to  throngs ; 
When  usurers  tell  their  gold  i'  the  field ; 
And  bawds  and  whores  do  churches  boild  t 
Then  shall  the  realm  of  Albion 
Ckmie  to  great  eonfuion.' 

Xjimioos  prophecies,  of  which  the  foregoing  Is  a  parodf,  am  rtry 
aonuBon  to  this  day  among  the  peasantiy  of  Scotland  and  Ireland, 
flir  W.  Scott  gires  many  examples  in  his  notes  on  Thomas  the  Rhymer. 
-4iee  Benkr  Mimt,  voL  kw.  fThe  above^  bowsfw,  ia  not  antheatloalBd  aa 
Oumovi.] 
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CHAUCEBTS  WORDS  UNTO  HIS  OWN  SCRIVENEB. 

ADAM  Scrivener,  if  eyer  it  thee  be&lle^ 
Boece  or  Troiloa  for  to  write  new, 
Under  thy  long  locks^  thou  maist  have  the  soalla^ 
Bnt  after  my  making  thou  write  more  trewl 
60  oft  a  day  I  mote  thy  werke  renew, 
It  to  correct  and  eke  to  rabbe  and  scrape; 
Ajid  all  is  thorow  thy  negligence  and  rape»* 


INCIPIT  ORATIO  GALPRIDI  CHAUOCEB. 

OBX80C2IS  TO  TOS  BOLT  TIBGIlf. 

«  IVT^^^^  ^^  ^^  ^^^  virgin  iindefonld, 

-"-^  O  blisful  quene,  our  quenis  emperice  I* 
Preye  thou  for  me  that  am  in  syn  ymould, 
Oneto  thi  sone,  the  punysar  of  vice, 
That  of  his  mercy,  thoght^  that  I  be  nyoe 
And  neclegent  in  keping  of  his  law, 
His  hie  mercy  my  soule  onto  him  drawa 

'Thou  moder  of  mercy,  wey  of  indulgence, 
That  of  al  wertu  art  superlatif ! 
Savour  of  saulis,  throw  thi  benevolence! 
O  humyll  lady,  mayde,  moder,  and  wy ve ! 
Causar  of  pes,  strjnthar*  of  woe  and  strive! 

I  In  Edward  the  Third's  time  the  hair  wan  parted  io  the  middle,  and 
worn  longt  and  curled  over  ike  ears  and  round  the  back  of  the  head, 
as  may  be  seen  in  brassen  of  tlie  period. 

*  If  the  Knglisih  langua^^e  was  in  snch  an  unsettled  state  that 
Chaucer's  secretary  could  not  write  liis  poetry  correctly  under  the  im- 
mediate direction  of  the  poot  hini5clf,  what  can  we  expect  of  those 
who  were  removed  from  his  time  by  twenty  or  thirty  years? 

S  The  ori«on  may  pOi^siMy  have  been  coinpo>ed  for  Anne  of  Bohemia, 
Qaeen  of  Richard  II.,  a^  CtKiucer's  A. B.C.  was  for  the  Duchess  of  Lan* 
easier.     This  may  explain  the  allusion  in  the  text. 

«  Thoght  i<  i'oT  thouffh.    Tliis  version  \*  from  a  Scotch  3IS. 

•  Slrynthar  is    proUiblv  a    mistake  for    sti/vter,  or  UinUr, 
StiBts,  or  pots  a  stop  tOL    [The  other  AlbS.  read  ttifnUr.} 
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Hy  prayer  to  thi  sone  that  thou  present 
Bene  of  my  gilt  hooly  I  me  rapent. 

*  Benyng  comfort  of  us  wrccche«  alle 

Be  at  myn  ending  qnhen  that  I  sail  deye. 
O  well  of  piete,  oneto  the  I  call, 
Fulfillit  of  sweitnes,  holp  me  for  to  weye 
Agane  the  feynd,  that  with  his  handis  tweye 
And  al  his  myght  wil  pluk  at  the  ballan^ 
To  wey  us  downe,  kep  us  from  his  mischancab.^ 

'And  for  thou  art  ensample  of  chastite. 
And  of  alle  vyrtuis,  worschip,  and  honomv 
Above  all  women  blisset  mot  thou  be ! 
Now  speik,  now  prey,  unto  our  Salviour, 
That  he  me  send  swych  grace  and  favour 
That  al  the  heit  and  bym3mg  licherye 
He  alok  in  me,  blissit  madene  Mary  el 

'Most  blissit  lady,  cleir  licht  of  the  dayl 
Tempil  of  our  lord,  and  woce'  of  all  g^dnflsl 
That  by  thi  prayer  wipeth  clene  away 
The  filth  of  our  soulis  wikitnes  I 
Put  furth  thi  hond ;  help  me  in  my  distrain 
And  fro  temptacioun,  lady,  deliver  me 
Of  wikit  thoght,  for  thi  benignite. 

*  So  that  the  wille  fulEllit  be  of  thi  sone. 
And  that  the  Holi  Gost  he  me  illumyn, 
Prey  thou  for  us,  as  evir  hes  bene  the  wone^ 
Al  swich  emprice  sekerly  bene  thin ; 

.  For  swich  an  advocat  may  no  man  devin, 
Ab  thou,  lady,  our  grevis  to  redres; 
In  thi  refiice  is  all  our  sekemes. 


>  Piobably  Ml  allosion  to  th«  medicral  pictures  of  ths  dooo^ 
which  used  generallf  to  be  placed  over  the  chanoel-arch.  In  these 
the  soak  of  men  are  represented  as  weighed  in  a  balance,  and  th« 
flcndi  aa  endeavouring  to  make  them  kick  the  beam  by  weighing  dowa 
tha  Qppodte  ecale. 

*  IFooiiiperfaApfamiftak0lbir«Mie,dwnniBf» 
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'Thou  Bobapizi  art  be  Goddis  ordinaunoa^ 
To  pr^  for  us,  flonr  of  humilite ! 
Qohairfor  of  thin  office  have  rememberaoncc^ 
Lest  that  the  fejnd,  throw  his  sabtilite^ 
That  in  await  Ijreth  for  to  cautch  me. 
Me  never  overcum  with  his  trechexy; 
Unto  my  soule-hele,^  lady,  thou  me  gy. 

'  Thou  art  the  way  of  our  redemcioun. 
For  Crist  of  the  dedenyt'  for  to  tak 
Both  flesch  and  blood,  to  this  entenoioaii, 
TJpone  a  croce  to  dyene  for  our  sak : 
His  precius  deth  maid  the  feyndis  quaik. 
And  cristin  folk  for  to  rejosene  ever; 
Help,  from  his  mercy  that  we  noght  disseyirl 

*  Kemember  eik  upone  the  sorow  and  peyne, 
^at  thou  sufferit  in  to  his  passioun,     . 
Quhen  watter  and  blud  oiit  of  thin  ene  tweyn. 
For  sorow  of  him,  ran  by  thi  click  is  doune; 
And  sbne  thou  knowcst  weil  the  enchesone 
Of  his  duing  was  for  to  saif  mankind ; 

Thou  moder  of  mercy,  have  that  in  thi  mynd« 

'Weil  ouchtene  we  thee  worschip  and  honour, 

Palace  of  Crist,  fioiire  of  virginite ! 

Being  that  upone  the  was  laid  the  cure, 

To  here  the  Lord  of  hevin,  ol*  crth,  and  see,  . 

And  of  alle  thingis  that  formyt  ever  myght  be; 

Of  hevynis  king  tliou  was  predestinat, 

To  hele  our  saulis  of  thyn  sic  hie  estaib. 

*  Thy  madjmis  wambc,  in  quhich  that  our  Lord  lay  ; 
Thy  pappis  qnhit,  that  gaf  him  souk  also 

Unto  our  sauiHng,  blissit  be  thou  ay ! 


*  SotUe-helle  in  the  MS.    SouJe-heU  meani  health  of  mj  aonl,  JciL 
Ghrist.    *  Lady,  guide  m«  to  my  vours  health.' 

*  We  ought,  perhaps,  to  read  dedertyt   not,  as  in  the  7e  Deuoh 
*  Tbon  didst  not  mbhor  the  Virgin's  womb.* 
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The  birth  of  Crist  onr  thraldome  pat  us  fro; 
Joy  and  honour  be  now  and  evir  moo 
To  him  and  the,  that  unto  liberte 
Fra  thraldome  have  us  brot;  biesait  be  yel 

'  By  the,  lady,  ymaked  is  the  pes 
Betwix  angellis  and  man,  it  is  no  dout; 
Blissit  be  God,  that  swich  a  moder  ches, 
The  passing  bounte  spredeth  all  about: 
Thoght  that  our  hertLs  steme  be  and  stoot^ 
Thou  cast  to  Grist  befor  us  swich  a  mesyne,^ 
That  all  our  gilt  forgevin  be  us  dena 

'  Faradice  yettis'  alle  open  bene  throa  the^ 
And  brokin  bene  the  yettis  ek  of  heUe; 
By  the  the  waurld  restorit  is,  pardee; 
Of  al  wertu  thou  art  the  spring  and  weDe; 
By  thee,  al  gudnes,  schortlie  for  to  tell. 
In  hevin  and  erth  be  thine  ordinaunoe 
Performet  is  our  saulis  sustenaunce. 

*  Now,  sene  thou  art  of  swich  autorite, . 
Thou  petius  lady  and  virgin  vemles,' 
Pray  thi  deir  sone  my  gilt  forgeve  it  me^ 
Of  thi  request  I  know  weill  doutles :  * 
Than  spare  not  to  put  the  furth  in  pree,' 
To  prey  for  us,  Cristis  moder  so  deirt 
For  thi  prayer  he  will  bi^neyngly  heir. 


1  Meyne  «ppean  to  ilgoliy  mean,  or  mwltatton. 
f  Thlf  If  ^pelt  teUU  in  yota  and  Queria;  bat  the  Biodaim  y  ttdbm 
than  M  representi  the  mediaeval  letter. 

*  Eqnifalent  to  wemmelu,  spotless,  nndefiled. 

4  [It  l8  not  ea.<f  to  malce  seiue  of  tliL^  line  as  it  stands.    ▲  BfS.  nemOf 
printed  by  ttie  Cnaaoer  Society,  reads,  for  the  second  and  tldrd  lines— 
*That  oar  Lord  God  nat  list  to  weme  thas 
Of  thy  reqaeste  I  wot  wel  doateks.' 
ijt,  *That  oar  Lord  God  is  not  pleased  to  icfiise  thee  in  Iby  nqaMt  it^ 
I  know  well,'  which  is  more  intellin^ble.] 

•  *To  pat  yoorseif  forward   in  the  crowd     Tlw  CEprariOD 
In  Ac  AutmUjf  qf  MuUa,  fol.  li.  p.  j8i,  not*  i. 
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'  Apostil  and  f  rend  familiar  of  Crista 
And  Tirgin,  ychose  of  him,  saaet  Jobnal 
6cbynyng  apostle  and  evangelist^ 
And  best  belovit  amangta  tbame  icbonel 
Witb  our  bidy,  I  pray  tbe,  tbou  be  one, 
Tbat  onto  Crist  sal  for  \is  alle  preye; 
Do  tbis  for  us,  Cristis  darling,  I  seyel 

*  Mary  and  Jobnne,  O  hevynis  gemmis  twejnel 
O  licbtis  twoo,  schynyng  in  tbe  presence 

Of  onr  Lord  God,  now  doth  your  lusty  peynfl^ 
To  wescbe  away  our  cloude  full  of  oficinoe^ 
So  tbat  we  mycbt  maken  resistance 
Agane  tbe  feynd,  and  mak  him  to  bewaale, 
Tliat  your  prayer  may  us  so  moche  availle. 

*  Ye  bene  the  twoo,  I  know  weraly, 
In  qubicb  tbe  fader  Crod  can  edefy. 
By  bis  Sone  ouly-gottin,  specially 

To  him  a  bous;*  qubarfor  to  you  I  cry, 
Beetb  leicbis  of  our  synfull  malady, 
Prayeth  to  €k)d.  Lord  of  misericord, 
Our  old  giltis  that  he  not  record. 

'  Be  ye  our  help  and  our  protectioujiy 
Sene  for  mercy  of  your  benignite, 
The  prevelege  of  ]iifl  dilectioun 
In  you  eonfermyt  God  upone  tbe  tre 
Hanging;  and  to  one  of  you,  said  be 
Bicht  in  this  wys,  as  I  rehcrs  now  can, 

*  Behold  and  see,  lo,  heir  thin  sone,  woman!* 

'And  to  that  other,  '  Heir  is  thi  moder  tooP 
Than  pray  I  you  for  that  great  sweitnes 
Of  the  haly  luf  that  God  betwix  you  twoo 
With  bis  mouth  maid,  and  of  his  hie  nobleo 
Commandit  bath  you,  throu  his  blissitnes. 


>  Sea.  tlM  draroh.  <  John  six.  s5,  «7. 

Tou  in.  2  F 
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<Ai  moder  and  sone  to  help  us  in  onr  neid 
And  for  our  sjnuiis  mak  our  hartis  bleid. 

'  Unto  yon  twejne  now  I  my  sonle  commend. 
Mary  and  Johiie,  for  my  salvacioan, 
Helpeth  me  tluit  I  my  lif  may  mend, 
Heipeth  now  that  the  habitacionn 
Of  the  Holy  Gost,  our  recreacioun,* 
Be  in  my  hart  now  and  evermor;* 
And  of  my  aoule  wesch  away  the  aor.* 

'Ezpucrr  Oeatio  Galfridi  Chauceou* 


1  TIm  H0I7  Ohoct  is  called  oar  rceretkwm,  as  bcbif  tiM  penoo  «f 
th«  Holy  Trisitj  by  whom  CbrbUanj  an  ereatcd  anew,  or  icf—iafd. 
John  lii.  5. 

*  See  I  Cor.vl.  19. 

s  From  the  orthopvphy  of  thie  poem  It  to  obrioue  that  the  writer 
of  the  MS.  was  a  native  of  Scotland.  Thus  qu  H  lued  instead  of  tp^— 
as  guhen,  quAich,  quhairfor^  quhU,  for  when,  which,  wherefor,  vrtiitet 
a  it  substituted  for  o— as  ttambe,  tamlU^  tat  wombe,  uwles,  or  sowles  ;  s 
Ibr  sA,  or  «c¥— «s  tal  for  stial,  or  schaL  It  will  be  observed  that  these 
are  the  same  peculiarities  which  distinguish  the  dialect  of  tho  two 
cleriu,  Alejn  and  Johan,  in  Tht  RetveM  TaU.  This  Is  an  additkmal 
reason  for  b*>Iirrlnc  that  the  Strother  there  mentioned  as  their  native 
place  is  Stiotiitf  In  fife,  and  not  Lanf^trothdale  in  Torluhlre,as 
Whittalcer  supposes.    CompaM  voL  L  p.  aa), note  ]» with  Olossaiy  in 
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CHAUCERES  DREME. 

FAs  &r  as  can  be  ascertained,  there  is  no  MS.  of  tliis  poem, 
it  was  first  pabHshed  in  1597  by  Spegbt,  who  observes 
that  it  is  properly  called  Ckauceres  Dreme,  the  poem  which 
had  pxeyionsly  gone  by  that  name  being  more  correctly 
entitled  Tke  Boke  of  the  Duchesse,  or.  The  Detke  qf 
JBlaneke.    The  subject,  or  story,  may  be  thus  described. 

While  lying  thinking  of  his  mistress  the  poet  falls  asleep, 
and  dreams  that  he  is  in  an  unknown  island,  inhabited  by 
ladies  only,  whose  queen  has  just  returned  from  a  pilgrimage 
she  is  in  the  habit  of  performing  every  seven  years,  for  the 
purpose  of  obtaining  three  apples,  which  grow  upon  a  moun- 
tain in  a  distant  country.  These  apples  are  endowed  with 
different  properties.  The  first  confers  on  its  possessors  per- 
petual youth  and  beauty;  the  second  supports,  without 
nourishment,  those  who  only  look  upon  it;  and  the  third 
secures  success  in  all  their  undertakings  to  those  who  bear  it 
about  them. 

The  queen  relates  how,  on  this  occasion,  she  had  been 
anticipated  in  the  object  of  her  mission  by  an  imknown  lady, 
who  had  gathered  the  apples  before  her  arrival ;  how  this 
lady  (who  accompanies  her,  and  turns  out  to  be  the  poet's 
mistress,)  had  taken  pity  on  her  distress,  and  given  her  the 
apples;  and  how  a  stranger  knight  had  carried  her  off  by 
force  to  his  ship.  -  This  knij^ht  is  ali«o  present,  and  is  very, 
penitent  for  his  violence.  The  God  of  Love  now  appears ;  at 
his  command  the  queen  forgives  the  knight,  and  it  is  agreed 
that  they  shall  be  married ;  that  he  shall  go  to  his  own  king- 
dom to  make  preparation,  and  return  in  ten  days  with  a 
retinue  stifHcient  to  provide  husbands  for  all  the  ladies  in  the 
inland.  He  is  unable,  however,  to  complete  his  arrangements, 
and  does  not  come  back  till  some  days  ailer  the  aj^pointed 
time;  when  he  finds  that  the  queen  and  two-thirds  of  the 
ladies  have  died  of  fcrief,  for  the  siifjht  thus  put  upon  them. 
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Ovenrhelmed  with  remorse,  the  knight  plunges  a  dagger  into 
his  heart.  In  the  mid^t  of  the  funeral  obsequies  which  follow, 
a  bird  flies  into  the  church,  and  beats  itself  to  death  against 
a  window ;  but  is  resuscitated  by  means  of  a  certain  grain 
which  its  companions  put  into  its  beak.  The  virtues  of  this 
seed  are  then  tried  upon  the  knight  and  ladies,  who  are  all 
restored  to  life,  and  happily  married.  The  queen  then  sends 
for  the  poet's  mistress,  who  in  the  meantime  had  returned  to 
her  home,  and  prevails  on  her  to  marry  him.  Awakened  by 
the  minstrelsy  at  his  own  wedding,  the  poet  writes  down  his 
dream,  which  he  dedicates  to  his  mistress,  entreating  her  to 

turn  its  'substaunce'  into  a  reality. 

Speght's  explanation  of  this  allegory  is  ingenioiis.   He  says 

it/seemeth  to  be  a  oorert  report  of  the  maniage  of  John  of 

Gkiunt  with  Blanche,  the  daughter  of  Henxy,  Duke  of  Lan* 

caster,  who  after  long  love  (during  the  time  whereof  the  poet 

feigneth  them  to  be  dead)  were  in  the  end,  by  consent  of 

friends,  happily  married,  figured  by  a  bird  bringing  in  his 

bill  an  herb  which  restored  them  to  life  again.    Here  also  is 

showed  Chaucer's  match  with  a  certain  gentlewoman,  who, 

although  she  was  a  stranger,  was,  notwithstanding,  so  well 

ioved  of  the  Lady  Blanche  and  her  Lord,  as  Chaucer  himself 
also  was,  that  gladly  they  concluded  a  marrii^e  between  them. 

In  the  absence  of  MSS.,  the  text  of  Speght  has  been 

adopted,  restored,  however,  as  far  as  possible,  to  the  forms  of 

the  fourteenth  century.] 

[The  above  '  explanation '  was  pronounced  by  Tyrwhitt  to 
be '  mere  fancy,*  and  the  absence  of  any  external  evidence  in 
favour  of  the  genuineness  of  the  poem,  combined  with  man  j 
internal  indications  to  the  contrary  effect,  has  effectually 
settled  the  question.    See  Preliminary  Essay,  vol  L  p.  la] 

• 

1  Bw  WaUngfaam,  Edw.  IIL 
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11/  HANNE  Flora,^  queue  of  plesaunoe^ 
^  ^    Had  hole  acheved  thobeisaiinoe 
Of  the  fresshe  and  uewe  sesoun,' 
Thorow  out  every  regioun ; 
And  with  hire  mantel  hole  eoverte 
That  winter  mode  had  discoverte;* 
Of  aventure,  withoute  light, 
In  May,  I  leye,  upon  a  night. 
Alone,  and  on  my  lady  thought; 
And  how  the  lord  that  hire  wroug^i^ 
Couth e  welo  entaile  in  imagery/ 
And  shewed  hadde  grete  maistiy, 
Whanne  he  in  so  litil  space, 
Made  swiche  a  body  and  a  face, 
So  grete  beute  with  swiche  feturee^ 
More  than  in  othere  creaturea 
And  in  my  thoughtes  as  I  leye 
In  a  loge  out  of  the  weye, 
Beside  a  welle  in  a  forest, 
Wher  after  hunting  I  toke  rest^ 
Nature  and  Kind  so  in  me  wroughto, 
Tliat  halfe  on  slepe  they  me  broughte; 
And  gan  to  dreine,  to  my  thinking. 
With  miod  of  kuowliche  like  making;* 
For  what  I  dremcd,  as  me  thought^ 
.  I  saugh  it^  and  X  slepte  nought 
Wherfor  is  yet  my  ful  beleve, 
That  some  gode  spirit,  that  eve, 
By  mene  of  some  curious  port/ 
Bar  me,  wher  I  saw  peyne  and  sport; 

>  Thus,  in  The  Flotrrr  ami  the  Lrnfc,  Flora  and  her  train  represent 
tfaote  who  delijrlit  in  pkasure  and  idleness. — Sec  vol.  iv.  p.  371. 

-  That  ia,  *  Had  entirely  won,  or  brought  into  subjection,  the  new 
^etfon.' 

>  That  is, '  And  had  wholly  covered  with  her  mantle,  sett,,  of  leaves 
and  flowers,  the  earth  wliich  winter  had  uncovered/ 

**  That  is,  'Could  well  carve  in  sculpture.' 

•  The  mcanin?  is,  •  With  my  mind  creating  fancies  which  were  so 
vivid  that  they  resembled  the  certainly  of  knowU-dpo/ 
^  Port  appears  to  mean  htre^mode 0/  earriuge,  from  the  French, porter. 
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But,  whether  it  were  I  wok  or  slepto^ 
Wei  wot  I  of,  I  lough  and  wepte ; 
Wherfor  I  wol,  in  remembraunce, 
Put  hole  the  pejne,  and  the  plesaunoe. 
Which  was  to  me  axes^  and  hele. 
Wold  God  yo  wist  it  every  dele ! 
Or,  at  the  leste,  ye  might,  o  night, 
Of  swicbe  another  have  a  sight! 
Although  it  were  to  you  a  peyne, 
Yet  on  the  morow  ye  wolde  be  fejrne. 
And  wish  it  mighte  longe  dure. 
Than  might  ye  say  ye  had  good  cure; 
For  he  that  dremes,  and  wenes  he  se. 
Much  the  better  yet  may  ho 
Wite  what,  and  of  whom,  and  where ; 
And  eke  the  ]asse  it  wol  hindere^ 
To  thinke,  '  I  se  this  with  mine  eene;* 
Ywis  this  may  not  dreme  bene/ 
But  signe  or  signifiaunce. 
Of  hasty  thing  souning  plesaunce. 
For  on  this  wise,  upon  a  night, 
As  ye  have  herd,  withoute  lights 
Not  al  waking,  ne  fiil  on  slepe, 
About  such  hoiire  as  loveres  wepe. 
And  crye  after  their  lady  grace, 
Befel  me  this  wondre  cas, 
Which  ye  shalle  here,  and  al  the  wiae^ 
80  holly  as  I  can  devise. 
In  pleyne  Englische,  evil  written ; 
For  slepe*  writer,  wel  ye  witten," 
Excused  is,  though  he  do  misse. 
More  than  one  ^^t  waking  ia. 


'  Speght  iMdi  oxen,  fyrobabljr  a  elerical  error  for  «r«t,  or  t 
ague.  The  poet  says,  *  I  Avill  pnt  down,  or  describe,  the  pain  and  the 
pleasore,  which  I  dreamt  of.  and  which  nsseaibled  the  altematiooa  of 
BiokneiM  and  health  in  an  ague.' 

2  The  old  editions  read  bene,  which  is  obrioosly  an  enor. 

s  A  ileep^  teriter*  as  one  who  has  Just  awalcened  firom  this  marrel- 
leui  dream,  ought  to  be  exciued  iot  any  lapses  he  maj  oommit. 
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Whetfor  here,  of  your  gentilnene, 
I  jon  require,  my  boistotumesse 
Te  lete  passe,  as  thinge  rude. 
And  hereth  what  I  wol  conclnde; 
And  of  the  enditing  taketh  no  hede^ 
Ne  of  the  tcrmes,  so  God  you  spedel 
But  let  al  passe  as  nothins  were, 
For  thus  befel,  as  yon  shal  here. 

Within  an  yle  me  thought  I  was, 
Where  wal,  and  yate  was  al  of  glasses 
And  so  was  closed  rounde  about^ 
,  That  levelesse  none  come  in  ne  out^ 

Uncouthe  and  straunge  to  behold; 
For  eveiy  yate,  of  fine  gold, 
A  thousand  fanes,  ay  taming, 
Untuned  had,  and  briddes  singing. 
Pi  verse;  and  on  eche  fane  a  paire, 
With  open  mouth,  again  thaire.* 
And  of  a  sute  were  alle  the  toures, 
Subtily  corven  after  floures 
Of  uncouth  colours,  during  ay, 
That  never  bene  none  seue  in  May,* 
Witli  many  a  smale  turret  heygh ; 
But  man  on  live  could  I  non  seigh, 
Ne  creatures,  save  ladies  pleye, 
Which  were  swiche  of  liire  arreye, 

*  BTery  gite,  of  fine  gold,  had  upon  it  a  thousand  fanes,  I.  tnYftni 
Of  weathercocks,  tihich,  ns  they  ttirucU  in  the  wind,  produced  a  sound 
like  the  singing  of  birds ;  and  on  each  van  were  represented  a  pair  of 
birds,  with  tlieir   months  opened  against  the  air^  or  towards  that 
quarter  whence  the  wind  blew,     'i  lie  po<t  apparently  imagines  that 
these  vans  were  constructed  on  a  self-playin;:^  principle,  like  an  ^Eolian 
harp.     Their  heads  being  always  kept  to  the  wind,  it  blew  down  tlieir 
throats,  in  which  was  some  instrument  for  producing  the  sound.     The 
same  contrivance  is  described  in  Uawes's  PaAScttftne  cf  Pkamro^ 
Aloft  the  towTCs  the  golden  fanes  poode 
Pyde  Avith  the  wyndc  make  ful  swi-ote  armony; 
Them  for  to  hcare  it  was  great  melody.~»Chap.  xxxriii. 

'  That  is,  *  Such  as  are  never  heen  in  May.'    From  this  passage  it 
appears  that  the  beautifully  delicate  carvings  of  leaves  and  flowers 
j  whir!i  abonnd  in  the  arcliiti'ctnie  or  the  middle  ages,  were  coloured  to 

•  imitate  nature.— See  vol.  Iv.  p.  28 j,  note  I. 

I 
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That,  aa  me  thought,  of  goodlihede, 

They  passedea  alle,  and  womanhede; 

For  to  beholde  hem  daunce  and  singe^ 

It  semed  like  non  erthly  thing, 

Such  was  hire  uncouthe  countenaunce/ 

In  every  pleje  of  right  usaunce. 

And  of  one  age  everichone, 

Thej  seemed  alle  sauf  onelj  one^ 

Which  had  of  yeres  suffisauDce, 

For  sche  might  neither  singe  ne  daunoe; 

But  yet  hire  coantenaunce  was  so  glad. 

Ab  sche  so  fewe  yeres  had  had. 

As  any  lady  that  was  there. 

And  as  litU  it  did  her  dere' 

Of  lustines  to  laughe  and  tale. 

As  she  had  fulle  stuffed  a  male 

Of  disportes  and  newe  pleycs. 

Faire  had  sche  ben  in  hire  dayes, 

And  maiatresse  semed  wele  to  be, 

Of  al  that  lusty  compaignie. 

And  so  sche  might,  I  you  ensure; 

For  one  the  conningest  creature 

Sche  was,  and  so  seyde  everichone, 

That  ever  hire  knew,  ther  £iiled  none. 

For  sche  was  sobre,  and  wel  avised. 

And  from  every  fault  disguised. 

And  nothing  used  but  feith  and  trouthe; 

That  sche  nas  yonge  it  was  grete  routhe. 

For  every  wher,  and  in  ech  place^ 

Sche  governed  her,  that  in  grace 

Sche  stode  alwey  with  poore  and  riche, 

That,  at  a  word,  was  none  hire  liche, 

Ne  halfe  so  able  maistres  to  be 

To  such  a  lusty  compaignie. 

>  Ooontenaiinee  here  means  behaviour — ^tha  waj  thcf  eont&iaed, 
or  behared  themitelves.  The  meaning,  therefore,  fai,  *  Sueh  wai  their 
vniiiual  [uncouthe— unknown]  behaviour.'  It  occurs  again  a  few 
lines  lower  down  in  the  same  signiticatiou — *  biro  countenannca  wa« 
•o  glad/  i, «.,  her  behaviour  was  no  joylul. 

<  Dtre  means  in  tliis  place  to  incapadtatt. 
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Befel  me  8o,  whanne  I  avised 
Had  the  yle  that  me  suffised, 
And  hole  the  estat  every  wher, 
That  in  that  lusty  yle  was  ther,— >« 
Which  was  more  wonder  to  deviMv 
Than  the  joienx  paradise, 
I  dar  wel  seye;  for  floure  ne  tre, 
Ne  thing  wherin  plesaunce  might  be^ 
Ther  failed  none ;  for  every  wight^ 
Had  they  desired,  day  and  nighty 
Hiches,  hele,  beute,  and  ese, 
With  every  thing  that  hem  might  pleifl^ 
Thinke  and  have,  it  cost  no  moral 
In  swiche  a  country  ther  before^ 
Had  I  not  bene  ne  herde  telle, 
That  lives  creatnre  mighte  dwelle.— 
And  whanne  I  had  thus  al  aboute^ 
The  yle  avised  thonighoute, 
The  state,  and  how  they  were  areyed. 
In  my  herie  I  were  wel  peyed, 
And  in  my  sclfe  I  me  assured, 
That  in  my  body  I  was  wel  ured, 
Sith  I  might  have  such  a  grace, 
To  se  the  ladies  and  the  place; 
Which  were  so  feyre,  I  you  ensure, 
That,  to  my  dome,  though  that  Nature, 
Wolde  ever  strive'  and  "do  her  pe^ne^ 
Sche  scholde  not  conne,  ne  mow  atteyne, 
The  leste  feture  to  amende, 
Though  she  woldc  al  her  conning  spende^ 
That  to  beute  miiclito  availle. 
It  were  but  peyije  and  lost  travaille^ 
Swiche  part,  in  their  nativite^ 
Was  them  alarged  of  beute,* 
And  eke  they  had  a  thing  notable, 
Unto  their  dethe  ay  durable; 


1  Thftt  Ib,  *  A  large  share  of  beauty  was  lavished  upon  them  at  theii 
MtlTity/ 
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And  was,  tliat  their  beute  scholde  dare, 
Which  was  never  sene  in  creatnre; 
Sanf  onely  there,  as  £  trow. 
It  hath  not  be  wist  ne  know. 
Wherfor  I  preyse,  with  their  oonning, 
That  during  beute,  riche  thing.^ 
Had  they  been  of  their  lives  certeyne, 
They  had  been  quite  of  every  peyne!* 
And  whan  I  wende  thus  al  have  sene» 
The  state,  the  riches,  that  might  bene. 
That  me  thought  impossible  were, 
To  see  one  thing  more  than  was  there, 
That  to  beute  or  glad  conning, 
Serve  or  avaiUe  might  any  thing; 
Alle  sodeynly,  as  I  there  stode, 
This  lady,  tlutt  oouthe  so  much  gods, 
Unto  me  com  with  smiling  chere, 
And  seyde,  'BenediciUf  this  yere 
Saugh  I  never  man  here  but  you! 
Telle  me  bow  ye  come  hider  now ; 
And  youre  name,  and  where  ye  dwelle, 
And  whom  ye  seeke,  eke  mote  ye  telle. 
And  how  ye  come  be  to  this  place; 
The  soth  wele  told  may  cause  yon  graoa. 
And  ellcs  ye  mote  prisoner  be, 
Unto  the  ladies  here,  and  me, 
That  have  the  govemaunce  of  this  yle.* 
And  with  that  word  sche  gan  to  smile, 
And  so  did  all  the  lusty  route, 
Of  ladies  that  stode  hire  aboute. 
'Madame,'  quod  I, '  this  nighte  paste, 
Loged  I  was,  and  slepte  faste, 
In  a  forest  beside  a  welle, 
And  now  am  here;  how  schold  I  telle?  - 


I  TlM  nMUking  appem  to  be, '  Therefore  I  oommend  their  nncheni^ 
teff  bemntf,  which  U  so  rich  a  gift,  as  also  their  kaowledge^or  ooniiius* 

*  That  It, '  Had  they  been  certain  that  thejr  would  hAT6  lived  1(4 
«T«r,  thej  would  have  been  fnufrom  avery  anxiety.' 
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Wot  I  not  by  whose  ordmaune^ 
But  onely  Fortunes  porveiaiinoe^ 
Which  puttes  many,  aa  I  gesae^ 
To  trayaille,  peyne,  and  byaineese^ 
And  lettes  nothing  for  their  trouth, 
Bat  some  sleeth  eke,  and  that  is  roath; 
Whorfor  I  donte  her  brittilnee, 
Her  variannce  and  nnstedefastaies; 

00  that  I  am  as  yet  afrayed^  * 
And  of  my  being  here  amayod. 

For  wonder  thinge  semeth  m^ 
Thus  many  fressh  ladies  to  se^ 
So  faire,  so  conninge,  and  so  yonge^ 
And  no  man  dwelling  hem  amonget 
Not  I  not  how  I  hider  oome; 
Madame/  quod  I,  'this  al  and  some  I 
What  schoide  I  feyne  a  longe  prooessa 
To  you  that  seme  swiche  a  pxinoesset 
What  plese  you  commaunde  or  seye^ 
Here  I  am  you  to  obeye 
To  my  power,  and  al  ftilfille. 
And  prisoner  bide  at  your  wille^ 
Til  you  duly  enformed  be, 
Of  every  thing  ye  axe  me.* 

This  lady  ther,  right  wel  apayde^ 
Me  by  the  hande  toke,  and  seyde, 
'  Welcom,  prisoner  adventurous! 
Right  glad  am  I  ye  have  seyde  ihusl 
And  for  ye  doute  me  to  displese, 

1  wil  assaye  to  do  you  ese,* 

And,  with  that  word,  ye !  right  anon* 
S^e,  and  the  ladies  everichon 
Assembled,  and  to  counseile  wente; 
And,  after  that,  soone  for  me  sente. 
And  to  me  seyde  on  this  manere, 
Word  for  word,  as  ye  shalle  here. 

'  To  se  you  here  us  thinketh  marvaile^ 
And  how,  withoute  bote  or  saile, 
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Bj  Bny  subtilte  or  wyle, 
Ye  get  hare  entre  in  this  yie. 
But  nonght  for  that;^  yet  schalle  ye  6% 
T)iat  we  gentillo  women  be, 
Lothe  to  displese  any  wighte, 
Notwithstanding  our  grete  righte; 
And  for  ye  schul  wel  understonde 
The  olde  custome  of  tlus  londe, 
Which  hath  continued  many  yere, 
Te  schal  wele  wete  that  with  us  here 
Te  may  not  bide,  for  causes  tweyne. 
Which  we  be  purposed  you  to  seyna* 

'  Thone  is  this ;— our  ordinaunce^ 
Which  is  of  long  continuance, 
Wole  not,  sothly  we  you  telle, 
That  no  man  here  among  us  dwelle; 
Wherfor  ye  mote  needes  retoume; 
In  no  wise  may  you  here  sojoume. 

*  Thother  is  eke,  that  oure  queue 
Out  of  the  realme,  as  ye  may  sene^ 
Is;  and  may  be  to  us  a  chargei 
If  we  lete  you  go  here  at  large; 
For  whiche  cause  the  more  we  douie^ 
To  do  a  fault  while  ache  is  oute. 
Or  sufire  that  may  be  noysaunce^ 
Ageine  our  old  aocustomaunoe.* 

And  whanne  I  had  thise  causes  tweyne 
Herde,  O  €rod !  what  a  peyne 
Al  sodeynly  about  myn  herte, 
Ther  com  at  ones,  and  how  smerte^ 
Increping  sofbe!  as  who  should  stele. 
Or  do  me  robbe  of  al  myn  hele, 
And  made  me  in  my  thought  so  frayed. 
That  in  courage  I  stode  dismayed. 
And,  standing  thus,  as  was  my  gnuM^ 
A  lady  com  more  than  a  pace, 

>  That  ill  *  We  will  not  novr  dw«U  vpoa  that  pdaL 
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Witli  huge  prease  hire  aboitte^ 

And  told  how  that  the  quene  withoote 

Was  arived,  and  wolde  come  inne. 

Wei  were  they  that  thider  mighte  winnel* 

They  hied  so  thej  wolde  not  abide 

The  bridling  hire  hors  to  ride. 

By  five,  by  mxe,  by  two,  by  threl 

There  was  not  one  abode  with  me. 

The  qnene  to  mete,  everichone^ 

They  wente,  and  bode  with  me  not  ona 

And  I,  after  a  sofbe  pace, 

Imagining  how  to  purchace 

Grace  of  the  quene  ther  to  bide, 

Til  gode  fortune  some  happy  gide 

Me  sende  mighty  that  wold  me  bringe 

Wher  I  was  borne  to  my  wonning; 

For  way  ne  fote  knew  I  none, 

Ne  witherward  I  nist  to  gone, 

For  al  was  see  about  the  yle. 

No  wonder  though  me  list  not  smile,  ^ 

Seeing  the  case  uncouthe  and  straunge^ 

And  so  in'  like  a  perilous  chaunge. 

Imagining  thus,  walking  alone, 

I  saugh  the  ladies  eyerichone. 

So  that  I  might  somwhat  offeror 

Sone  after  that  I  drew  me  nere; 

And  tho  I  was  ware  of  the  quene, 

And  how  the  ladies  on  their  knene. 

With  joyouse  wordea,  gladly  advised, 

Hire  welcomed  so  that  it  suffised. 

Though  she  princes  hole  had  be 

Of  al  environed  is  with  Se.* 


>  Ttcin  is  Sp«ght's  readin;; ;  but  the  t  was  evidently  carried  on  bf 
adstake  from  the  might.     Winne  means  to  attain. 

-  Tlie  in  appears  to  spoil  the  sense  of  the  passage. 

**  That  is, '  I  perceived  how  the  ladies  welcomed  her  with  u  much 
respect  and  cordiality  as  if  she  had  been  princess  of  ail  the  land  which 
if  currounded  by  the  sea.* 
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And  tbns  avising,  with  chi>T«i  «kL 
Al  sodeynlycLe  I  was  glad, 
That  gretter  joye,  as  mote  I  thriTe, 
I  trow  had  never  man  on  live, 
Than  I  the,  ne  herte  more  light, 
Whanne  of  my  lady  I  had  si^t^ 
Which  with  the  qfnene  come  was  theM^ 
And  in  one  clothing  both  they  were. 
A  knight  also  tLcr  wel  besene, 
I  saugh,  that  come  was  with  the  queue  ; 
Oi  whome*the  ladies  of  that  yle 
Hadde  huge  wonder  lon<:^  whila 
Til  atte  last,  right  sobrely, 
The  quene  her  selfe,  ful  cunningly. 
With  softe  wordes,  in  gode  wise, 
Beyde  to  the  ladies  yonge  and  nise>— 
*  My  rasterai,  how  it  hath  befalle, 
I  trow  ye  know  it»  one  and  alle. 
That  of  long  time  here  have  I  benii^ 
Within  this  yle  biding  as  quene, 
living  at  ese,  that  never  wight 
More  parfite  joye  have  ne  might; 
And  to  you  ben  of  govemaunce, 
8wich  as  you  fonde  in  hole  pleasannoi^ 
In  every  thinge  as  ye  knowe, 
After  our  custome  and  our  lowe;^ 
Which  how  they  ferste  fonde  were^ 
I  trow  ye  wote  al  the  manere. 
And  who  the  quene  is  of  this  yle^ 
As  I  have  bene  longe  while, 
Ech  seven  yeres  mote  of  uaage^ 
Yisite  the  hevenly  armitage. 
Which  on  a  rokke  so  heighe  stondea. 
In  straunge  se  out  from  alle  londes; 
That  to  make  the  pilgrimage 
Is  called  a  perillous  viage; 


I  Xmm  If  hifft  pal,  tj  pottio  Uoeaee,  te  Imm 
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For  if  the  wind  be  not  godc  frenifi, 
The  journey  durcs  to  t)ie  ende 
Of  him  that  it  uudertakefl; 
Of  twenty  thousand  one  not  scapefl. 
Upon  which  rokke  growth  a  tre^ 
That  certeyne  yeres  beres  apples  thre; 
Which  thre  a])plcs  who  may  have^ 
Ben  from  al  displesaunce  save, 
That  in  the  seven  yere  may  falle; 
This  wote  you  welo  one  and  alia 
For  the  ferste  apple  and  the  hext^^ 
Which  groweth  unto  j'ou  next^ 
Hath  thre  vertues  notable, 
And  kepeth  youthe  aye  durable^ 
Bente  and  loke,  ever  in  one, 
And  is  the  best  in  evcrichone. 

*  The  second  apple,  red  and  grendi 
Onely  with  lokes  of  your  yene, 
You  nouiishcs  in  gi*ete  plcsaunce. 
Better  than  partridge  or  fesaunce, 
And  feedes  every  lives  wight 
Plesantly  onely  with  the  sight. 

*  The  thridde  apple  of  tlio  thre, 
Which  groweth  lowest  on  the  tre^ 
Who  it  beres  may  not  faile 
That  to  his  ple&umce  may  availe. 
So  your  plesure  and  beute  richo, 
Your  during  youthe,  every  liche, 

Your  trouthc,  your  cunning,  .and  your  wele, 
Ilath  aye  floured,  and  your  godc  hele, 
Without  sicknes  or  displesaunce, 
Or  thing  that  to  you  was  noysaunce- 
So  that  you  have,  as  goddesses, 
lived  above  alle  princesses. 


<  fffaet  Is  a  contraction  for  hftrfheat.  the  superlnth'-e  dofrree  of  heioh^ 
hif?h-  Thu«  ncjrt  id  ihc  contraotcJ  form  of  »h  fv/ir.vf ,  tne  superlative 
degree  of  mi/zA,  ni;;li.  or  near,  which  la^t  is  a  corruption  of  nerrt,  tlM 
contracted  form  of  turiffhtr. 

YOU  III.  .  2  G 
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*  Now  ifl  befalle  as  je  maj  «a, 
To  gather  thise  scjde  apples  tlir% 
I  have  not  failed,  ageine  the  daj. 
Thitherward  to  take  the  weye, 
Wening  to  spede  as  I  had  ofte. 
But  whanne  I  come,  I  find  alofte 
Mj  snster,  which  tliat  here  standea^ 
Haying  those  apples  in  hire  h&ndei^ 
Avising  hem,  and  nothing  seyde, 
Bat  loked  as  sche  were  wele  apeyda 
And  as  I  stode  hire  to  beholde. 
Thinking  how  mj  jojes  were  oolde, 
Sith  I  tho5>e  apples  have  ne  might, 
Even  with  that  so  com  this  knight. 
And  in  his  armes,  of  me  unwar, 
Me  toke,  and  to  liis  8chip]>e  me  bar; 
And  sejde,  thoxigh  him  I  never  had  sene* 
Tet  had  I  longe  his  ladj  bene; 
Wherfor  I  scholdc  witli  him  wende. 
And  he  wold,  to  his  lives  ende, 
Mj  servaunt  be ;  and  gan  to  singe, 
As  one  that  had  wonne  a  riche  thinga 
Tho  were  mj  spirits  fro  me  goiir. 
So  sodcjnliche  everichone, 
That  in  me  appered  but  dethe; 
For  I  felt  neither  life  ne  brethe, 
Ne  gode  ne  harme  none  I  knewe; 
The  sodeyne  peyne  me  was  so  new6^ 
That,  had  not  the  hasty  grace  be 
Of  this  lady,  that  fro  the  tre 
Of  her  gcntilnesse  so  heyede 
Me  to  comforte,  I  had  deyede^ 
And  of  hire  thre  apples,  one 
In  myn  hand  ther  put  anone, 
Which  brought  ageyue  mind  and  bretha^ 
And  me  recovered  from  the  dethe. 
Wherfor  to  hire  so  am  I  holde, 
That  for  hire  alle  thinges  do  I  wolde; 
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For  sclie  was  lech  of  al  my  smerto, 

And  from  grete  peyne  so  quit  mjn  herteu 

And,  as  God  wote,  right  as  ye  hero^ 

Me  to  comforte,  with  frendly  chere. 

She  did  her  prowesse  and  her  might. 

And  trewely  eke  so  did  this  knight^ 

In  that  he  oouthe;  and  ofte  seyde^ 

That  of  my  wo  he  was  evyl  apcyde, 

And  cursed  the  schippe  that  hem  ther  broughte^ 

The  mast,  the  master  that  it  wroughte. 

And,  as  ech  thing  mote  have  an  ende, 

My  suster  here,  your  brother  frende. 

Con  with  her  wordes  so  womanly 

This  knight  entrete,  and  conniugly. 

For  mjn  honour  and  his  also ; 

And  seyde  that  with  hire  we  scholde  go 

Both  in  hire  schippe,  wher  sche  was  brought^ 

Which  was  so  wonderfully  wrought, 

So  clone,  so  rich,  and  so  arayde, 

That  we  wei^e  both  content  and  payde ; 

And  me  to  comfoi*te  and  to  plese, 

And  myn  herte  to  putto  at  ese, 

She  toke  grete  peyue  in  littil  while, 

And  thus  hath  broughte  us  to  tliis  yle^ 

As  ye  may  se ;  wherfor  echone, 

I  preye  you,  thanke  her  one  and  one. 

As  hei-tely,  as  ye  can  devise. 

Or  imagine  in  any  wise.' 

At  ones  ther  tlio  men  might  sene 
A  world  of  ladies*  falle  on  kneen 
Bcfor  my  lady;  that  tlicr  aboute 
AVas  lefte  none  standing  in  the  I'oute, 
But  altoffither  tliev  went  at  ones 
To  knele ;  they  spared  not  for  the  stones, 


>  Tbte  exiMTCMion  will  also  be  foond  in  The  J-lowtr  and  the  LtoJ.    Sjc 
Tol.  ir.  p.  J54. 
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Ne  for  estat,  ne  for  hire  blode ; 

Wei  shewed  thcr  tliey  couthe  much  gode  ; 

For  to  my  lacly  they  made  swich  fcste^ 

With  swiche  wordes,  that  the  lestj 

So  frendly  and  so  fcithfully 

Seyde  was,  and  so  cunningly, 

That  wonder  was,  seing  hire  youthe^ 

To  here  the  langai»e  they  oouthe. 

And  holly  how  they  governed  were. 

In  thanking  of  my  lady  there; 

And  seyde,  by  wille  and  maimdemeni 

They  were  at  hire  commaundement^ 

Which  was  to  me  as  grete  a  joye^ 

As  winning  of  the  towne  of  Troye 

Was  to  the  hardy  Grekes  stronger 

Whanne  they  it  wonne  with  sege  longer 

To  see  my  lady  in  swiche  a  place. 

So  recered  as  sche  was. 

And  whanne  they  talked  hadde  a  while 

Of  this  and  that,  and  of  the  yle^ 

My  lady,  and  the  ladies  there, 

AUe  togither  as  they  were, 

The  quene  hire  selt'e  began  to  pleye^ 

And  to  the  aged  lady  seye: — 

*  Now  semeth  .yon  not  gode  it  were^ 

Sith  we  be  alle  togither  here, 

To  ordeyne  and  devise  the  beste, 

To  set  this  knight  and  me  at  restet 

For  woman  is  a  feble  wight^ 

To  rere  a  werre  ageinst  a  knight. 

And  sith  he  here  is  jln  this  phice. 

At  my  list,  daunger,  or  grace. 

It  were  to  me  grete  villany, 

To  do  him  any  tiranny. 

But  feyne  I  wolde,  now  wUle  ye  hu% 

In  his  owne  country  that  he  were^ 

And  I  in  pees,  and  he  at  ese; 

This  were  a  way  us  bothe  to  plese^ 


CHAUCERES  DBEHA  ^^S 

If  it  might  be;  I  you  beaeohe. 

With  him  hei'eof  you  falle  in  Bpecha* 

This  lady  tho  began  to  smile, 

Ayising  her  a  littil  while; 

And,  with  glad  chere,  sche  seyde  anone, 

'  Madame  I  wil  unto  him  gone, 

And  with  him  speke,  and  of  him  iele 

What  he  desires  eveiy  dele.* 

And  sobrely  this  lady  tho, 

Hire  selfe  and  othere  ladies  two 

She  toke  with  hire,  and  with  sad  chere^ 

Seyde  to  the  knight  on  this  manere : — 

'  Sir,  the  princes  of  this  yle, 

Whom,  for  your  plesaunce,  many  mile 

Te  sought  have,  as  1  undei-stonde, 

Til  atte  last  ye  have  hire  fonde, 

Me  sent  hath  here,  and  ladies  tweyne, 

To  here  al  thinge  that  ye  seyne ; 

And  for  what  cause  ye  have  hire  soughte, 

Feyne  wold  she  wote  al  hole  yonre  thoughce;^ 

And  why  you  do  hire  al  this  wo. 

And  for  what  cause  you  be  hire  fo, 

And  why  of  every  wight  unwar. 

By  fors  ye  to  youre  schippe  hire  bar, 

That  she  so  neiglie  was  ngone, 

That  mind  ne  s]x*che  liadde  sche  none, 

But  as  a  pe^iifuUe  creature, 

Dying,  abode  her  adventure; 

That  hire  to  se  indure  that  peyne, 

Here  wel  I  scye  unto  you  pleyne, 

Right  on  yoiu-e  seli'o  ye  did  amisse, 

Seeing  how  sclie  a  i)rinccs  is.' 

This  knight,  tlie  whiclie  couthe  his  gode, 
Right  of  his  trouthe  meved  his  blode,' 

^  Speght  reads  aiwf,  wliicli  is  anintclligible.     Al  hole  means  aU 
whoBi/. 
*  *  B«cauiie  of  his  truth,  ii. «.,  his  honour  as  a  knight]  liis  blood 


I  nkored,  or  quailed.' 
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That  pale  be  wax  as  any  lede, 
And  looked  as  he  wolde  be  dede. 
Blode  was  ther  none  in  nother  cbeke^ 
Wordlesse  he  was,  and  semed  sick^ 
And  so  it  proved  wel  he  was ; 
For,  without  moving  any  paaa^ 
Al  sodeynely,  as  thing  dying, 
He  fel  at  ones  downe  sowning: 
That  for  bis  wo,  this  lady  frayde, 
Unto  the  quene  hire  hyed  and  seyd^ 

*  Cometh  on  anon,  as  have  you  blLsel 
But  ye  be  wise,  thing  is  aniisse; 
This  knight  is  dede  or  wil  be  soone^ 
Lo  1  wher  be  lyeth  in  a  swoone, 
"Withoute  word,  or  answering, 

To  that  I  have  seyde,  any  thing  !^ 
WTierfor  I  doute  that  the  blame, 
Might  be  hindering  to  youro  nama^ 
Which  floured  hath  so  many  yero. 
So  longe,  that>  for  nothing  hei'e, 
I  wolde  in  no  wise  he  deyde ; 
Wherfor  gode  were  that  ye  heyde, 
His  life  to  save  at  the  leste ; 
And,  after  that  his  wo  be  ceste, 
Commaunde  him  voyde,  or  dwelle; 
For  in  no  wise  dar  I  more  melle 
Of  thing  wherein  swich  peril  is, 
As  like  is  now  to  falle  of  this.' 

This  quene  right  tho,  ful  of  grete  lere^ 
With  alle  the  ladies  present  there, 
Unto  the  knight  com  wher  he  leye, 
And  made  a  lady  to  him  seye:-^ 

*  Lo  I  here  the  quene !  awake,  for  shame  I 
What  wille  you  do?  is  this  gode  game] 
Why  lye  you  here?  what  is  youre  mindt 
Now  is  wel  sene  your  wit  is  blind. 


>  Itet  ii*  *  Witliottt  answeriax  anything  to  what  I  hart  «aid.* 
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To  86  80  many  ladies  here, 

And  ye  to  mako  none  other  chere^ 

But  as  ye  set  hem  alle  at  nought ! 

Arise,  for  his  love  that  you  bought!* 

But  what  sche  seyde,  a  word  not  one 

He  spak,  ne  answer  gaf  hire  none. 

The  queue,  of  very  pite  tho, 

Hire  worship,  and  his  like  also^ 

To  save  ther  she  did  hire  peyne. 

And  quok  for  fere,  and  gan  to  seyne 

For  wo, '  Alas!  what  shal  I  do? 

What  shal  I  seye  this  man  unto  I 

If  he  deye  here,  lost  is  my  name! 

How  schal  I  pleye  this  perillous  garnet 

If  any  thing  be  here  aniisse, 

It  Bchal  be  seyde,  it  rigour  is ; 

Wherby  my  name  imjiayrc  might, 

And  like  to  deve  eke  is  this  knic^ht* 

And,  with  that  word,  hire  hand  sche  leyde 

Upon  his  brcst,  and  to  him  seyde, 

*  Awake,  my  knight !  lo !  it  am  I 

That  to  you  speke ;  now  telle  me  why 

Ye  fia.i'^  thus,  and  this  peyne  endure, 

Seing  ye  be  in  countiy  sure, 

Amonge  swiclie  frondes  that  woldo  you  hele, 

Your  hertes  ese  eke  and  your  wele ; 

And,  if  I  wist  what  you  might  ese, 

Or  knowe  tlie  thing  that  you  might  plesc, 

I  you  ensure  it  schulde  not  faile, 

That  to  your  helo  you  miglit  availe. 

Wherfor  with  alio  my  lieitc  I  preye 

Ye  rise,  and  lete  us  talke  and  pleye, 

And  se  how  many  ladies  here, 

Be  comen  for  to  make  gode  eh  ere.' 

Al  was  for  nought,  for  stille  as  stone 
He  leye,  ami  word  ne  spak  he  none. 
LfOng  while  was  or  he  mighto  breyde, 
And  of  al  that  the  queue  haddo  seyde^ 
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He  wist  no  word;  but  atte  lasce, 

*]\[erc7,*^  twisG  he  cried  fiiste, 

That  plte  was  his  vois  to  here, 

Or  to  beholde  his  pe}Ticfiil  clicre, 

Which  was  not  feyneil,  wel  was  to  seine 

Both  by  his  visage  and  his  eyne, 

Which  on  the  quene  at  ones  he  caste. 

And  syked  as  he  wold  to-braste; 

And  after  that  ho  shrighte  so, 

That  wonder  was  to  se  liis  wo ; 

For  sith  that  peyne  was  ferste  named. 

Was  never  more  woful  poy no  attained  ; 

For  with  vois  dede  he  fjj^u  to  pleyne, 

And  to  himsclfe  tliise  Avonles  seyne:— 

*  I,  woful  wight,  fill  of  mahire, 

Am  wors  than  dede,  and  yet  I  dure, 

Maugre  any  peyne  or  dcthc, 

Ageinst  my  wille  I  fele  my  brethe.* 

Why  nam  I  dede,  sith  I  ne  serve, 

And  sith  my  lady  wil  me  stcrve? 

Wher  artow  Dethe?  artow  ac^astf 

Wele  shalle  we  meto  yet  atte  laste; 

Though  thou  the  hide,  it  is  for  nought, 

For  wher  thou  dwclst  thou  shalt  be  songLt. 

Maugre  thy  subtil,  double  face,  ... 

Here  wil  I  deye,  right  in  this  place, 

To  thy  dishonour  and  myn  ese ;  • 

Thy  maner  is  no  wight  to  plese. 

What  nedes  the,  sitli  I  the  seche, 

So  the  to  hide  my  peyne  to  eche? 

And  wel  wostow  I  \Yil  not  live, 

Who  wold  me  al  this  world  here  give; 


>  Thus  Trojlos  addresites  Cr>'sef  d«  >— 

Lo.  ftltherferste  word  that  hjm  astert, 
Waa  twies,  *  Jlercy,  mercy,  my  dere  heii.* 

*  Speght  reads  fell,  XJrry,  fele ;  but  the  latter  is  only  a  eoi^eetval 
emendation .  for  Slight's  is  the  earliest  edition  of  thb  poem,  and  then 
<e  no  MS.  of  it  extant. 
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For  I  haye,  with  my  cowardise. 
Lost  joy,  aud  hele,  and  my  serviae. 
And  made  my  sovereigne  lady  so, 
That^  while  she  lives,  I  trow,  my  fo 
8he  wil  be  ever  to  hire  ende ; 
Thus  have  I  neither  joye  ne  frende. 
Wote  I  not  whether  host  or  slouthe 
Hath  caused  this  now,  by  my  tronthe;  . 
For  at  the  hermitage  fnl  heye, 
Whanne  I  hire  saiigh  ferste  with  myn  eft, 
I  heyed  til  I  was  alofte, 
And  made  my  pace  smale  and  softe, 
Til  in  myn  armes  I  hadde  her  faste^ 
And  to  my  schippe  bar  atte  last ; 
Wherof  she  was  displesed  so, 
That  endelesse  tlicr  semed  hire  wo; 
And  I  therof  had  so  grete  fere, 
That  me  repente  that  I  com  there. 
Which  hast  I  trow  gan  her  displese, 
And  is  the  cause  of  my  disesa* 

And,  "with  that  word,  he  gan  to  crye, 
*  Now  Dethe,  Detlie !'  twy  or  thrye, 
And  motred,  wot  I  not  what,  of  slouthe. 
And,  even  with  that,  the  quene,  of  routhe. 
Him  in  hire  armas  toke,  and  seyde, 
*Now,  myn  owns  knight!  be  not  evil  apeyde, 
That  f,  a  lady,  to  you  sent. 
To  have  knowledge  of  youre  entent; 
For,  in  gocle  feitlie,  I  mcnt  but  wele, 
And  wolde  ye  wist  it,  every  dele. 
Nor  wil  not  do  to  you,  ywis.'* 
And,  with  that  word,  she  gan  him  kisse, 
And  preyed  him  lise,  and  seyde  she  woldo 
His  welfare,  by  her  trouthe;  and  toldo 
Him  how  she  M'as,  for  his  disese. 
Right  sory,  and  feyno  wolde  him  plese^ 


>  That  U, '  And  wUl  not  do  to  yoa  but  icch,  ywit.* 
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Uis  life  to  save.     These  wordes  tbo^ 
She  seyde  to  him,  and  many  mo, 
In  comforting;  for,  from  the  peyne. 
She  wold  he  were  delivered  feyne. 
The  knight  tho  up  caste  his  eene. 
And  whanne  he  saugh  it  was  the  qnene^ 
That  to  him  hadilc  thise  wordes  seyde, 
Kight  in  his  wo  he  gan  to  breyde, 
And  him  up  dres:^cs  for  to  knele, 
The  quene  avising  wonder  wele. 
But,  as  he  roos  he  overthrewe; 
Wherfor  the  quene,  yet  efb  anewe. 
Him  in  hire  amies  anon  toke, 
And  pitx)usly  gan  on  him  loke ; 
But,  for  al  that,  nothing  sche  seyde, 
Ne  spak  not  like  sche  were  wele  peyde; 
Ke  no  chere  made,  ne  sad,  ne  light, 
But,  al  in  one,  to  every  wight, 
Ther  was  scue  conning,  with  estate. 
In  hire  withoute  noise  or  debate; 
For,  sauf  ^  onely  a  loke  pitous, 
Of  womanhede  undispitous, 
That  she  showed  in  countenaunce; 
For  semed  her  herte,  from  obeisauncey 
And  not  for  that  she  did  her  reyne, 
Him  to  recure  from  the  pe3rne, 
And  his  herte  to  putte  at  large. 
For  her  entent  was,  to  his  barge 
Him  to  bringe  agcinst  the  eve, 
With  certaiue  ladies,  and  take  leve. 
And  preye  him,  of  his  gentilnesse,    ' 
To  Bu6fre  hire  tbcnnisforth  in  pees. 
As  other  princes  had  before ; 
And  from  thennisforth,  for  evermore^ 


^  Tht  eoDstinetion  {s,  '  She  made  no  chere,  neither  sad,  nor 
tal  Ibr  a  itUeooa  look  which  she  Ahowed  in  her  eonntenaiioa.* 
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She  iirolde  him  worschippe  in  alle  wina^ 
That  gcntilnesse  might  devise; 
And  peyne  her  holly  to  fulfille, 
In  honour,  his  plesure  and  wille. 

And  during  thus  this  knightes  wo. 
Present  the  queue  and  othere  mo/ 
My  lady  and  many  another  wight. 
Ten  thousand  schippes^  at  a  sight, 
I  sangh  come  over  the  wawy  flode^ 
With  saile  and  ore ;  that  as  I  stode 
Them  to  bcholde,  I  gan  marvaile. 
From  whom  might  come  so  many  a  baile; 
For  sith  the  time  that  I  was  bore, 
Swich  a  navy  ther  before 
Had  I  not  seue,  ne  so  arayed, 
That  for  the  sight  my  herte  pleyed 
To  and  fro  within  my  breste ; 
For  joyc,  longe  was  or  it  wolde  reste. 
For  ther  was  sailes  fuUe  of  floures;' 
After,  castels  with  huge  toures, 
SemiiJg  full  of  armes  brighte,* 
That  wondre  lusty  was  the  sight ; 
With  large  toppcs,  and  mastes  longe;, 
Kichly  depeint  and  rere  amonge.* 
At  cei-teyiie  times  gan  repaire 
Smale  briddes  downe  from  th'airo. 
And  on  the  schippcs  boundcs  aboute, 
Sate  and  song,  with  vois  fulle  oute, 
Ballades  and  Icyea  right  joyously, 
As  they  couthe  in  their  harmony, 


*  Thtt  Is,  •  Tfliiist  this  knight's  ttoc  was  tlius  cndorinff,  th«  qnees 
Mid  manjr  more  being  present.*  77ie  Qucne  and  ynt/  latJi/  are  nominatives 
absolute. 

*  The  sails  had  flowers  painted  or  embroidered  upon  them. 

*  'Kext  these  were  castle*,' it c.  8liip3  wore  nnciontly  constructed 
with  bulwarks  so  liigh  as  to  resiniMe  lowers  at  tlie  foreonstle  and  poop, 
from  which  armed  men  might  \\\v.  more  enoily  cn<t  their  missiles.  Ilenoe 
the  word  forecastle.  ^  That  is,  *  Reared,  or  raised,  in  the  midat.* 
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That  you  to  write  that  I  ther  se, 
Myn  excuse  is,  it  may  not  be; 
For  why  ?  the  mutei-e  were  to  long 
To  name  the  briddcs  and  >rrite  hire  soc^ 
Whereof  anon  the  tidings  there 
Unto  the  queue  sone  broughte  were, 
With  many  *  alius,'  and  many  a  doute, 
Schewing  the  scLi))})cs  there  withoute. 

Tho  gan  the  aged  lady  wepe. 
And  seyde,  *  Alas !  oure  joye  on  slepe 
Sone  shal  be  brought,  ye!  longe  or  nigh-; 
For  we  discricd  ben  by  this  knight! 
For,  certes,  it  may  none  other  be. 
But  he  is  of  yond  compaignie, 
And  they  be  come  him  here  to  seche.' 
And  with  that  word  hire  failed  speche. 
*  Withoute  remede  we  be  destruyd,'* 
Fulle  ofte  seyde  alle,  and  gan  conclude^ 
Holy  at  ones  atte  laste. 
That  best  was,  shitte  hire  yates  faste^ 
And  arme  hem  alle  in  gode  langage, 
As  they  had  done  of  olde  usa^e, 
And  of  faire  wordes  make  hire  schot.* 
This  was  hire  counseile  and  the  knot^ 
And  other  purpos  toke  they  none ; 
But,  armed  thus,  forthe  they  gone 
Toward  the  walles  of  the  yle. 
But,  or  they  come  tlicr  longe  while, 
They  met  the  grete  lord  of  above,* 
That  called  is  the  God  of  Love, 
That  hem  a^nsed  with  swiche  chere^ 
Bight  as  he  with  hem  angry  were. 


'  Spcglit  reads  d^^roied;  bnt  as  th«  word  ought  to  thyme  with  enr 
chide,  It  wmi  evidently  intended  to  be  written  as  in  the  text,  foUowia 
the  Freneh  form,  di fruit. 

*  The  defensive  armour  of  ladies  is  ele^ntly  represented  as  eonsiii 
taig  of  good  languafTc,  their  shot,  of  fair  words. 

s  That  is. '  Tlie  great  Lord  from  above,  or  flrom  heaven  * 
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Availed  hem  nought  their  walles  of  glaate ; 

This  miglitj  lord  let  not  to  pasae 

The  shatting  of  their  yates  faste; 

Al  they  had  ordaind  was  but  waste. 

For  whanne  his  schippes  had  fonde  lande^ 

This  lord  anon,  with  bow  in  hande^ 

Into  this  yle,  with  huge  preae^ 

Hyede  faste  and  wolde  not  oese. 

Til  he  com  ther  the  knight  leye; 

Of  queue  ne  lady  by  the  weye 

Toke  he  no  hedc,  but  forthe  paste^ 

And  yet  alle  folwed  atte  laste. 

And  wlianne  lie  coin  wher  leye  the  knight^ 

Wele  schewcd  he,  he  had  grete  might; 

And  forth  the  quene  called  anone. 

And  all  the  ladies  everichone, 

And  to  hem  seyde,  <  Is  not  this  routhe. 

To  se  my  servaunt,  for  his  trouthe, 

Tlius  lene,  thus  .sikke,  and  in  this  peyne, 

And  wot  not  unto  whom  to  pleyne, 

Sauf  onely  one,  withoute  mo, 

Which  might  him  hclc,  and  is  his  fot^ 

And  with  that  word,  his  hevy  brow 

He  shewed  the  queue,  aud  loked  row.' 

This  mighty  lord  forth  tho  auone. 

With  o  loke,  hire  faultes  everichone 

He  can.hire  shewe;'  in  littiL  speche, 

Commaunding  hire  to  be  his  leche. 

Withouten  more,  schortly  to  seye, 
He  thought  the  quene  sone  scholde  obeye; 
And  in  his  hond  he  slioke  his  bowe, 
And  seyde  right  sone  he  wolde  be  knowa 
And,  for  sche  had  80  loug  refused 
His  servise,  and  his  lawcs  net  used, 

>  That  it,  *  Who  might  restore  liim  to  health,  and  yet  is  his  enerajr.* 
*  Thus  the  God  of  Love  looks  roic  or  rough,  when  Troy  las  mockf 
the  pmins  of  lovers. — See  vol.  iii.  p.  25. 

*  With  one  look  he  recalled  to  her  mind  all  her  fanlta. 
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He  lete  hire  witte  that  be  was  wrotlu 
And  beut  his  bow  and  forth  he  goin 
A  pace  or  two ;  and  even  there 
A  large  draught  up  to  his  ere 
He  drewe ;  ^  and  with  an  arwe  grounde 
Scharpe  and  new,  the  qucne  a  wounde, 
He  gaf,  that  persed  unto  the  herte. 
Which  aftciward  ful  sore  gan  smerte. 
And  was  not  hole  of  many  jere. 
And,  even  with  that,* '  Be  of  good  cher% 
Mj  knight/  quod  he,  '  I  wil  the  hele^ 
And  the  restore  to  parfite  wele ; 
And  for  ech  peynu  thou  haiit  endured, 
To  have  two  joyes  thou  art  cured.** 
And  forth  lie  paste  by  the  route, 
With  sobre  chere  walking  aboute, 
And  what  he  seyde  I  thought  to  here : 
Wele  wist  he  which  his  servauntes  were. 
And,  as  he  passed,  auon  he  fonde 
My  lady,  and  hire  toke  by  the  honde. 
And  made  her  chcre  as  a  goddes, 
And  of  beute  called  her  princes; 
Of  bounte  eke  gaf  hire  the  name. 
And  seyde  ther  was  nothing  to  blame 
In  hire,  but  sche  was  vertuous, 
Baying  sche  wolde  no  pite  use ; 
Which  was  the  cause  that  he  hire  sought^ 
To  put  that  ferre  oute  of  hire  thoughts 
And  slth  sche  hadde  hole  "richesse 
Of  womanhede,  and  freudlinesse, 
He  seyde  it  was  nothing  fitting, 
To  Toyde  pite  his  owne  loggyng/ 


i       >  He  drew  the  bow  lo  hard,  that  the  striiig,  with  the  tirow 
I   eameoptohisear. 

'  At  the  same  time  that  he  did  to,  he  laid,  fte. 
'        >  Care  shall  be  taken  that  for  every  woe  you  hare  suilbred  yoa  ahall 
hmf  two  Joys.    This  idea  occurs  lo  The  7V^/ms  and  CfjfMifHs  ■ 

'  For  ereiy  wo  ye  shul  recovere  a  blis.* — Tol.  UL  p^  114. 

^  U  waa  not  proper  that,  ai  she  was  poase^aed  of  eveiy  TirtiM 
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• 

And  ^n  Lire  preche  and  wiiii  hire  pleye. 

And  of  hire  beute  told  hire  aye; 

And  seyde  sche  was  a  creature, 

Of  whom  the  name  scholde  endui^ 

And  in  bokes,  fulle  of  plesaunce, 

Be  putte  for  ever  in  remembraunca 

And  as  me  thoughte  moi*e  fresdly 

Unto  my  lady,  and  goodlely 

He  spak,  than  any  that  was  there; 

And  for  thapples,  I  trow  it  were^ 

That  she  had  in  possessioun; 

Wherfor  louge  in  procession, 

3£any  a  pace,  arme  under  other, 

He  welke,^  and  so  did  with  none  other, 

But  what  he  woldc  commannde  or  seye^ 

Forthwith  needes  alio  must  obeye; 

And  what  he  desired  atte  leste. 

Of  my  lady,  was  by  requcste.' 

And  whanne  they  longe  together  hadde  bene, 

He  brought  my  lady  to  the  quene. 

And  to  hire  seyde,  *  So  God  you  spede, 

Shewe  grace,  consente,  that  is  nede.* 

My  lady  tho,  ful  conniugly. 

Right  wele  avised,  and  womanly, 

Downe  gan  to  knele  upon  the  floures, 

Which  Apiille  nourished  hadde  with  shoures, 

And  to  this  mighty  lord  gan  seye, 

*  That  pleseth  you,  I  wole  obeye, 

And  me  restroyne  from  other  thought, 

As  ye  wole  al  thing  sclial  be  wrought ;' 

And  with  that  word,  kneling,  sche  quok. 

That  mighty  lord  iu  arnies  hire  toke, 

And  seyde,  '  You  hii\e  a  scr vaunt  one, 

That  trewcr  living  is  ther  none; 


belonging:  to  Troroanhood,  pity,  which  is  one  of  the  chief,  should  b« 
driven  out  of  Ida  own  proper  lodging  (K-ggiug),  $cU.  bcr  heart. 

«  Walked. 

<  Whilst  the  God  of  Love  laid  his  commands  upon  others,  he  traated 
Um  poet's  lady  with  so  much  respect  that  he  only  requetted  her. 
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Whcrfor  jrode  were,  seine;  Lis  tra 
That  on  his  peynes  ye  had^le  routhe. 
And  p»iq»ose  yuu  to  here  his  speche^ 
Fully  avia^^  Li  id  to  leche; 
For  of  one  iLyug  ye  may  be  sure, 
He  wil  be  y cures,  while  he  may  dure.* 
And  with  that  word,  right  on  his  gama 
Me  thought  he  lougli,  and  told  my  namt)] 
Which  was  to  me  mar\-aile,  and  fere. 
That  wliat  to  do  I  nLste  there ; 
Ne  whether  was  me  bet  or  none, 
Ther  to  abide,  or  thus  to  gone. 
For  wele  weude  I  my  lady  wolde 
Imagine,  or  deme,  tliat  I  had  tolde 
My  counseile  hole,  or  maile  complejrnte 
Unto  that  lord,  that  mighty  seynte, 
So  verely,  ech  tiling,  unsought. 
He  seyde  as  he  had  kuowne  my  thought, 
And  told  my  trouthe  and  myn  unese. 
Bet  than  I  couthe  have,  for  myne  ese, 
Though  I  had  studied  al  a  weke. 
Wele  wist  tliat  lord  that  I  was  seke, 
And  wolde  be  leched  wondre  feyne; 
No  man  me  blame,  myn  was  the  peyne. 
And  whanne  this  lord  had  alle  seyde, 
And  longe  with  my  lady  picyde, 
Sche  gan  to  smile  with  spirit  glade; 
This  was  the  answere  that  sche  made, 
Which  put  me  ther  in  double  peyne, 
That  what  to  do,  ne  what  to  seyne, 
Wist  I  not,  ne  what  was  the  beste. 
Ferre  was  my  herte  thanno  fro  his  restc*; 
For  as  I  thought,  that  smiling  signe 
Was  token,  that  the  herte  encline 
Wold  to  reqaestes  resonable; 
Because  smiling  is  favorable 
To  every  thinge  that  schal  thrive. 
So  thought  I  tho  anone  blive 
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Thai  wordlcsso  answere,  in  no  tOflOy 
Wea  tane^  for  obligaoi(>un, 
Ke  uilled  surete  in  no  wise, 
Aukonges  hem  that  called  ben  ^wifle. 

Thus  was  I  in  a  joyous  doute. 
Sure,  and  nnsurest  of  that  route; 
Bight  as  nijn  herte  thought  it  'wer% 
So  more  or  lesse  wax  my  fere; 
That  if  one  thoughte  made  it  wek^ 
A.notlicr  schent  it  e^erj  dele; 
Til  atte  laste  I  oouthe  no  more^ 
But  purposed,  as  I  did  before, 
To  serve  trewely  my  lives  space; 
Awaiting  ever  the  yere  of  graces 
Which  may  fiedle  yet  or  I  sterve. 
If  it  plese  hire  that  I  serve. 
And  served  have,  and  woie  do  even 
For  thing  is. none,  that  me  is  lever, 
Thanne  hire  servise,  whose  presence 
Myn  heven  is  hole ;  and  her  absence 
An  helle,  fnl  of  divers  peynes, 
WTiich  to  the  dethe  ful  ofte  me  strey 
Thus  in  my  thoughtos,  as  I  stode, 
That  unneth  felt  I  harme  ne  gode^ 
I  saugh  the  quene,  a  littil  })aas, 
Come  where  tliis  mighty  lorde  was; 
And  kneled  dowiie  in  presence  there 
Of  alle  the  ladies  that  there  were, 
With  sobre  coanteiiaunce  avised, 
In  fewe  wordes  that  wele  sutfised; 
And  to  this  lord  anolie  present 
A  bille,  wherin  I'lole  hii-e  cntont 
Was  written ;  and  how  t?he  besought, 
As  he  knew  every  wille  and  thought, 
That  of  his  godUede  and  his  grace 
He  wolde  forgive  al  old  trespace^ 


>  X^me  U  pM  for  iakwn.  The  modern  form  of  the  eontractioa  it  tut^ 
VOL.  III.  2  H 
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And  imdisplesed  be  of  time  paste; 

For  she  wolde  ever  bo  stedefaste. 

And  in  his  servise  to  the  dethe 

Use  every  thought  while  she  had  brefhe. 

And  sighte  and  wepte,  and  sejde  no  more; 

Withinne  was  written  al  the  sore. 

At  whiche  bille  the  lord  gan  smile, 

And  seyde  he  wolde  within  that  yle 

Be  lord  and  sire,  both  este  and  weste^ 

And  cald  it  there  his  new  oonqueste, 

And  in  grete  counseil  toke  the  qnene. 

Longe  wei'e  the  tales  hem  betwene, 

And  over  hire  bille  he  radde  thrifle. 

And  wondre  gladly  can  devise 

Hire  fctures  faire,  and  hire  visage, 

And  bad  gode  thrift  on  tliat  image; 

And  seyde  he  trowed  hire  oompleynt 

Bhold  after  cause  hire  be  oorseynt,^ 

And  in  his  sieve*  he  putte  the  bille. 

Was  ther  none  that  kuewe  his  ville. 

And  forth  he  welke  apace  aboute^ 

Beholding  al  the  lusty  route, 

Halfe  in  a  thought,  with  smiling  cheie; 

Til  atte  laste,  as  ye  dial  here, 

He  turned  unto  the  queue  ageyne, 

And  seyde,  *  To-mome,  here  in  this  plejiie, 

I  wole  ye  be,  and  alle  yourea, 

That  purposed  ben  to  were  flonrea^ 

Or  of  my  lusty  colour*  use; 

It  may  not  be  to  you  excuse^ 

1  Conehd  ii  fh>m  the  French  corps  saSfit,  a  bolj-  body  or  idle.  The 
word  Is  met  with  in  Robert  de  Brunne*H  transUtloo  of  Peter  LangtoCtli 
CSkronlde,  *  TiM  eorscint  and  the  Jurke.'    AJL»  ia  Bkn  ftongkmmi 

*  Knoweitow  aught  e  coneint 
That  men  caUe  TrottthP* 

*  The  ei^eeioiu  sleeves  of  the  time  of  Edward  m.  were  eAcn  «aed 
as  pockets.  To  this  fashion  refeia  the  proTerb,  *  The  friar  preaehee 
against  stealing,  and  luw  a  goose  in  his  sleeTe.*— See  HxasBax^  Jteaia 


*  It  Is  not  nid  hers  what  la  the  vAcn,  or  Ut«r  oTlofe.   IfiltMi  eaUi 
■eslsstial  rosf  led,'  |the  bee  of  lore. 
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Ne  none  of  jonres  in  no  wiie^ 
TLat  able  be  to  my  BexTi8& 
For,  as  I  seyde  have  here  before^ 
I  wil  be  loixl  for  evermore 
Of  you,  and  of  this  yle,  and  alle, 
And  of  alle  jouresy  that  have  shalle 
Joy,  pees,  ese^  or  in  plesaonce 
Yonre  lives  nse  without  noysannoe; 
Here  wil  I  in  state  be  sene,' 
(And  turned  his  visage  to  the  qnene) 
*  And  you  give  knowledge  of  my  wille^ 
And  a  ful  answere  of  your  bille.' 

Was  there  no  nay,  ne  wordes  none^ 
But  very  obeysaunt  semed  echone, 
Queue  and  other  that  were  there; 
Wele  semed  it  they  had  grete  fereu 
And  ther  toke  log<;iiig  eveiy  wighf^ 
Was  none  departed  of  that  night. 
And  som  to  rede  olde  romances^ 
Hem  occupiede  for  hu*e  plesances; 
Som  to  make  verelales,  and  laies. 
And  som  to  othere  diverse  pleyes. 
And  I  to  me  a  romaunce  toke, 
And  as  I  reding  was  the  boke, 
Me  thought  the  spere  had  so-  runne^ 
That  it  was  rising  of  the  sunne, 
And  such  a  prees  into  the  pleyne 
Assemble  gone,  that  with  grete  peyn« 
One  might  for  other  go  ne  stande, 
Ne  none  take  other  by  the  hande, 
Withouten  they  distourbed  were. 
So  huge  and  grete  the  prees  was  thera 

And  after  tliat,  within  two  hourei^ 
This  mighty  lord,  al  in  iioures 
Of  divers  colours  many  a  peyre^ 
In  his  estat  up  in  the  aire, 
Wele  two  fathom,  as  his  hight, 
He  set  him  there  in  all  hire  sight, 

2  H  2 
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And  for  the  qnene  and  for  the  knight, 
And  for  mj  hkdj,  and  every  wight. 
In  hast  he  sent,  so  that  never  one 
Was  ther  absent,  but  com  echoue. 
And  whanne  they  thus  assembled  were^ 
As  je  have  herde  me  seje  jou  here^ 
WiUioute  more  tarrying,  on  hight^ 
Ther  to  be  sene  of  every  wight, 
<7p  stode,  among  tlie  preea  above, 
A  connseyler,  servaunt  of  Love, 
Which  semed  welc,  of  grete  estate; 
Ajid  schewed  ther,  how  no  debate 
Owe^  ne  goodly  might,  be  nsed 
In  gentilnesse,  and  be  excused.^ 
Wherfor  he  seyde,  his  lordes  wille, 
Was  every  wight  ther  schold  be  stiller 
And  in  pees,  and  one  accord& 
And  thus  commaunded  at  a  word. 
And  can  his  tongue  to  swiche  langage 
Tume,  that  yet,  in  al  myne  age, 
Herde  I  never  so  oonningly 
Man  speke,  ne  halfe  so  feithfully. 
For  every  thing  he  seyde  there^ 
Semed  as  it  inseled*  were, 
Or  approved  for  very  trewe. 
Swiche  was  his  cunning  langage  new% 
And  wele  according  to  his  chere,' 
That  wher  I  be,  me  thinke  I  here 
Him  yet  alwey,  whan  I  myne  one* 
In  any  pkoe  may  be  alone. 


1  11i«  oonrtnictloii  of  this  sentcnee  li  intrictta.     Tim  MaaKllor 

bowed  them  how  no  debate  ought  (owe),  nor  properly  (goodly)  mi^hu 

be  aicd,  Mcording  to  the  rules  of  good  breeding  (geatUacMe).    This 

•Ottld  not  be  done,  and  be  excnaed. 

'  Delivered  with  sneh  weight  and  antliority  ai  if  liwens  a  eealcd 

*  The  arte  of  eloqoenee  were  carefoUy  oaltirated  by  tlie  Komua 
Bobillty  in  England — See  toI.  L  p.  467,  note  1. 

•  The  oeaoiAg  of  aijfA  eiM  ii  llteiaUy  my  iinglt  iri(  mynlf  elaftly  1 


Ferste  con  he,  of  the  lostj  yie 
Al  th'  astat,  in  littil  while, 
Reherse,  and  holly  every  thing; 
That  caused  ther  his  lordes  comming^ 
And  every  wele  and  every  wo. 
And  for  what  cause  ech  thing  was  so^ 
Wele  shewed  he  ther  in  esy  speehe; 
And  how  the  sicke  had  nede  of  leche; 
And  that  hole  was,  and  in  graoe^ 
He  tolde  pleynly  why  ech  thing  was. 
And  atte  laste  he  con  conclude, 
Voyded  every  langage  nide,^ 
And  seyde, '  That  prince,  that  mighty  lord, 
Or  his  departing,  wold  aoeorde' 
Alle  the  parties  ther  presenter 
And  was  the  iine  of  his  entente, 
Witnesse  his  presence  in  your  sight, 
Which  sits  among  you  in  his  might.* 
And  kneled  dbwne  withouten  more, 
And  not  o  word  spak  he  more. 

Tho  gan  this  mighty  lord  him  dresse^ 
With  chere  avised,  to  do  largesse;' 
And  seyde  unto  this  knight  and  me, 
*  Ye  shklle  to  joye  restored  be ; 
And  for  ye  have  bcu  trewe  ye  tweyne^ 
I  graunte  you  here,  for  every  peyne, 
A  thousand  joyes  every  weke. 
And  loke  ye  be  no  lenger  seke. 
And  bo  the  youre  ludies,  lo  I  hem  here^ 
Take  ech  his  owen ;  booth  of  gode  chere ! 
Your  happy  day  is*  newe  begunne, 
Sith  it  was  rising  of  the  sunne. 


It  would  appear,  tlierefore,  that  there  is  ancient  authoritj  for  tlio 
hlbemictmn  *  all  alone  by  myself.' 

*  That  Is,  *  All  rude  language  bcinf?  laid  afide.* 

*  Tliat  {«,  *  The  prince  would  reconcile  all  parties  present;  that  waa 
kis  object.* 

^  'I'hat  is,  *  To  d{i>pense  his  bounty.' 

*  liappr  day  appears  to  mean   good  fortune,  likt  the   French 
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And  to  alle  othere  in  this  plaoe^ 
I  graunte  hoUj  to  stande  in  grace, 
That  senreth  trewelv,  vithonte  slonthe^* 
And  to  avail  need  be  by  irouthe.* 

Tho  can  this  knight  and  I  downe  knele^ 
Wening  to  do  wondre  wele, 
Seying, '  O  Lord!  youre  grete  menj 
Us  hath  enriched  so  openly, 
That  we  deserve  may,  never  more, 
The  leate  part,  but  evermore 
With  soule  and  body  trewely  serve 
You  and  youres  til  we  sterve.' 
And  to  oure  ladies,  ther  they  stode. 
This  knight,  that  conthe  so  mikel  gode^ 
Went  in  hast,  and  I  alsa 
Joyous,  and  glade  were  we  tho, 
And  al  so  rich  in  every  thought, 
As  he  that  al  hath,  and  ought  nought;* 
And  hem  besoughte  in  humble  wise^ 
X7s  taccepte  to  hire  servise, 
And  shewe  us  of  hire  fi:end1y  cheres^ 
Which  in  hire  tresure  many  yeres 
They  kepte  hadde,  us  to  grete  peyne^ 
And  told  how  we  their  servauntes  tweyoe 
Were  and  wolde  he,  and  so  hadde  ever, 
And  to  the  dethe  chaunge  wolde  we  never^. 
Ne  do  offence,  ne  thinke  like  ille,^ 
But  fille*  hire  ordinaunce  and  wille. 


bonkemr,  Tht  otprtuioii  oeenn  in  Tircplm  aitd  dr^ptjtj  Qm  ?«Liil. 
p.  7^1  note  a. 

I  Sloth,  or  aeeidia^  \b  reckoned  among  the  wreii  deadljr  tjni.  Bern 
Pemmea  TaU,  roL  IL  p.  jo8.  ThU  is  «n  instance  of  the  appUeation  of 
theological  tenni  and  ideas  to  the  worship  of  the  Qod  of  Lore,  obaerr* 
abto  In  til  Chancer's  allegorioal  poems. 

<  That  is,*  As  rich  in  our  own  estimation  asha  whopoatetMa  afltaad 
Ofwaa  nothing.* 

s  Theaa  ladles  had  kept  their  IHendfjr  cheer  locked  np  In  thdr 
tKtsory,  aa  It  were,  to  the  great  discouragement  of  their  adminn. 

«  Ferhaps  the  meaning  may  be,  *Nor  hare  a  thought  which  rniglit 
tf«B  rMcnOde  ertt.*  «  IW§  mcana/a^ 
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And  made  our  othes  fresche  newe, 
Our  olde  serviae  to  reneve, 
And  holly  hires  for  eTermore 
Wo  ther  become;  what  mighte  we  moret 
And  wele  awaiting/  that  iu  slonthe 
We  made  ne  fault,  ne  in  oure  trouthe^ 
Ne  thoughte  not  do,  T  you  ensure, 
With  oure  wille,  whiles  we  may  dare. 

This  sesoun  past,  ageine  an  eve^ 
This  lord  of  the  queue  toke  lere; 
And  seyde  he  wolde  hastely  retumei 
And  at  gode  leyser  ther  sojourner 
Both  for  his  honour,  and  for  his  ese, 
Commaunding  faste  the  knight  to  pl< 
And  gaf  his  statutes  in  papers. 
And  ordeynt  divers  oflBoers." 
And  forth  to  schippe  the  same  night 
He  weut,  and  sone  was  oute  of  sight. 
And  on  the  morwe  whaune  the  aire 
Attempred  was,  and  wx>ndre  faire, 
Erly,  at  rising  of  the  sunne, 
After  the  night  awoy  was  runne, 
Pleyinge  us  on  the  rivage. 
My  lady  spak  of  hire  voyage, 
And  seyde  sche  made  smale  joumieSy 
And  helde  hire  in  straunge  countries 
And  forthwith  to  the  quene  went. 
And  sche  wed  her  holly  bii*e  ^tent; 
And  toke  her  lave  with  chere  weping^ 
That  pite  was  to  se  that  parting. 
For  to  the  quene  it  was  a  peyne^ 
As  to  a  martyr  newe  ysleyne, 
That  for  hire  wo,  and  sche  so  tendra. 
Yet  I  wepe  ofte  whanne  I  remembre^ 


>  That  Is,  *  We  became  whollj  their  servants,  to  wait  upon  tliem 
hnmbly  and  dillgentlr.* 

■    -  The  statutes  and  ofBeers  of  the  god  will  be  foand  in  7%e  Churt  of 
£«rew— See  Tol.  ir. 
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She  offerd  there  to  resigne. 

To  mj  lady,  eight  times  or  nine, 

Thastate,  the  yle,  schortly  to  telle, 

If  it  might  plcse  hire  ther  to  dweUe; 

And  sejde,  for  ever  hire  liu&ge 

Scholde  to  my  lady  do  homa^, 

And  hires  be  hole  withouten  more, 

Ye,  and  alle  hires  for  evermore. 

*  Nay,  Grod  forbede  T  my  lady  ofie, 

With  many  conning  word  and  softe, 

Seyd, '  that  ever  swich  thing  scholde  bf.ffta^ 

That  I  consente  scholde,  that  a  queno 

Of  your  estat,  and  so  wele  named, 

In  any  wise  scholde  be  attamed 

But  wolde  be  feyne,  with  alle  my  hertc^ 

What  so  befel,  or  how  me  smerte, 

To  do  thing  that  you  mighte  plese, 

In  any  wise,  or  be  your  ese.* 

And  kissede  ther,  and  bade  gode  nighty 

For  whiche  leve  wepte  many  a  wight. 

Ther  might  men  here  my  lady  preyaed. 
And  swich  a  name  of  hire  araised. 
What  of  cunning  and  frendlinesse, 
What  of  beute  with  gentilnesse, 
What  of  glade  and  frendly  cheres. 
That  ache  used  in  alio  hire  yeres, 
That  wondre  was  here  every  wight 
To  seye  wele,  how  they  did  their  mights 
And  with  a  prees  upon  the  morwe, 
To  schippe  hire  broughte;  and  what  a  eorwe 
They  made,  whanne  sche  scholde  under  uule. 
That,  and  ye  wist,  ye  wolde  merveile. 

Forth  goth  the  schippe,  out  goth  the  BondV 
And  I,  as  a  wode  man  unbonde^* 


1  Sonde  is  a  sounding-line  in  French. 

•  That  ii^  *  Lik«  a  madman  wlio  liad  cucaped  ftom  Ut  hoada.' 

ft 
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For  donte  to  be  behinde  then^ 

Into  the  se,  witfaouten  fen^ 

Anone  I  ran,  til  with  a  wawe^ 

Al  Bodejnly  I  was  overthrawe; 

And  with  the  water,  to  and  fro, 

Backward  and  forward,  travailed  so^ 

That  mind  and  brethe  neigh  waa  gona^ 

For  gode  ne  harme  knew  I  none. 

Til,  atte  lasto^  with  hookea  twejne, 

Men  of  the  schippe,  with  mikel  peyn^ 

To  aave  mj  life,  dide  swich  traveile, 

That^  and  ye  wist,  ye  wolde  merveile. 

And  in  the  schippe  rae  drewe  on  heye, 

And  seyden  alle  that  I  wolde  deye; 

And  leyde  me  longe  downe  by  the  masti^ 

And  of  hire  clothes  on  me  caste. 

And  ther  I  made  my  testamente. 

And  wist  my  selfe  not  what  I  menta 

But  whanne  I  seyde  hadde  what  I  wolde^ 

And  to  the  mast  my  wo  al  tolde,^ 

And  tane  my  leve  of  every  wight, 

And  closed  myn  eyen,  and  lost  my  sight, 

Avised  to  deye,  withoute  more  speche. 

Or  any  remede  to  scche. 

Of  grace  newe,  as  was  grcte  nede, 

My  lady  of  my  peyne  toke  hede ; 

And  hire  bethougbt  how  that,  for  trouthe^ 

To  se  me  deye  it  were  grcte  routhe ; 

And  to  me  com  in  sobre  wise, 

And  softely  seyde,  *  I  preye  you,  rise  I 

Come  on  with  me ;  Icte  be  this  far^ 

Al  schal  be  wele,  have  ye  no  care  I 

I  wil  obeye,  ye !  and  fulfille 

Holy  in  al  that  lordes  wille, 


*  He  turned  towards  the  mast,  and  complained  to  himself  ol  hit 
Uk«  one  about  to  die.' 


474  CHAUCEREb  DRE3C& 

That  you  and  me,  not  longe  hffK 
After  his  list,  commannded  so, 
That  ther  a^eine  no  rusistence 
Maj  be,  withouto  pfrete  offence. 
And  therfor  now,  lo,'  what  I  sejo:— • 
I  am  and  wil  be  frendlj  aye. 
Bise  up !  beholde,  this  avauntage 
I  grauute  jou  in  heritage, 
Peceably  withoute  strive, 
During  the  dcyes  of  yoiu«  lira* 
And  of  hire  apples  in  my  sieve* 
One  sche  put,  and  toke  hire  leve 
In  wordes  fewe,  and  seyde,  '  Gode  hele^ 
He  that  al  made  you  sende,  and  welel' 
Wherwith  my  peyues  alle  at  ones 
Toke  swiche  leve,  that  alle  my  bonea^ 
For  the  newe  duranse'  plesaunce, 
So  as  they  couthe,  desired  to  daunoe; 
And  I,  as  hole  as  any  wight, 
Up  roos  with  joyous  herte  and  light, 
Hole  and  unsikke,  right  wele  at  ese, 
And  al  forgcte  hadde  my  disese. 
And  to  my  lady  wher  she  pleyde, 
I  went  anone,  and  to  hire  seyde  :-^> 
'  He  that  alle  joyes.  persones  to  plese, 
Ferste  ordeyned  with  partite  ese^ 
And  every  plesure  can  departe, 
Sende  you,  madame,  as  large  a  parte^ 

'  b  Spcf  lit  tbis  line  stands  thiu  >>» 

*  And  thervfore  now,  what  I  say.* 

Vrrj  haa  mtpplled  the  deSdencf  in  the  Rpnse  and  metra  by  the  word 
ioke;  but  as  this  must  be  a  merely  conjectural  emendation,  Spegbt^ 
being  the  oripnal  edition,  lo  has  been  here  substituted,  aa  more  ia 
aoeordanee  with  Chaucer's  manner. 

*  See  ante,  p.  4^,  note  2. 

s  Skinner  tuppo^es  dwrantt  to  be  a  peculiar  kind  of  apple,  ftoa  tiM 
French  duroc/De.  If  so,  durarue^  in  the  text,  is  the  genitiTO  ease, 
forencd  by  pkiauncei  and  the  meaning  of  tiie  sente&ee  will  be,  *  All 
my  bon«5  desired  to  dance  as  well  as  they  could,  on  aoeoant  of  tlw 
saw  plaaaora  inlhscd  into  them  by  the  virtne  of  the  drntamt^  or  nppte.* 
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And  of  his  godca  Bwiche  planted 

As  be  has  done  you  of  beute^ 

With  hele  and  id  that  may  be  thought^ 

He  sende  yon  al,  as  he  al  wrought! 

Madame,*  quoth  I,  ^  your  servaunt  trews^ 

Have  I  ben  longe,  and  yet  wil  newe, 

Withonte  chaunge  or  repentaunee^ 

In  any  wise,  or  Tariannoe; 

And  so  wil  do,  as  thriye  I,  ever. 

"For  thing  is  none  that  me  is  lever 

Than  you  to  plese,  how  ever  I  fare, 

Myn  hertes  lady,  and  my  welfare  1 

My  life,  mine  hele !  my  lech  also 

Of  every  thing  that  doth  me  wo! 

My  helpe  at  nede,  and  my  surete 

Of  every  joye  that  longes  to  me  I 

My  sacoours  hole  in  alle  wise, 

That  may  be  thoughte,  or  man  devige! 

Youre  grace,  madame,  swich  have  I  fonde 

Now  in  my  nede,  that  I  am  bondo 

To  you  for  ever,  so  Christ  me  save  1 

For  hele  and  live  of  you  I  have. 

Wherfor  is  resoun  I  you  serve, 

With  due  obeysaunce  til  I  sterve, 

And  dede  and  quikke  be  ever  youreSy 

Late,  erly,  and  at  alie  houres.' 

Tho  com  my  lady  smale  a  lite,* 

And  in  ple}a]e  Englische  con  consita 

In  wordes  fewe,  hole  hire  entente 

She  schewed  me  ther,  and  how  sche  mentft 

To  mewardes  in  every  wise; 

Holly  sche  com  at  hire  devise, 

Withonte  proccsse  or  longe  travaile. 

Charging  me  to  kepe  counseile, 

As  I  wold  to  her  grace  atteyue, 

Of  which  commaundement  I  was  feyne. 

t  ^maU  a  lite  appears  to  mmn.  for  a  tbort  time.    [Tben  came  my  latXy 
•mall  for  a  little  wliile.— W.  W.  S.] 
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Wherfor  1  passe  over  at  thia  time^ 
For  oounscile  oordes  not  wele  in  litna  ; 
And  eke  the  oth  that  I  have  swore 
To  breke,  me  were  better  unbore. 
Wl^yl  for  untrewe  for  evermore 
I  schold  be  holde,  that  nevermore 
Of  me  in  place  shold  be  reporte 
Thing  that  availe  mighty  or  comforte 
To  mewardes  in  any  wise ; 
And  ech  wight  wolde  me  dispise 
In  that  they  couthe,  and  mo  repreve; 
Which  were  a  thing  sore  for  to  greva 
Wherfor  hereof  more  mencioun 
Make  I  not  now,  ne  long  sermoun; 
Bat  schortly  thus  I  me  excuse, 
To  rime  a  counseil  I  refuse. 

Sailing  thus,  two  deyes  or  thre. 
My  lady  towardes  hire  countre. 
Over  the  wawes  heighe  and  grene, 
Which  were  large  and  depe  betwenOi 
Upon  a  time  me  called  and  seyde. 
That  of  my  hele  sche  was  wele  peyde; 
And  of  the  queue  and  of  the  yle 
She  talked  with  me  longe  while, 
And  of  al  that  sche  ther  hadde  sene^ 
And  of  the  state,  and  of  the  queue, 
And  of  the  ladies,  name  by  name, 
Two  houres  or  mo ;  this  was  her  game» 
Til  atte  laste  the  wind  gan  rise, 
And  blewe  so  faste,  and  in  swiche  wise^ 
The  schippe,  that  every  wight  can  seyfl^ 
*  Madame,  or  eve  be  of  this  deye, 
And  God  tofore,  ye  shul  be  there. 
As  ye  wolde  feynest  that  ye  were; 
And  doute  not  within  sixe  hourea^ 
To  shul  be  ther,  as  al  is  youres.'^ 

>  That  If,  *  Yon  will  bare  Birived  at  that  place  where  everything 
belong!  to  yon,  where  you  are  mietreee.* 
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At  whiche  wonles  sche  gaa  io  smOe^ 
And  seyde  that  was  no  long6  while, 
That  they  hire  sette,  and  up  she  ros^ 
And  al  aboute  the  schippe  she  goe. 
And  made  gode  chere  to  every  wight^ 
Til  of  the  land  sche  had  a  sight; 
Ot  whiche  sight  glade,  God  it  wote^ 
Sche  was  abasched  and  abote;' 
And  forth  goth,  schortely  you  to  teller 
Wher  sche  accustomed  was  to  dwelle; 
And  receved  was,  as  gode  righte, 
With  joyous  chere  and  hertes  light. 
And  as  a  glade  new  aventure^ 
Plesaunt  to  every  creature. 

With  which-  landing  tho  I  woke, 
And  fonde  mv  chambre  fulle  of  smok^ 
My  chekes  eke  unto  the  ei^es, 
And  al  my  body,  wet  with  teres; 
And  al  so  fcble,  and  in  swich  wise, 
I  was,  that  unneth  might  I  rise, 
So  ferre  travailed  and  so  feynt, 
That  neither  knew  I  kirke  ne  seynt  ;* 
Ne  what  was  what,  ne  who  was  who^ 
Ne  avised  what  wey  I  wold  go; 
But  by  a  venturouse  grace,  - 
I  rise  and  walkt,  sought  pace  and  pace, 
Til  I  a  winding  staire  fonde, 
And  held  the  vice*  aye  in  my  honde; 
And  upward  softely  so  gan  crepe, 
Til  I  com  wher  I  thought  to  slepe 


1  lAhttU  is  »  fa1>ie  ^pellin^r  for  abeten,  th«  eqnlralcnt  of  A.-S.  dbedUn,  pgut 
fHirt.  of  dbedtau^  to  U*at  oil  or  beat  down,  where  a  is  tlie  usual  inten<iv« 
pretix.  The  ^liddle  Eng.  abeUn  is  both  an  iulioitive  aud  a  post  participial 
form.— W.AV.S.J 

s  Tliis  appears  to  be  a  prorerbial  exprewlon,  meaninp^  to  be  a  perfect 
Btranjci^r  in  a  plnce.  It  occurs  in  Kobcrt  de  liruniie's  trau^lation  of  Um 
ChrouicU  of  Peter  of  LrinfjtoCt.— 5w  anlf^  p.  46').  note  i. 

*  Tlie  rice  in  tlie  nentl,  or  spindle  of  wirdin;:  .^tiurs,  such  as  are  still  to  bt 
teen  in  tlie  towers  of  mediaeval  castles  aud  churches. 
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More  at  myii  ese,  and  out  of  pre«s% 
At  my  gocle  leyscr,  and  in  pees. 
Til  Romwliat  I  rccomforte  were 
Of  the  traveile  and  grete  fere 
That  I  endured  hadde  before ; 
This  was  my  thought,  vithoute  matiK 
And  as  a  wight  witlesse  and  feynt, 
Withoute  moi-e,  in  a  chambre  peyni 
Ful  of  stories  oldo  and  diverse, 
More  than  I  can  now  reherse^^ 
XJnto  a  bed  ful  sobrely, 
So  as  I  might  ful  softely, 
Pace  after  other,  and  nothing  seyde. 
Til  atte  laste  downe  I  me  leyde, 
And  as  my  mind  wold  give  me  leve^ 
Al  that  I  dremed  hadde  that  eve. 
Befor  alle  I  can  reherse. 
Kight  as  a  child  at  schole  his  verae 

>  That  th«  history  of  the  Xorman  Conqneit  wtat  reprewiited  on  th« 
•clebnted  Bayeux  tap^tiy.  and  that  of  the  exploits  of  Qnj  of  War- 
wick on  hangings  in  Warwick  Castle.  The  same  fashion  la  alluded  to 
la  Skelton*«  satire  oo  the  luxory  of  the  houses  of  pitlates  la  the  idgn 
«f  Henry  VIII.  » 

*  Bufldiag  royally 

Their  mancyons.  curiously, 

With  turrcttes,  and  with  toures. 

With  halles  and  with  hourcs, 

Strecching  to  the  starres : 

With  glasses  and  with  barret  i 

Hanging  about  the  walles 

Clothes  of  golds  and  pallet  i 

Arras  of  ryche  arraye« 

Freshe  ss  floures  in  Maye  t 

With  dame  Dyana  naked  $ 

Bow  lystye  Venus  quaked 

Jknd  howe  Cupide  shaked 

Bis  darte,  and  bentc  hit  bo«rt» 

Vor  to  shote  a  crowe. 

•       •       •       •       • 

With  triumphet  of  Ccaar,*  fte.— GBtti  Cktdi, 

The  Mine  fashion  continued  till  Shakspearet  time.  Thus  Fttblaff 
wyt  to  Mrs.  Quickly,  *  And  for  thy  walls.— a  pretty  dlght  drollery,  «r 
IIm  tlofy  of  the  prodigal,  or  the  Q«rman  hunting  In  waitr-iPork,*  te.-~ 
MV.iLM, 
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Doth,  after  that  lie  thiiiketh  to  fliriT<eb* 
Bight  80  did  I ;  for  al  my  live, 
I  thought  to  have  in  remembratmod 
Both  the  pejne  and  the  plesannoe^ 
The  dreme  hole,  as  it  me  befel. 
Which  was  as  ye  here  me  telle. 

Thus  in  my  thonghtea  as  I  leye^ 
That  happy,  or  unhappy  deye^ 

gVot  I  not,  so  have  I  blame, 
f  the  two,  which  is  the  name)* 
Befel  me  so,  that  ther  a  though!^ 
By  processe  newe,  on  slej)e  me  bronght^ 
And  me  governed  so  in  a  while, 
That  ageine  within  the  yle, 
Me  thought  I  was,  wher  of  the  knight^ 
And  of  the  ladies  I  had  a  sighl 
And  were  assembled  on  a  grene. 
Knight  and  lady,  with  the  queue. 
At  which  assembly  ther  was  scyde, 
How  they  alle  contcnte  and  peyde 
Were  holly,  as  in  that  thing, 
That  the  knight  ther  schold  be  king, 
And  they  wolde  alle,  for  sure  witnesie^ 
Wedded  be,  both  more  and  lesse, 
In  remembraunce  withoute  more; 
Thus  they  con  sen  to  for  evermore. 
And  was  concluded  that  the  knight 
Departe  schold  the  same  night; 
And  forthwith  ther  take  his  voiage. 
To  journeyo  for  his  marriage. 
And  retuinie  with  such  au  ost, 
Tliat  wedded  might  be  leste  and  mostei 
This  was  concluded,  wiiton  and  seled. 
That  it  might  not  be  repel ed 


»  T)iat  la, '  As  ft  school-bov  recltw  liis  l^«on  af^er  he  thinks  he  shall  b« 
able  t)  thrive,  or  succeed  in  -a  injs  it.'    [A/Ur  =  acconlinply  as.— W.W.  S.] 

s  Tlie  poet  docs  not  know  whether  he  i8  to  call  thui  day  happy  or 
■ot,  for  J  jy  and  sorrow  are  so  mingled  in  it. 
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In  no  wise,  but  aye  be  firme, 
And  al  scliold  be,  within  a  terme, 
Withoute  more  excusacioiin, 
Bothe  feste  and  coronacioun. 

This  knight,  which  had  therof  ths  charge, 
Anone  into  a  littil  bai^ 
Brought  was  late  ageinst  an  ere, 
Wher  of  alle  he  toke  his  leve. 
Which  barge  was,  as  a  man  thought^^ 
After  his  plesure  to  him  brought ; 
The  queue  her  sdfe  accustomed  aje 
In  the  same  barge  to  pleye. 
It  nedeth  neither  mast  ne  rother, 
(I  have  not  herd  of  such  another) 
Ne  maLster  for  the  govemaunoe; 
Hit  sayled  by  thoughte  and  plesaunoe^ 
Withoute  labour,  este  and  weste; 
Al  was  one,  calme,  or  tempeste. 
And  I  went  with,'  at  his  requeste. 
And  was  the  ferste  preyed'  to  the  feste. 

Whanne  he  com  in  his  countre, 
And  passed  hadde  the  wawy  se^ 
In  an  haven  depe  and  large 
He  lefte  his  rich  and  noble  barge, 
And  to  the  court,  schortely  to  telle, 
He  wente,  wher  he  wont  was  to  dweUe; 
And  was  rcceved,  as  gode  right, 
As  h^re,  and  for  a  worthy  knight, 
With  all  the  states'  of  the  londe, 
Which  come  anone  at  his  ferste  sonde. 


I  flpeght  reads  mmu,  but  the  context  reqairee  Man.  This  nirrne** 
Ions  hirgc  Is  afterwards  described  as  sailing  aeeordtDgto  a  manli 
pleasure,  or  the  Intention  of  his  mind.  *  Hit  styled  by  thoqghte  and 
pleaaonee.* 

*  The  word  him  Is  onderstood.  This  Is  a  eommoo  elllpsU  in  eollo- 
qoial  Freneh.  Thns  we  say,  *  Vonlea-Tocis  que  faille  uveeV  meantng  ocee 
•MM.  »  Invited. 

*  Statu  means  the  cepresentatlves  of  the  sereral  onlen  in  the  tCatt^  as  in 
the  tsm  Alai«  ^riMraMa. 
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Wilili  glade  spirites  fulle  of  tix>ut1ie^ 
Loth  to  do  faulte,  or  with  a  slouthe 
Atteinte  be  in  any  wise. 
Hire  riches  was  hire  olde  Beryise,^ 
Which  ever  trewe  hadde  be  fonde^ 
Sith  first  inhabit  was  the  londe. 
And  so  receved  they  hire  king. 
That  forgotten  was  no  thing, 
That  owe'  bo  done,  ne  mighte  plese^ 
Ke  their  sovereyne  lord  do  ese. 
And  with  hem  so,  schortely  to  seye^ 
As  they  of  custome  had  done  aye, 
For  seven  yere  paste  was  and  more^ 
The  father,  the  old,  wise,  and  hore 
King  of  the  land  toke  his  leve 
Of  alle  his  baronnes  on  an  eve; 
And  told  hem  how  his  doves  paste 
Were  alle,  and  comen  was  the  laste ; 
And  hertcly  preyed  hem  to  remcmbere. 
His  sone,  which  yonge  was  and  tendie, 
That  borne  was  tiieir  prince  to  be, 
If  he  returne  to  that  countre 
Mighte,  by  adventure  or  grace, 
Within  any  time  or  space. 
And  to  be  ti'ewe  and  frendly  aye^ 
As  they  to  him  had  bene  alweye. 
Thus  he  hem  preyde,  withonte  more^ 
And  toke  his  leve  for  evermore. 

Knowen  was,  how  tendre  in  age, 
This  yonge  prince  a  grete  viage 
Uucouthe  and  strauni^e,  honourcs  to  seche^ 
Toke  in  honde  with  littil  specho; 
Which  was  to  seke  a  princes. 
That  he  desii-ed  more  than  riches, 


>  Their  long  leirice  ensured  to  tb<;m  that  respect  which  li  a»ualiy 
fiaid  to  rkhet. 

'  (hce  U  the  present  tense  of  oughL 

VOL.  in,  2  I 
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For  bire  grete  name  that  floured  bo. 

That  in  that  time  there  was  no  mo 

Of  hire  estate,  ne  so  wele  named. 

For  borne  was  none  that  ever  hire  blamed; 

Of  which  princes  somwhat  before/ 

Here  have  I  spoke,  and  som  wil  more. 

So  thus  befel  as  je  shulie  here; — 
TJnto  hire  lord  they  made  such  chere^ 
That  joje  was  ther  to  be  presente 
To  see  hire  trouthe  and  how  they  mente. 
So  very  glade  they  were  echone, 
That  hem  among  ther  was  no  one. 
That  desired  more  riches^ 
Than  for  hire  lord  such  a  prince8> 
That  they  might  plese,  and  that  were  feyxe; 
For  fiaste  desired  they  an  h^re, 
And  seyde  grete  surety  were,  y wis.* 
And  as  they  were  speking  of  this^ 
The  prince  himselfe  him  avised, 
•  And  in  plejme  Euglische  undisguised,* 
Hem  showed  hole  hia  journey, 
And  of  hire  oounseyle  gan  them  preye; 
And  told  how  he  ensured  was, 
And  how  his  day  he  might  not  pass^ 
Without  di&me  and  grete  blame. 
And  to  him  for  evere  shame; 
And  of  hire  oounseyle  and  avise, 
Ther  he  prayih  hem  ones  or  twise; 


^  ThU  ptftseen  wm  the  queen  of  the  Island,  of  whom  he  has  alnedy 
■poken, 

*  An  heir  woald  enivre  the  etsblUtf  of  the  gorenment,  end  ptevent 
the  disorders  in  the  state  which  ensue  npon  e  disputed  saeeession.  The 
cittsens  of  Salnce,  in  The  Clerk  qf  Oxa^brSt  Takt  exhibit  the  funn 
•nzletf. — See  toI.  i.  p.  191. 

s  English  now  at  length  began  to  be  the  language  of  the  eovt  and 
arlstocracf ;  but  its  use  was  still  fkr  fh>m  universal ;  for  the  dreum^ 
stance  of  the  prinoe  having  addressed  hia  eoandl  InpMn  SW9UM  ia 
here  spoken  of  with  commendation,  aa  n  proof  of  his  nationaUtj. 
Bdward  the  Third's  predeoesson  would  hare  apolLen  ia  Fnaeh. 
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And  that  they  wolde,  within  ten  deyei^ 

Avise  and  ordeyne  him  Bwiche  weyea^ 

So  that  it  were  no  displesaunce^ 

Ke  to  this  relme  over  grete  grevaunoe; 

And  that  he  have  might  to  his  feste, 

Sixty  thousande  atte  leste. 

For  his  intent  within  schorte  while 

Was. to  retui'ne  unto  his  yle 

That  he  com  fro,  and  kepe  his  deye, 

For  notliing  wold  he  be  aweye. 

To  counseyle  tho  the  lordes  aaone^ 

Into  a  chambre,  everychone, 

Togithere  wente/  hem  to  devise, 

How  they  mighte  beste  and  in  what  wise, 

Purveye  for  hire  lordes  plesaunoe. 

And  the  relmes  continoaunoe 

Of  honour,  which  in  it  before 

Had  continued  evermore. 

So  atte  laste  they  fonde  the  weyes/ 

How  within  the  next  ten  deyes, 

Al  might  with  pe}Tie  and  diligenoe 

Be  done ;  and  csiste  what  the  dispence 

Might  di-awe,  and  in  conclusioun, 

]VIade  for  ech  thing  provisioun. 

Whanne  this  was  done,  holly  tofore 
The  prince,  the  loi'des  alle  before 
Come,  and  schewed  what  they  hadde  done; 
And  how  they  couthe  by  no  reson 
Finde,  that  within  the  ten  deyes 
He  might  departe  by  no  weyes; 
But  wold  be  iifteno,  atte  Icste^ 
Or  he  returne  might  to  his  feste. 


'  To  go  tofrethor.  or  stand  together,  ha?  a  teclinlcal  meanirg  in  law, 
expressive  of  consultation.  Tlius  tlie  crier  in  onr  common  Kiw  courts 
tays,  or  u.^ed  to  sny.  to  the  jury,  *  Good  men  and  true,  »taiid  together, 
and  hear  the  evidence.' 

^  This  ii  aUo  a  technical  word,  as  in  our  expression  a  committee  of 
wajrs  and  means. 

2  I  2 
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And  scliewed  him  evciy  resoun  wlij 

It  might  not  be  so  hastely 

As  he  desired,  ne  his  dey 

He  might  not  ke^Hj  by  no  wey. 

For  divers  causes  woudio  grete. 

Which  Avhaune  he  herdc,  in  s>vich  an  heto 

He  fel  for  sorwe.  and  was  seke, 

Stille  in  his  bed  hole  that  weke, 

And  neigh  the  tother,  for  the  schame, 

And  for  the  doute,  and  for  the  bhime 

That  mighte  on  hiui  be  arette. 

And  ofte  upon  his  bre^stc  he  bette, 

And  seydy  ^  Alas !  myn  honour  for  aye. 

Have  I  hei-e  lost  clone  this  day ! 

Dede  wolde  I  be !  alas,  my  name 

8hal  aye  be  more  hcunesforth  in  schame. 

And  I  dishonoured  and  repreved, 

i^nd  never  more  schall  be  beleved!' 

And  made  swich  sonve,  tliat  in  trouthe. 

Him  to  beholde  it  was  grete  routhe. 

And  80  endured  the  deyes  fiftene. 

Til  that  the  lordcs,  on  an  evene, 

Him  oome,  and  tolde  they  redy  were; 

And  shewed  in  fewe  wordes  there. 

How  and  what  wise  they  had  purveyde 

For  his  estate,  and  to  him  seyde, 

That  twenty  thousand  knightes  of  nauM^ 

And  fourty  thousand  withoute  bhune^ 

Alle  come  of  noble  ligne, 

Togidere  in  a  compaigue, 

Were  logged  on  a  riveres  side, 

Him  and  his  plesure  ther  tabide. 

The  prince  tho  for  joye  up  ros. 

And  wher  they  logged  were,  he  go% 

Withoute  more,  that  same  nighte, 

And  ther  his  soper  made  to  cQghte; 

And  with  hem  bode  til  it  was  deya 

And  forthwith^  to  take  his  joumeye^ 
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Lering  the  streiglit,  holding  the  large. 

Til  he  com  to  his  noble  barge. 

And  whanne  this  prince,  this  lusty  knight 

With  his  poeple  in  armes  brighte, 

Was  comen  where  he  thought  to  passe, 

And  knew  wele  none  abiding  was 

Behind,  but  alle  were  ther  presente, 

Forthwith  anono  al  his  intente 

He  told  hem  thcr,  and  made  his  cries* 

Thorugh  his  oste  that  deye  twise^ 

Commaunding  every  lives  wight^ 

Tlier  being  present  in  his  sight, 

To  be  the  morwe  on  the  rivage, 

Wher  he  beginne  wold  his  viage. 

The  morwe  com,  the  cry  was  kepte, 
Fewe  was  tlier  that  wii^lit  that  slepte, 
But  trussed  and  pui*veyed  for  the  morwe, 
For  faulte  of  8chii)j>es  was  al  hire  sorwe ; 
For  sauf  the  barge,  and  othere  two, 
Of  schippcs  ther  saugh  I  no  mo. 
Thus  in  their  doutos  as  they  stode, 
Wexing  tlie  se,  coniming  the  flode, 
Was  cried,  *To  sclni>po  go  every  wight  I* 
Thanne  was  but  hye  that  hye  might,* 
And  to  the  bariT(»,  me  thought,  echone 
They  wento,  wiilioute  was  left  not  one, 
Horse*  male,  tru^se,  ne  biigage, 
Salade,  spere,  gardcbrace,  ne  page,* 


>  *  Caused  his  proclamntion  to  be  mnde.*  *Fcndant  oe  temp*  m 
fftisoyi'nt  Ics  cris  par  hs  Toy»  (rarincs  ot  heraux,  aux  quatre coings  de 
lalice.' — Mem.  (VOUrkr  fir  Iti  Mnrchr^  liv.  i. 

■'  Then  there  waa  iiothincr  for  it  hut  tliat  evcrj  one  should  hasten 
that  hostcn  could.  Thc«e  luiuiliar  phrases  add  great  f  i>irit  to  Uie  poet'0 
dej«crii»tion9. 

^  Tlie  Fnlo(Je  wai  a  rmaW  roiuid  helmet.  •  D'nutre  part  enilllt  m€:i>siri» 
Jacques  de  Lnlnin  arnio,  §n  cotte-d'arnie*  ve^tiie:  et  en  pa  teste  nvoit 
unc  petite  snfntic  de  pn<  rre,  totite  ronde.  et  nvoit  )e  visnire  et  le  col  tout 
deeouvert.'— -l/(  ;/i.  d'Olit-kr  tie  In  .\f'n'rln\  liv.  i.  Gartii  -hrare  is  merely 
a  corruption  of  the  Frt-nch  fjnnU-hras^  a  piece  of  armour  for  the  arm : 
—  *  et  fut  aieiut  ledict  de  Cvmpays  6ur  le  grand  garde^braa.*— /^V/. 
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But  was  log!:^cd  and  roome  ynonglL 
At  which  schipping  me  thought  I  lough. 
And  gan  to  merveile  in  my  thought. 
How  ever  swich  a  schij>pe  was  wrought. 
For  what  poeplc  that  can  encrese, 
Ne  never  so  thikke  might  be  the  prese, 
But  alio  hadde  roome  at  hire  wille ; 
Ther  was  not  one  was  logged  ille. 
For,  as  I  trow,  my  sclfe  the  laste 
Was  one,  and  logged  by  the  mast«; 
And  wher  I  loked  I  saugh  such  rome. 
As  alle  were  loc:cred  in  a  towne. 
Forth  goth  the  schippe,  seyde  ^-as  the  erede; 
And  on  hire  knes,  for  hire  good  spede,^ 
Downe  kneled  every  wight  a  while. 
And  preyede  fiistc  that  to  the  yle 
They  mighte  come  in  safety, 
The  prince  and  al  the  com|>aigny, 
V  With  worschippe  and  withouto  blame. 
Or  disclaundre  of  his  name. 
Of  the  promise  he  shold  retoume, 
Within  the  time  he  did  sojoume, 
In  his  londe  biding  his  ostc; 
This  was  their  preyer  of  leste  and  moste. 

To  ke|)e  the  deye  it  might  not  bene, 
That  he  appointed  hadde  with  the  queue. 
To  returne  witliouto  slouthe, 
And  so  assured  hadde  his  trouthe. 
For  whiche  fault  this  prince,  this  knight, 
During  the  time,  slept  not  a-night; 
Swich  was  his  wo  and  his  disese. 
For  doute  he  schold  the  queue  diaplese. 


>  In  tbc  SaUsMiy  Bittriarif  there  If  a  form  of  prsf er  to  bo  ved  by 
thote  who  are  about  to  set  out  upon  a  journey.  On  the  coast  of 
DeTOBshire  the  fUhcrmen  still  adhere  to  the  modueval  custom  of 
beginning  the  herring  voyage  by  a  religious  service;  and  sailors  gene- 
raUy  prefer  leaving  port  on  Sundays,  because  they  think  they  will  hava 
the  benefit  of  the  prayers  offered  in  the  churches. 
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'  Forth  goth  the  Rchippe  xvith  swiche  spede^ 
Right  as  the  piince  tor  his  grete  iiede 
Desire  wold  after  his  thoughte^ 
Til  it  iinto  the  yle  hiin  broughte; 
Wher  in  hast  upon  the  sande. 
He  and  his  poeple  toke  the  hinde^' 
With  hertes  glsulde,  and  chere  lights 
Wening  to  be  in  heven  that  night. 
But,  or  they  passede  a  while, 
Entring  inne  towardes  that  yle, 
Al  clade  in  blakke,  with  chere  pitoiu^ 
A  lady,  which  never  dispitous 
Hadde  be  in  alle  liire  life  tofore^ 
With  sory  chei'e,  and  herte  to- tore, 
Unto  tliid  prince  wher  he  gan  ride, 
Com  and  seyde, '  Abide,  abide ! 
And  have  no  hast,  but  faste  retoumel 
No  resoun  is  ye  here  sojoume, 
For  your  untrouth  hath  us  distried  1 
Wo  worth  the  time  we  us  allied 
With  you,  that  are  so  soone  untrewe ! 
Alas,  the  day  that  we  you  knewel 
Alas,  the  time  tliat  ye  were  bore, 
For  al  this  londe  by  you  is  lore ! 
Acursed  be  he  you  hider  brought. 
For  al  oure  joye  is  turned  to  nought.' 
Yom*e  acqueintaunce  we  may  coinpleyne^ 
Which  is  tlie  cause  of  al  oure  pcyiie.' 
*  Alas,  maflame  P  quoth  tho  tliis  kiiight| 
And  with  that  from  his  hors  he  light, 
With  colour  pale,  and  chekes  lene, 
'Alas!  what  is  this  for  to  menel 
What  have  yc  seyde  1  why  be  ye  ^vTothe? 
You  to  disi)lesc  1  wolde  be  lothe. 

*  Thli  Idiom  is  rtill  prcj^ervctl  in  the  expression  nsed  ^ith  rcfipoet  to 
the  Lord  flayer,  who  Is  saiil  to  tal:e  the  icntrr  ai  London  IJridge. 

'^  Speght  readg  your,  but  oure  is  manifestly  required  by  the 
uintext. 


488  CHAUCERES  DKESiK 

Elnowe  ye  not  wele  the  promesso 

I  made  have  to  youre  princessel 

Which  to  peiiburme  is  niyn  intents. 

So  mote  I  s[>eed,  as  I  have  mente. 

And  as  I  am  hire  verv  trewe, 

Withoute  change  or  thoiighte  newe, 

And  a]so  fully  hire  servande, 

As  creature  or  man  livande* 

May  be  to  lady  or  princcsse ; 

For  she  inyn  heven,  and  hole  richesse 

Is,  and  the  lady  of  myn  hele. 

My  worldes  joye  and  al  my  wele ! 

What  may  this  be  I  whennt-s  cometh  this  6pcch«1 

Telle  me,  madame  I  you  beseche  1 

For  sith  the  forste  of  my  living; 

Was  I  so  fereful  of  nothing, 

As  I  am  now  to  here  you  spoke; 

For  doute  I  fele  myn  herte  breke^ 

Seye  on,  madame,  telle  me  youre  willet 

The  remenaunt  is  it  gode  or  ille?* 

'Alas!*  quod  she,  'that  ye  were  boret 

For,  for  yc»ure  love,  this  land  is  lore; 

The  queue  is  dede.  and  that  is  routhe^ 

For  sorwe  of  youre  grete  untroutho. 

Of  two  partes  of  the  lasty  route 

Of  ladyes,  that  were  ther  aboute, 

That  wonte  were  to  talke  and  pleye. 

Now  are  dede  and  cleno  aweye. 

And  under  erth  tane  logging  newe, 

Alas,  that  ever  ye  were  un trewe! 

For  whanne  the  time  ye  scttc  was  pasto^ 

The  queue  toke'  counseylc  sone  in  haste. 

What  was  to  do ;  and  seyde  grete  blame> 

Youre  acqueintaunce  cause  wolde  and  schame; 


I  Servande  and  livantU  are  the  presient  participles  of  the  twIb  to  jert« 
and  to  live  [la  SorUiem  Knglish.— W.  W.  S.  >. 

s  8peglit  reads  to,  which  I*  <fvid<'iitly  a  lubiprint  for  tote;  the  latter  hai^ 
tberefure,  bem  adapted  in  the  text. 
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And  the  ladjes  of  hire  arviae 
Preyed/  for  nede  was  to  be  wise. 
In  eschewing  tales  and  songes. 
That  by  hem  make  wolde  ille  toDges;' 
And  seye  they  were  lightly  conqaeste, 
And  pi*eyed  to  «  TX)re  feste, 
And  fonle  hadde  hire  worschipe  weiyedy 
Whanne  bo  unwisely  they  conceived, 
Hire  riche  tresor,  and  hire  hele. 
Hire  famous  name,  and  hire  wele, 
To  putte  in  swiche  an  aventure;* 
Of  which  the  sclaundre  ever  dure 
Was  like,  withoute  helpe  of  appele. 
Wherfor  they  nede  hadde  of  counsele, 
For  every  wight  of  hem  wolde  seye, 
Hire  closed  yle  an  open  weye 
Was  become  to  every  wight, 
And  wele  approved  by  a  knight, 


*  That  Is,  *  Ai>ked  the  ladies  for  their  advice.' 

'  In  the  thirteenth  and  fourti-t-nth  centuries,  society  wai  In  that 
fta^e  of  its  projrress  when  tlie  great  are  particularly  exposed  to 
po)>ular  satire.  Ketinement  had  not  yet  drawn  so  wide  a  disvinctiou 
ber\reen  the  linbits  and  sympathies  of  the  variouii  classes  aa  to  place 
the  In<7hcr  orders  above  the  reach  of  such  laniitoons  as  the  minstrel 
might  di!>:^eminate  in  the  course  of  his  wanderings  from  eastle 
to  castle,  and  from  f:iir  to  tournament.  The  following  is  the  first 
Terse  of  a  curious  ^ntirical  ballad  on  liichard.  King  of  the  Romans, 
brother  to  ttcnry'IIf.,  on  the  oc^a^ion  wh-n  they  were  tifken  pti-" 
sontTii,  together  with  Prince  Kdward,  by  Simon  de  Mont  fort,  at  the 
battle  of  Lewe;:,  in  the  year  1264.  It  is  printed  in  Political  SongSf 
fditcd  by  Mr.  Wright  for  tlie  Camden  Society  :— 

•  gitteth  alle  jitille,  and  herkneth  to  me: 
The  Ivynt;  of  Alemniune,  bi  mi  !•  aute 
Tbritti  tlious>tnile  pounde  askerle  he  " 
For  to  makif  the  ju-es  in  tlie  countre. 

And  so  he  dude  more. 
Ilichnrti,  thali  thon  be  ever  trichard. 
Further  tihul  thou  nevermore.' 

*  *  And  say  that  they  were  ensily  overcome,  and  had  been  Invited  to 
but  a  poor  entiTtninment ;  and  that  tluy  hud  boeu  disgraccfuHv  foi- 
peiful  of  the  re*p4-ct  due  to  thcmsi'lvcs,  when  tiiey  couscnied  to  put 
their  rich  treasure,  &c.,  into  such  jeopardy .» . 
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Which  he,  alas!  withoute  pajaaunoe^ 
Had  sone  acheved  thobeisaunce. 
Al  this  was  moved  at  counsejle  thrise. 
And  concluded  dayly  twise, 
That  bet  was  dye  witLoiite  blame, 
Than  lose  the  riches  of  hire  name. 
Wherfor  the  dethes  acqucLntaunce 
They  chese,  and  lefte  have  hire  pleaannee^ 
For  doute  to  live  as  i-epreved. 
In  that  they  you  so  sone  beleved. 
And  made  their  otlies  with  one  accorde, 
That  ete,  ne  drinke,  ne  speke  worde, 
They  sholde  never,  but  ever  weping 
Bide  in  a  place  withoute  parting; 
And  use  their  dayea  iu  peuaunce, 
Withoute  desire  of  allegeaunce* 
Of  which  the  trouth  anonc  con  preve; 
For  why]  the  queue  forth  with  hire  levo 
Toke,  at  hem  alle  that  were  presente, 
Of  hire  defautes,  fully  rejiente,* 
And  dyed  ther,  withouten  more; 
Thus  are  we  lostc  for  evermore. 
What  scholde  I  more  hereof  rehersef 
Cometh*  withinne,  comcth  se  hire  herae; 
Wher  ye  schal  se  the  pitous  sight, 
That  ever  yet  was  schewen  to  knight 
For  ye  achalle  se  ladyes  stonde, 
£ch  with  a  grete  rod  in  honde, 
Cladde  in  blak,  with  visage  white, 
Kedy  ech  othcre  for  to  smite, 
If  any  be  that  wil  not  wepe ; 
Or  who  that  makes  countenannoe  to  depe^ 

1  Alleviatton. 

*  TIm  meaning  appetrt  to  be.  *  The  que«n  immadlatelj,  with  thcif 
iMTe,  racelTed  the  penitential  confesiiion  (rfpente,  like  the  Ficnck 
rqMntir)  of  the  laulta  of  all  those  who  were  preaent;  and  then 
died.' 

1  Speght  reada  eomen,  and  ii  followed  by  Urry ;  but  tka  Mntezt 
aeema  to  require  the  imperative,  comtth. 


CHAUCERE8  BBEIU.  491 

They  be  so  bet,  that  al  so  hlewe 
Thej  be  as  cloth  that  dyed  is  newa^ 
Swich  is  hire  parfite  repentaunoe; 
And  thus  they  kepe  hire  ordinauncei 
And  wille  do  ever  to  the  dethe, 
While  hem  endures  any  brethe.* 

This  knight  tho  in  arnies  tweyne^ 
This  lady  toke  and  gan  her  seyne, 
*  Alas,  my  birth !  wo  worth  my  life  f 
And  even  with  that  he  drew  a  knife, 
And  thorugh  gowne,  doublet,  and  sherfco^ 
He  made  the  blode  come  from  his  herte. 
And  sette  him  downe  upon  the  grene, 
And  ful  repente'  closed  his  ene; 
And  sauf  that  ones  he  drewe  his  brethe, 
Withoute  more,  thus  he  toke  his  dethe. 
For  whiche  cause  the  lusty  host. 
Which  in  a  battoile  on  the  cost, 
At  ones  for  sonve  swich  a  crye 
Gan  rere  thorow  the  compaignye, 
That  to  the  heven  herd  was  the  sowne, 
And  under  tlierth  als  fer  adowne; 
That  wilde  bestes  for  the  fere, 
So  sodeynly  afrayed  were, 
That  for  the  doute,  while  they  might  dure, 
They  ronne  as  of  their  lives  unsure, 
From  the  woodes  unto  the  pleyne. 
And  from  the  valleys  the  heigh  mountaine 


>  This  U  an  alluHon  to  those  penitential  fln;;e11ation8  of  which 
Chancer  had  probably  himself  witnos.«ed  a  curious  exainxilo.  *  Qao 
quidom  anno  (i35o)  renenint  in  An;!liam  pt^nitcntes  viri  nobilcs,  et 
alieni(;en»,  qui  sua  nuda  corpora  usrjtie  ad  etluiijonpm  sanguinis,  nuoo 
liendo,  nunc  canendo,  acerrime  flu^ollabant;  tamen.  ut  dicebatur, 
nimis  1)0C  fadebant  inconsulte.  quia  sine  licentia  jscdis  apostolicc'— 
Walsingiiam.  There  is  a  letter  from  ilic  Pope  to  E«l\vard  III.,  of  the 
date  of  1 349»  warning  him  against  the«e  fln;rillants. — See  Kpist.  Secret. 
p.  104,  apud  Odor.  ILiinal.  This  discipliiic,  however,  under  certain 
restrictions,  continued  to  be  part  of  the  rule  of  »ome  rcli;;iou8  orders. 

*  Hepenie  is  the  past  participle,  from  the  French  repentU    *  Having 
Ihlly  repented,  he  closed  his  eyes.* 
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They  soughte,  and  ronne  as  bestes  blinde. 

That  clene  forgotten  hadile  hire  kinde. 

Tliis  wo  not  cescd,  to  coun-seyle  wente 

Thise  lordes,  and  for  th.-it  lady  sente; 

And  of  avise  what  was  to  done. 

They  hire  besoughte  sche  seye  wolde  sone. 

Weping  ful  sore,  al  clad  in  blak. 

This  lady  soilely  to  hem  spak. 

And  seyde,  *  ^ly  lordea,  by  my  tronthe. 

This  mischefe  it  is  of  your  slouthe; 

And  if  ye  hadde,  that  juge  wolde  right, 

A  prince  that  were  a  very  knight, 

Ye  that  ben  of  astato  echone, 

Dye  for  his  £iiitc  sholde  one  and  one. 

And  if  he  holde  had  the  promesse, 

And  done  that  louges  to  gentihiesse^ 

And  fultilled  the  princes  beheste, 

This  hastyf  arme^  had  bene  a  feste, 

And  now  is  unrecoverable, 

And  us  a  sclaundre  aye  durable. 

Wherfor  I  seye,  as  of  counsaile, 

In  me  is  none  that  may  availe; 

But  if  ye  listc  for  remembraunce, 

Punreye  and  make  swich  ordinaunoo^ 

That  ^e  quene  that  was  so  meke, 

With  alle  hire  women,  dede  or  seko^ 

Mighte  in  youre  land  a  cliapcUe  hare, 

With  some  remembraimce  of  hire  grave^ 

Shewing  hire  endc  with  the  pite. 

In  some  notable  olde  cite, 

Neigh  unto  an  lieighe  weye, 

Wher  every  wight  might  for  her  preye, 

And  for  alle  hires  that  have  ben  trewe.* 

And  even  with  that  sche  changed  hewe^ 

^  Speght  reads  haHie  forme,  which  is  eridentlf  eomipt.  Tht  letter 
/  oC  hattij  was  probably  carried  on  by  mistake  to  the  ibllowlBg  word 
by  the  ignorant  transcriber.  HaittSfarme,  or  erme,  means  wdden  grief. 
The  meaning  of  the  pas^ape  is,  *  If  the  Icnight  had  held  his  promixe.ftc^ 
instead  of  this  sudden  grief,  we  should  have  been  celebrating  a  feast.' 
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And  i  ^se  vishede  ailer  tiie  death. 
And  sighte,  and  thus  passed  hire  bretha 

Thanne  seyde  the  lordcs  of  the  oste. 
And  so  conclude  leste  and  moste^ 
That  they  wolde  ever  in  houses  of  thak,* 
Their  lives  lede,  and  were  but  blak. 
And  forsake  alle  hire  plesaunoea^ 
And  tume  al  joye  to  pcnaunoes. 
And  bare  the  dede  prince  to  tlie  barge. 
And  namcde  hem  sholde  han  the  charge. 
And  to  the  herse  Avher  leye  the  queue. 
The  remeuaunt  wente  an<i  down  on  kneen. 
Holding  hire  hondes  on  heigh,  gonne  Grye, 
'Mercy,  mercy!'  everich  thrye; 
And  cursed  the  time  tliat  ever  slouthe 
Sholde  han  swich  masterdom  of  trouthe. 
And  to  the  barge,  a  longe  mile, 
They  hare  hire  forth ;  and  in  a  while 
Alle  the  hulies,  one  and  one, 
By  compaignyes  were  broughte  echone. 
And  past  the  se,  and  tokc  the  land. 
And  in  new  herses,  on  a  sand, 
Putte  and  broghte  were  alle  anone, 
Unto  a  cite  closed  with  stone, 
Wher  it  liadde  ben  used  aye 
The  kinges  of  the  land  to  leye, 
After  they  reigned  in  honourcs-;  • 
And  writ  was  wliich  were  conqueroures, 
In  an  abbeve  of  nonnes  blake, 
Which  acc\i;<itomed  wt>re  to  wake^ 
And  of  usage  rise  ecli  a  night,* 
To  pi'eye  for  every  lives  wight. 

And  so  befel  as  in  the  guise, 
Ordeynt  and  seyde  was  the  scrvise, 

I  Thej  detennine  that,  for  a  penance,  they  will  liye  in  thatched 
■heds.  instead  of  iu  regular  hou9es, 

-  Perhaps  this  is  an  allusion  to  the  threefold  repetition  of  ihe  K^rik 
tUeifcn  In  the  Church  service. 

'  Matiuj  MTcre  said  at  midnight  by  the  religioui. 
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Of  the  prince  and  of  the  quene^ 
So  devoutly  as  mighte  bene. 
And  after  tUat  about  the  herses. 
Many  orisons  and  verses, 
Withoute  note/  ful  softely, 
Seyde-were  and  that  ful  hertely; 
That  al  the  night  til  it  was  deye 
The  poeple  in  the  chirche  conne  preye^ 
TJnto  the  holy  Trinitc, 
Of  those  soules  to  han  pite. 

And  whanne  the  nighte  past  and  roime 
Was,  and  the  newe  deye  bcgonne. 
The  yongc  moi-we  with  myes  redde, 
Which  from  the  sunne  over  al  con  sprcdde, 
Atempered  clere  was  and  taire. 
And  made  a  time  of  holsom  aire, 
Befel  a  wonder  cas  and  straunge 
Among  the  poeple,  and  gan  change 
Sone  the  worde  and  every  woo 
Unto  a  joye,  and  som  to  two. 

A  bridde,  al  fedred  blewe  and  grene;, 
With  brighte  raves  like  gold  betwene. 
As  smal  thred  over  every  joynt, 
Al  ful  of  colour  straunge  and  coynt, 
Uncouth  and  wondrefid  to  sighte, 
Upon  the  queues  herse  con  lighte, 
And  song  fvl  lowe  and  softely 
Thre  songes  in  hire  harmony, 
Unletted  of  every  wight. 
Til  atte  laste  an  aged  knight, 
Which  semed  a  man  in  grete  thonghte^ 
like  as  he  set  al  thing  at  nought, 
With  visage  and  eyen  al  forwepte^ 
And  pale,  as  man  longe  unsleptet, 
By  the  herses  as  he  stode, 
With  hasty  hondling  of  his  hode 


>  T«t  tlM  Offldom  DefoBctoraiD,  or  office  Ibr  th«  dM4,wat  gw«mUy 
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Unto  a  prinoe  that  by  him  past^' 
Made  the  bridde  somwhat  agast. 
Wherfor  slie  ros  and  lefbo  hire  sbnge, 
And  departe  from  us  amonge. 
And  sprad  hire  winges  for  to  passe 
By  the  place  he  entred  was, 
Ajid  in  his  hast,  schortly  to  telle. 
Him  hurt,  that  bakkeward  downe  he  fe^ 
From  a  window  richly  peynte, 
With  lives  of  many  divers  seynte, 
And  bette  his  winges  and  bledde  faste, 
And  of  the  hurt  thus  dyed  and  paste ; 
And  leye  ther  wele  an  houre  and  moi*e. 
Til,  atte  laste,  of  briddes  a  score 
Come  and  semblede  at  the  place 
Wher  the  window  broken  was, 
And  made  swiche  waimentacioun, 
That  pite  was  to  here  the  soun, 
And  the  warbles  of  hire  throteia, 
And  the  compleynte  of  hire  notes, 
Which  from  joy  clone  was  reversed; 
And  of  hem  one  the  glas  sone  persed, 
And  in  his  beke,  of  coloures  nine, 
An  herbe  he  brought,  flourelesse,  al  grene^ 
Ful  of  smale  leves,  and  pleyne. 
Swart  and  long  with  many  a  veyne. 
And  wher  liis  felow  leye  thus  dede, 
This  herbe  down  leyde  by  his  hede, 
And  dressed  it  full  softely, 
And  hong  his  hede  and  stode  therby. 
Which  herb  in  lesse  than  halfe  an  houre, 
Gan  over  al  knitte,  and  after  floure 


<  This  old  knigrht  frightened  the  bird  by  suddenly  doffing  his  hood 
to  a  prince  who  wns  passing  by.  A  hood,  exaclly  such  as  are  now 
worn  in  our  universities,  was  the  common  covering  for  the  head  in 
the  fourteenth  century,  ns  may  be  seen  in  the  |)ortraitfl  of  Chaucer, 
retrarch,  Dante,  and  others.  When  men  sat  in  large  halls  and 
churches,  with  windows  imperfectly  glazed,  such  a  covering  wai 
indispensable  to  preserve  them  from  draughta. 
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Fal  oute ;  aud  wexc  ripe  tlie  sede. 
And,  right  as  one  another  fede 
Wolde,  in  his  beke  he  toke  the  groyne^ 
And  in  his  felowes  beke  certeyne 
It  put,  and  thus  within  the  thridde 
Up  stode,  and  pruned  him  the  bridde, 
WTiich  dede  hadde  be  in  al  oure  sight; 
And  bothe  togither  forth  liii-e  flight 
Toke,  singing,  fi*om  us,  and  their  leve;* 
Was  none  disturbe  hem  wokle  no  greve. 
And,  whanne  they  parted  were  and  gone 
Thabbesse  the  sedes  sone  echone 
Gadred  had,  and  in  hii-e  hande 
The  herbe  scho  toke,  welo  avisande 
The  lefe,  the  sede,  the  stalke,  the  flours^ 
And  seyde  it  had  a  gode  savoure. 
And  was  no  common  lierbe  to  finde, 
And  wele  approved  of  uncouth  kinde^ 
And  than  other  more  vertuouse; 
Who  so  have  it  mi£i:ht  for  to  use 
In  his  nede,  floure,  lefe,  or  greyne. 
Of  hire  hele  might  be  cei*teyne. 
And  leyde  it  downe  upon  the  herse 
Wher  leye  the  queue,  and  gan  reherse^ 
Echone  to  other  that  they  had  sene. 
And,  taling  thus,'  the  sede  wex  grenOi 
And  on  the  dry  herse  gan  springe, 
Which  me  thought  a  wondrous  thing; 
And,  after  that^  iioure  and  newe  sede,* 
Of  which  the  poeple  alle  toke  iiede. 
And  seyde,  it  was  som  grete  miracle. 
Or  medicine  £ne  more  than  triacle; 

I  The  Incident  of  the  bird  mnd  the  grain  is  foond  in  the  Gredaa 
ikhnlooA  history.— See  Hyginus.  Fab.  cxxxvi.  de  Folyido.  In  the 
La^  qfElidua,  one  of  those  attributed  to  liiarie,  a  weasel  is  in  the  same 
way  the  moans  of  disclosing  the  properties  of  a  medicinal  herb'^-See 
ZhLia.  '  That  is,  *  Whilst  they  were  thus  taildnf  .* 

*  Fk)wr€  and  seds  an  Terbe  in  the  infinitive,  gOTcnu  d  by  pn  In 
tke  pmediiiff  MiiteBoe. 
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And  were  wele  done  ther  to  tm&ye. 

If  it  might  ese,  in  any  weye. 

The  corses,  which  with  torche  lights 

They  waked  ^  hadde  ther  al  that  nights 

Sone  did  the  lordcs  ther  consente. 

And  al  the  poeple  therto  contente. 

With  esye  wordes  and  littil  fare^ 

And  made  the  quenes  visage  bare. 

Which  shewed  was  to  alle  abouta, 

Wherfor  in  swoone  fel  hole  the  ronte^ 

And  were  so  soiy,  moste  and  leste. 

That  longe  of  wcping  they  not  ceste; 

For  of  hire  lord  the  remembraunce, 

Unto  hem  was  swich  displesannoe, 

That  for  to  live  they  called  a  peyne, 

80  were  tliey  very  trewe  and  pleyne. 

And  after  this  the  gode  abbesbe, 

Of  the  greyne  gan  chese  and  dresse 

Thre,  with  her  fingers  clene  and  smal<v 

And  in  the  qnencs  mouthy  by  tala^ 

One  after  other,  ful  esily 

Sche  putte,  and  ful  conningly. 

Which  shewed  sone  swich  vertue. 

That  preved  was  the  medicine  trewe. 

For  with  a  smilius:  countenaunce 

The  quene  upros,  and  of  usaunce 

As  sche  was  wonte,  to  every  wight 

Sche  made  gode  chore;  for  whiche  sights 

The  poeple,  kneling  on  the  stones, 

Thoughte  they  in  heven  were,  soule  and  bones  \ 

And  to  the  prince,  whcr  that  he  leye, 

They  wente  to  make  the  same  assaye. 

And  whanne  the  quene  it  understode. 

And  how  the  medicine  was  gode, 

Sche  preyed  sche  might  have  the  groynes, 

To  releve  him  from  the  peynes, 

1  For  the  custom  of  waking  the  dead,  lee  toL  i.  p.  18 3*  note  1. 
VOL.  m.  2  K 
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Which  8che  and  he  hadde  boihe  endored. 
And  to  him  went  and  so  him  cmed. 
That,  within  a  littil  space, 
Lusty  and  fresch  on  live  he  was, 
And  in  gode  hele,  and  hole  of  speche, 
And  lougli,  and  seyde,  '  Gramercj,  lechef 
For  which  the  joje  thorughoat  the  toune 
So  grete  ^'as  that  the  belles  soime 
Afrayed  the  poeple,  a  joumeye 
Aboute  the  cite  every  weye; 
And  come  and  axed  cause,  and  why 
They  ronp^cn  were  so  stately) 

And  after  that  the  qnene,  thabbesae^ 
Made  diligence,  or  they  wolde  oeoBe, 
Swioh,  that  of  ladyes  sone  a  route 
Sewing  the  queue  was  al  aboute; 
And,  called  by  name  echone  and  tolde^ 
Was  none  forgetten  yonge  ne  olde/ 
Ther  mighte  men  se  joyes  newe, 
Whanne  the  medicine,  fine  and  trewe^ 
Thus  restored  had  every  wight, 
So  wele  the  queue  as  the  knight^ 
Unto  parfite  joye  and  hele^ 
That  fieting  they  were  in  gwich  wele 
As  folk  that  wolde  in  no  wise. 
Desire  more  perfit  paradise. 

And  thus,  whanne  passed  was  the  aonpe^ 
With  mikel  joye,  sone  on  the  morwe, 
The  king,  the  quene,  and  every  lord. 
With  alle  the  ladies,  by  one  accord, 
A  general  assemble 
Oret'  crye  thorugh  the  countre; 


>  Wr  Harris  Klcolaahiu  incorrectlf  rabstitoted  tkiwbtg  for. 
thng  making  the  lentence  unintelligible.  The  meaning  if,  *  After  that* 
the  Queen  and  the  Abbess  were  so  diliprcnt  {sdL,  in  administering  a 
grain  of  the  seed  to  the  dead  ladiea],  that,  before  they  stopped,  there 
was  a  crowd  of  ladies  following  [sewing]  the  Queen:  and  when  all 
were  counted,  none  was  forgotten,  neither  young  nw  old.* 

^  Speght  leads  grtia,  which  is  evidently  incorrect.    U117  attampta 
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The  which,  after,  as  hire  inteatfl^ 
Was  turned  to  a  parlemente, 
Whcr  was  ordejned  and  avised 
Eveiy  thinge,  and  devised, 
That  plese  might  to  moste  and  lesta 
And  ther  concluded  was  the  feste, 
Within  the  yle  to  be  holde 
With  fill  consente  of  yonge  and  olde. 
In  the  same  .wise  as  before. 
As  thing  shold  bo,  withouten  more. 
And  Bchipped  and  thither  weste^ 
And  into  straungc  relmes  sente 
To  kingcs,  queues,  and  duchessesy 
To  divers  princes  aud  princesses, 
Of  hire  linage,  and  conne  preye, 
Tliat  it  might  like  hem  at  that  deye 
Of  manage,  for  hii'e  sporte, 
Come  se  the  yle,  and  hem  di8]>orte. 
Wher  sholde  be  joustes  and  tiimayes, 
And  ai'mes  done  in  other  wayes;^ 


to  improre  it  by  a  lotal  alteration  of  the  structure  of  the  sentence,  and 
in  BO  doing  violates  the  sen^e,  the  metre,  and  the  genius  of  Chaucer'f 
language:— 

*  Helde  a  general!  asscniblf . 
Gret  cr>'  was  made  through  the  country.* 

Grerti  is  probably  an  i<rnorant  attempt  to  modernize  grft  or  fferf,  the 
|)a«tten<«e  of  to  (farre^  to  c:inso.  [IU^mI  f/rrt,  not  yrtf.  tlto  piece  being  in 
.\urthern  £n;rli>h.  and  iimnt!e<tly  not  by  ("liao<HT.— NV.  W.  S.] 

'  It  was  uiiual  to  hold  jousts:  and  tournaments  at  the  marria;rc!<  of 
portions  of  rank,  and  tliat  of  .Toiin  of  Gaunt  was  actually  accompanied 
by  a  very  romantic  display  of  this  dcscrljition.  *  Moreover  this  year' 
(1359,  a  fortnight  after  the  youn;r  Earl  of  Kichmond's  marriafrc)  *  in 
the  Ropration  week  was  i>olc-mne  }nMs  enterpri'^cd  at  I^ndon ;  for  tlie 
3Iaior.  and  hi.<(  four  and  twcntie  brethren  a!<  challengers  did  appoint 
to  answer  all  commers,  in  wiiosc  name  and  Meed  the  Kinp;  with  \\i* 
fonre  sonnes,  Edward,  Lionel!.  ,Jolin,  and  Edmund, and  niuetenc  otlur 
greate  Lords,  in  secret  manner  came  and  held  the  Held  with  honour, 
to  the  great  pleasure  of  the  citizens  that  beheld  the  ?anip.'— IIolin- 
sncD.  Tlie  quaint  old  Oiivi'-r  de  la  Marclie.  privca  an  aceutmt  of  the 
ixu  (Tarmcs  i)ertormed  at  the  marriapre  of  Charles  of  llurgundy  and 
Margaret  of  York,  sister  to  Edward  IV.,  in  the  year  1474-  Jlimneur 
le  Daf^tard  de  Bourj!Oj!ne,  waa  suppo.'ted  to  defend  a  *  Tree  of  Guld.* 
belonging  to  'the  Ludy  of  the  Concealed  I:kland.'    This  constituted 
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Signifying,  over  al,  the  deye 

After  Aprille  within  ^lay. 

And  was  avised  that  ladyes  tweyno, 

Of  gode  estate  and  wele  beseyne, 

With  ccrteine  knightes  and  squierea^ 

And  of  the  quenes  officeres, 

In  maner  of  an  embassade, 

With  certeyne  lettres,  closed  and  made. 

Sholde  take  the  biirgc  and  departe, 

And  seke  my  lady,  every  X)art, 

Til  they  hire  foude,  for  any  thing;* 

Both  charged  have  quene  and  king. 

And  as  hire  lady  and  maistres, 

Hire  to  beseke  of  gentilnes, 

At  the  deye  ther  for  to  bene. 

And  ofte  hire  recommaunde  the  quene,* 

And  preyes,  for  alle  loves,  to  haste, 

For,  but  sche  com,  al  wol  be  wastes 


the  *  mjttery,'  u  it  was  called,  of  the  ptu  tf*anne9.    TIm  fldloirlBg 

(iMcribet  the  opening  of  the  procecdin;^ :— > 

*  La  place  de  la  Jouste  fot  divcec  sur  le  mavchtf  de  Bmgw ;  eC  ftit 
toute  doie,  qall  ii*y  avolt  qne  deux  entr^s ;  tinon  poor  oeliii  Jour 
seulement,  que  Monsieur  Adolf  de  Clevei  (qui  deroit  ourrir  et  com- 
mencer  le  pas)  aTOlt  Aiit  faire  one  entrde  an  droit  de  Ik,  ou  il  ae  derott 
armer.  £t  pour  estre  mieux  averti  de  la  oania  de  oeite  empriee. 
Monsieur  la  Bastard  de  Dourgogne  fonda  son  pas  inr  un  g^ant  qa*an 
nain  conduisoit  prisonnier,  euchaisnd,  dont  la  cause  de  sa  prison  est 
tleclarde  en  unc  lottre,  iaquelle  Icttre  un  poursujrTant  noinme  Arhre-d*or 
(qui  se  disoit  serviteur  de  la  dame  tie  ri:ile  Cclee)  avoit  apport««  4 
Slonsieur  le  Due;  et  anssi  par  nn  ehapitrc  haille  a  mon  diet  Peigncar.* 
On  one  of  the  pillars  of  tlte  lists,  the  mysterj  of  the  toumament  ia 
anaovnocd  in  the  following  lines  :— 

*  De  ce  perron  nnl  ne  prenne  merreille ; 
Cest  nne  emprise  qui  nobles  cuaun  nreUla, 
▲n  service  de  la  tant  honor^ 
Dame  dlionnenr.  et  de  I'Ule  Celee.' 

It  will  be  obsenred  that  in  this  fiction  of  the  lady  of  the  naknown 
i«land  there  is  a  resemblance  to  the  ailegorjr  of  this  poem.  It  waa 
probably  common  in  romances. 

1  This  appears  to  be  equivalent  to  the  law-pbnse,  Anything  to  I  he 
contrary  thereof  in  any  wise  notwithstanding. 

s  Hir$  la  the  dative  case.    *  And  to  recommend  tba  Qntoa  oIUb  §9 


OHAUCEREB  DfUEMS.  501 

And  the  fesie,  a  besdnesse 
Witlioute  joye  or  lustinesse. 
Aiid  toke  Lein  tokeiies,^  an^l  godc  spede 
Preyde  God  to  sende,  after  hire  nede. 

Forth  wente  the  ladyes  and  the  knigV.tes 
And  were  out  fourtene  dayes  and  nightes, 
And  broughte  my  lady  in  hire  barge. 
And  hadde  wele  s])eddo  and  done  hire  cbargOp 
Wlierof  the  queue,  so  hertely  glade 
Was  that  iu  sotlie  swLch  joyc  sche  hade^ 
Whanne  the  schippe  approchede  londe. 
That  sche  my  lady  on  the  sonde 
Mette,  and  in  armes  ko  constre3me, 
That  wondre  was  beholde  hem  tweyne; 
Which,  to  my  dome,  during  twelve  houreiy 
Keither  for  hete,  ne  watry  shoures^ 
Departed  not  no  compaigny,* 
Saving  hemselfe,  but  none  hem  by. 
But  gaf  hem  leyser  at  hii^  ese. 
To  reherse  joye  and  disese, 
After  the  plesure  and  courages, 
Of  hire  yonge  and  tondre  ages. 
And  after,  with  many  a  knight, 
Broughte  were,  wher  as  for  that  night 
They  i>ai*ted  not,  for  to  plesaunce, 
Content  was  heile  and  countenaunce, 
Both  of  the  queue,  and  my  maistresse; 
This  was  that  night  their  besinesse. 

And  on  the  raorwe,  with  huge  route, 
This  prince,  of  lordes  him  aboute, 
Com  and  to  my  lady  seyde, 
That  of  hire  coming  wele  apayde 
He  was,  and  ful  couuingly 
Hii-e  thanked,  and  ful  hertely; 


I  The  amhas^adort  carried  with  them  tokeng.  or  credenti  lU,  fh>m 
the  Kin^  and  ijneen. 

•  '  Whom  no  company  parti d  faring  twelve  hoiir«/  kc.  Dcpartetl  l« 
here  an  active  verb,  governing  whom. 
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And  longh  and  smiled,  and  sejde,  7W]% 
That  was  in  doute,  in  safety  is.* 
And  commannded  do  dilii^ence, 
And  spare  for  neither  gold  ne  spenoe^ 
But  make  redy,  for  on  the  morwe, 
Weilded,  with  sciiit  Johan  to  borwe. 
Ho  wolde  be,  withouten  more. 
And  lete  hem  wyte  this  lesse  and  morei 

The  morwe  com,  and  the  servise 
Of  manage  in  swich  a  wise 
Seyde  wius,  that  vnih  more  honour, 
AVas  never  prince  ne  conqueroiir 
"Wedde,  ne  with  such  compaigny. 
Of  gcntihicssc  in  cliivalry; 
Ne  of  hidyes  so  grete  routes, 
Ne  so  besoyne  as  ol  aboutes 
They  were  there,  I  ccrtifye 
Ton  on  my  life,  withouten  lye. 

And  the  festc  holde  was  in  tentis. 
As  to  telle  you  myn  entent  is, 
In  a  rome  a  krge  pleyne' 
Under  a  wode,  in  a  champeyne^ 
Betwixe  a  river  and  a  welle, 
WTier  never  had  abbeye,  ne  sella 
Ben,  ne  kirkc,  hous,  ne  village, 
In  time  of  any  mannes  age. 
And  dured  thre  moncthes  the  festc^ 
In  one  estate,  and  never  ceste, 
From  erly  the  rising  of  the  sonne, 
Til  the  deyc  si)ente  was  and  yronne^ 
In  justing,  dauncing,  and  lustinesse. 
And  al  that  sowned  to  gentilnesse. 

And  as  me  thouglit  the  second  morw«^ 
Whanne  ended  was  al  olde  sorwe^ 
And  in  surety  eveiy  wight 
Hade  with  his  lady  slepte  a  nighty 

1  *  That  which  wu  In  doubt.' 
■  TUt  It,  ptrhapt,  a  misfprint  for  *  a  romc  (roomj)  ami  UTgc  plejrttm- 


CHAUCEREB  OBEXX.  503 

The  prince,  the  qtiene,  and  al  the  reati 

Unto  my  lady  made  request^ 

And  hire  besotighte  ofbe  and  preyed. 

To  mewardes  to  be  wele  apayed. 

And  considere  myn  olde  trouthe. 

And  on  my  peynes  have  routhe^ 

And  ine  aecepte  to  hire  servise^ 

In  swiche  forme  and  in  swiche  wiae^ 

That  we  bothe  mighte  be  as  one; 

Thus  preyed  the  quene,  and  everiohoue. 

And  for  ther  sholde  be  no  nay, 

They  stinte  justing  al  a  dey, 

To  preye  my  lady  and  requere. 

Be  Gontente  and  oute  of  fere. 

And  with  gode  herte  make  frendly  chere; 

And  seyde  it  was  a  happy  yere; 

At  which  sche  smiled  and  seyde,  jvns, 

*  I  trowe  wele  he  my  servaunt  is. 

And  wolde  my  welfare,  as  I  trist^ 

Bo  wolde  I  his,  and  wolde  he  wist 

How,  and  I  knew  that  his  troiithe 

Continue  wolde  withoute  slouthe, 

And  be  swich  as  ye  here  reporto, 

Kestreyning  both  courage  and  sporte, 

I  couthe  coDsente  at  youre  requeste, 

To  be  named  of  youre  fcste^ 

And  do  after  youre  usaunce, 

In  obeying  youre  plesaunoe. 

At  youre  requeste  this  I  oonsente, 

To  plese  you  in  youre  entente; 

And  eke  the  sovereine  above, 

Commaunded  bath  me  for  to  love^ 

And  befor  other  him  prefcrre, 

Ageinst  which  prince  may  be  no  werre, 

For  his  power  over  all  reigneth. 

That  other  wold  for  nought  him  peineth. 

And  sith  his  wille  and  youres  is  one^ 

Conti*ary  in  me  shal  be  none.* 
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Tho,  as  me  thoiii^Iite,  the  promefwe 
Of  manage,  bctbr  the  messe, 
Desired  was  of  every  wight, 
To  be  made  the  same  night, 
To  putte  awey  al  manor  doutea. 
Of  every  wiglite  tlierabouces. 
And  so  was  do ;  and,  on  the  morwe, 
Whanne  every  thought  and  every  sorwe 
Dislo^ed  was  out  of  myn  herte, 
With  every  wo  and  every  smerte, 
Unto  a  tente,  prince  and  piinoes, 
Me  thought,  brought  me  and  my  maistres. 
And  seyde  we  were  at  fulle  age 
Ther  to  conclude  our  mariage, 
With  ladyes,  knightes,  and  squierea, 
And  a  grete  ost  of  ministeres ; 
With  inst rumen tes  and  sounes  diverse^ 
That  longe  were  here  to  reherae; 
Which  tente  chirche  perochial' 
Ordeint  was  in  especial 

*  *  It  WM  desired  by  every  one  that  the  promiM  of  minlain  or 
betrothal  should  be  made  immediately.*  This  was  the  dvtl  marriage, 
and  al  trays  precetlcfl  the  rclipoiis  cererocny,  wliich  consisted  of 
the  Benediction  of  the  newly  mairiecl,  and  of  a  Mass  oflered  on 
their  behalf,  at  which  tliey  communicated.  Uenee  the  distinctioa 
in  the  canons  between  a  marriage  p^r  vtriia  de  prr.^nU  and  per  vtrba 
de  future.  This  may  be  illustrated  fh>m  de  la  3larehe's  letter,  already 
quoted:— 

*A  I'arriT^,  etqnand  il8(Charie8  and  Blargaret)  so  Tcinnt  Vmk 
I'antre,  lis  se  firent  moalt  grand  hooneur :  et  pais  6*assirent  sur  on 
banc,  00  ils  devisereut  longuemrnt  ensemble;  et  apres  plnsienra 
derises,  monsieor  Tevesquc  de  Salsbrry  (qui  toiOoors  avoit  raene  cette 
matiere)  se  Tint  mettre  k  genoux  entre  eux  deux,  et  les  mit  en  pin- 
fienrs  gracieux  devis,  et  a^sez  tost  aprtrs  Tint  Montienr  le  Gomte  de 
Chamy,  qui  dit  telles  parol  les :  *  ^loniiieur,  rous  avez  troav^  ce  qne 
▼ous  avez  tant  quis  et  de$ir^;  et  puis  qne  Dieu  ▼ous  a  amen^  oesttt 
noble  dame,  au  port  de  salut  et  k  vontre  deair,  11  me  semble  qne  toos  ae 
derez  point  departir  saos  monstrer  la  boune  afTecUon  que  toos  aval  4 
•lie,  et  qa'  k  crste  heure  vou9  la  deve2  fiancer,  et  luy  faire  promesse.  .  .  . 
Et  sur  ce  propos  les  prit  I'c-osque  par  les  deux  mains,  et  lesflan^: 
ct  oinsi  se  partit,  pour  ceste  foi^  men  diet  seigneur,  et  lendemaJa  sTcn 
Ktouma  a  Bruges.' — 3/em.  dOliv.  de  la  Marche. 

s  Tha  tent  was  made  a  parochial  church  expressly  for  tliit  ormaiow. 
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For  the  feste  and  for  the 

Wher  archbishop,  and  archdiaore 

Songe  ful  oute  the  serrise, 

After  the  custome  and  the  giBa, 

And  the  chirches  ordinannce. 

And,  after  that,  to  dine  and  daunce 

Bronghte  were  we,  and  to  divers  pleye^* 

And  for  our  spede  ech  with  prejes ; 

And  mery  was  moste  and  leste^ 

And  seyde  amended  was  the  faste;* 

And  were  right  glade,  hidy  and  lord^ 

Of  the  manage  and  tbaccord ; 

And  wished  ns  hertes  plesaunce, 

Joye,  hole,  and  continuanoe. 

And  to  the  mcnestrelK  made  requeste, 

That,  in  encresing  of  the  feste, 

They  wolde  tonche  hire  cordes, 

And,  with  som  new  joyeux  accordes, 

Meve  the  poeple  to  gladnesse; 

And  preyden,  of  al  gentihiesse, 


brcioM  it  wu  im\j  at  parochial  churches  the  noptlal  benedkUon  eould 
be  given,  except  by  special  licence  from  the  Ordinary. 

>  These  j^ey€9  may  posi^ibly  liarc  been  games  of  forfeits,  Ac. ;  bot 
more  probably  the  interludes  winch  are  ridiculed  in  TItt  Midsummer 
yifjhCs  JJrtnm.  De  la  3Iarchc,  in  hid  description  of  the  marriage, 
already  quoted,  gives  a  detailed  account  of  these  curious  entertain 
ments,  which  be  calls  entremets,  *  Ciluy  jour  fut  lo  banquet  condoii 
de  vingt  quatre  plats,  moult  lirans,  et  moult  somptueux:  et  ty  avoii 
autre  pareure  sur  hs  tables  pour  celuy  soir;  et  assez  to.«t  apr^  flit 
veu  au  bout  de  la  table,  en  la  9ulle,  un  hourd  encourtiiiil;  etsnree 
h(>urd,  commencerent  trompette^  a  sKonner,  et  sur  ce  fut  la  counine 
tiree.  Et  lu  se  commencerent  a  nl0I1:^trer  les  ii;rureA  des  douze  travaux 
d'IIercnU'9,  dont  le  premier  sVn.ouyt.  I'remiercroent  fut  vea  Hercal^ 
en  fon  bers,  et  i>a  nourrice.  qniluy  donnoit  la  mammelle;  et  an  plus  ptvn, 
le  bers  de  sou  frere  juineau;  et  sa  nourrice  (qui  le  tenoic  et  portoit 
chaufer  au  feu)  luy  donnoit  le  tetin,  et  IVmmaillotoit,  et  faysoil 
maniere  de  nourrice  h  enfans,*  &c. — Mem.  d'OIir.  dc  la  Marche^  Mr.  ii. 

'  In  all  ttie^e  repre«entaiion.4  ol  the  manners  oi  ttie  ifreat  there  is  a  high 
tone  ol  courtesy  and  srood  nature,  which  pives  a  fuvourable  idea  of  tlie 
actual  court  hie  of  which  they  may  be  rc;;;ii-*le(l  as  a  incturei  Hero  all  the 
ooni]>any  are  repn'<«'nto<l  as  crunpllnifiitinp  tlio  newly  married,  and 
declaring  that  tlieir  nuptials  had  added  new  lustre  to  the  entertainment 
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Ech  to  pevne  hem  for  the  deye, 
To  she  we  his  ctinnin<;:  and  his  pleye. 
Tho  begimne  sownes  mervellouse, 
Entaned  with  accordes  joyouse, 
Rounde  ahoutc  alle  the  tentes, 
With  thoiLsaudes  of  instnimentefl, 
That  every  wight  to  tlaimce  them  peyned;* 
To  be  meiry  was  none  that  ieined, 
Which  sowne  me  troubled  in  my  slepo, 
That  fro  my  bedde  forth  I  lepe^ 
Wening  to  be  atte  feste ; 
But  whanne  I  woke  al  was  ceste. 
For  ther  nas  lady  ne  crciitiire, 
Sauf  on  the  wiilles  ohl  portreitnre, 


'  Of  the  minstrelsy  used  on  such  occasions  there  is  an  example  in 
de  la  Marche's  curiouA  description.  A  toirer  is  placed  in  the  middle  of 
the  dining-hall,  on  the  top  of  which  id  a  watchman,  who  calls  out  his 
several  musicians  to  perform  on  their  respective  instroments.  First,  at 
each  window  appears  a  wild  boar  with  a  trumpet,  and  all  sound  a 
gnnd  flourish.  Xext  appear  a  he-jroat  and  three  she-^foats  playing  upon 
wie  trompette  taqtifOout,  or  tcJuilnwytM^  upon  which  they  perform  a 
mnUt.  Next  appear  wolves,  who  play  on  flutes.  *  Pour  la  quatriime 
fois  demanda  la  guctte  ses  ehantrcs;  ct  la  s'apparurent  quatre  gros 
asnes,  moult  bicn  faicU,  le^quttU  dirent  un  chanson  de  musiqne  k 
quatre  pan,  faicte  a  ce  propos,  qui  se  disoit  aiasi :— > 

Faictes  vous  Tasnc,  ma  maitresse? 
Guides  vous,  par  vostre  rude:<sc. 
Que  je  vous  doive  abandonner  f 
3\  pour  mordre.  ne  pour  nier, 
Ke  m'aviendra  que  Je  vous  laisse. 
Pour  manger  chardon  comme  SjinesM. 
Pour  porter  bas,  pour  faix.  pour  presse« 
Laisser  ne  puis  de  vous  aimer. 

■  Faictes  vous  I'asnef 

*  Soyes  farsante  on  moqucresse^ 
Soit  lasciict^  ou  hardiesse, 
Je  suls  faict  pour  vous  honorer. 
Et  done  me  devez  vous  tuer, 
Ponr  avoir  le  nom  de  menrdiresse? 

*  Faictes  vous  1'  asne  t 

.  .  .  et  snr  ee  polnct  ftirent  les  tables  ost^  et  lerdee,  at  la  danc* 
MDunen^a.' 

This,  or  some  similar  farce,  may  poeslbly  have  toggestad  Botton, 
tlM  wearer^  transformation. 
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Of  horamen,  hitiikes,  and  houndei^ 

And  hurte  dere  fulle  of  woundes^ 

Som  like  bitten^  som  hurt  with  BchoV 

Andy  as  my  dreme  semed,  that  vaa  not' 

And  whanne  I  wake^  and  knewe  the  trouthe^ 

And  ye  hadde  sene,  of  very  louthey 

I  troweye  wolde  have  wept  a  weke; 

For^  never  man  yet  halfe  so  seke, 

I  went,  escaped  with  the  life. 

And  was  for  faute  that  swerde  ne  knife 

I  find  ne  might  my  life  tabrigge, 

Ne  thing  that  kervcd,  ne  hadde  edge, 

Wherwith  I  might  my  wofulle  pejmes 

Have  voided  with  bleding  of  my  veynea 

Lo,  here  my  blisse!  lo,  here  my  peynal 
Which  to  my  lady  I  do  compleyne  I 
And  grace  and  mercy  her  requere^ 
To  ende  my  wo  and  besie  fere, 
And  me  accepte  to  liire  servise, 
After  hire  servise  in  swich  avise, 
Tliat  of  my  dreme  the  sabstaunce 
Might  tume  ones  to  cognisaunce; 
And  cognisaunce  to  very  preve, 
By  fulle  consente,  and  gode  leva 
Or  elles,  withoiite  more  I  preye, 
That  this  night,  or  it  be  deye, 
I  mote  unto  my  drome  retume, 
And  sleping  so  forth  aye  sojourne 
About  the  Yle  of  Plesaunce, . 
Under  my  ladyes  obeisaunce, 
In  hire  servise,  and  in  swich  wise^ 
As  it  plese  hire  may  to  devise; 
And  grace  ones  to  be  accepte, 
Like  as  I  dreraed  whanne  I  slepte, 
And  dure  a  thousand  yero  and  ten, 
In  her  gode  wille.     Amen,  amen. 

»  See  ante,  p.  478,  note  i. 
t  -lliat  which  hifcd  appeared  in  my  dream  Iiod  00  real  exUteuoa^' 
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Feirest  of  feire,  and  godlk'st  on  live! 

Al  my  secret  to  you  I  i)leyne,  and  sliriTe» 

Requering  gnice,  and  of  conipleynt, 

To  be  heled  or  martyred  as  a  seint; 

For  by  my  trouthe  1  swere,  and  by  this  lH>ke^ 

Ye  may  both  hele,  and  sle  me  with  a  loke. 

• 

Go  forth  myn  owne  trewe  herte  innocent, 

And  with  humblesse  do  thyn  obscrvaunce; 

And  to  thy  lady,  on  thy  knees,  presente 

Thy  ser^'ise  newe;  and  think  how  grete  plennce 

It  is  to  live  under  thobcysance 

Of  hire  tliat  may,  with  hire  lokes  softe, 

Give  the  the  blisse  tliat  thoa  desirest  ofte. 

Be  diligent,  awake,  obeye  and  diede, 

And  be  not  to  wild  of  thy  countenaimce, 

But  meke,  and  glade,  and  thy  nature  fede 

To  don  ech  thing  that  may  don  hire  plesaunce. 

Whanne  thou  dost  slepe,  have  aye  in  remembranncc 

Thimage  of  hire,  which  may  with  lokes  softe 

Give  the  the  blisse  that  thou  desirest  ofte. 

And,  if  so  be  that  thou  hire  name  finde 

Written  in  boke  or  ellcs  upon  waUe, 

Loke  that  thou  do,  as  servaunt  trewe  and  kinde^ 

Thyn  obeysaunce,  as  sche  were  therwithalle^ 

Feyning  in  love  is  breding  of  a  falle 

From  the  grace  of  hire  wlios  lokes  softs 

May  give  the  blisse  that  thou  desirest  ofte. 

Ye  that  this  balade  rede  schalle 
I  preye  you,  kepe  you  fro  the  &lla^ 

EXPLICIT. 


1  Spegtat  plaeef  the  whole  of  the  above  itanBaa  «t  the  end  of 
Chauoerti  Dreme,  U  if  they  were  a  species  of  Envoy.  Thit  afnmge- 
Bemt  is  here  followed ;  but  the  oonnexioa  is  not  apparent. 
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COLERIDa£*S  (S.  T.)  Friend. 
A  Series  of  Essays  on  Morals, 
Politics,  and  Religion.-   3^.  6^. 

Aldfl  to  Befleotlon,  and  the 

Confessions  of  an  Inquiring 
Spirit,  to  which  are  added  the 
Essays  on  Faith  and  the  Book 
of  Common  i^RAYSit.    31.  6i. 


COLERIDGE'S  Lectures  and 
Notes  en  Shakespeare  &2id 
other  English  Poets.  Edited 
by  T.  Ashe.    3/.  6rf. 

Blcgr&phla  Literarla ;  to- 
gether with  Two  Lay  Sermons. 
3/.  6^. 

Table-TaUc  and   Onmlana. 

Edited  by  T.  Ashe.  B.A.    3J.  6rf. 

Miscellanies,  ^.stlietlo  and 

Literary;  to  which  is  added. 
The  Theory  of  Liff..  Col- 
lected and  arranged  by  T.  Ashe, 
B.A.     3/.  6:/. 


1 


COMTS'S  Positive  Philoaophy. 
Translated  and  condensed  by 
Harriet  Martineau.  With  Intro- 
duction by  Frederic  Harrison. 
3  vols.    5j.  each. 

COMTE  S  Phlloflophy  of  tlie 
Sciences,  being  an  Exposition  of 
the  Principles  of  the  Ccitrs  dt 
PhiU>59pkU  Foiitiui.  By  G.  H. 
Lewes.    5/. 

OONDE'S  Elatory  of  the  Dc- 
minion  of  the  Arabs  in  Spain. 
Translated  by  Mrs.  Foster.  3 
vols.    3j*  6ti  each. 

COOPSB'S  Biographical  Dic- 
tionary. Containing  Concise 
Notices  (upwards  of  15,000)  of 
Eminent  Persons  of  all  Ages  and 
Countries.  By  Thompson  Coopi-r, 
F.S.A.  With  a  Supplement, 
bringing  the  work  down  to  1SS3. 
a  vols.    5i.  each. 

COXB*S  Memoin  of  the  Dttke  cf 
2i£arlborongh.  With  his  oneinal 
Correspondence.  By  W.  Uozs, 
M.A.,  F.R.S.  Revised  edition 
by  John  Wade.  3  vcb.  31.  ^tU 
each. 

»— History  of  the  House  of 
Austria  (12x8-1792).  With  a 
Continuation  from  the  Accession 
of  Francis  I.  to  the  Revolution  of 
1S4S.     4  vols.     3 J.  6a'.  each. 


Contained  in  Bohis  Libraries, 


ORAIK'S  (G.  li.)  Pursuit  of  Know- 
ledge under  Dlfflooltles.  lUas* 
trated  by  Anecdotes  and  Memoirs. 
Revised  edition,  with  Dumeroof 
Woodcut  Portraits  and  Plates,  p. 

CUKlOKaHAM'S  Lives  of  the 
Most  eminent  Britlah  Pabitere. 
A  New  Edition,  with  Notes  and 
Sixteen  fresh  Lives.  By  Mrs. 
Heaton.    3  vols.    31.  6tf.  each. 

DANTB.  Divine  Comedy.  Trans- 
lated by  the  Rev.  H.  F.  Gary, 
M.A.     3^.  ftd. 

— -  Translated  into  English  Vetse 
by  I.  C.  Wright,  M.A.  3td  Edi- 
tion, revised.  With  Portrait,  and 
34  Illustrations   on   Sted,  after 

FlaXOBAD. 

PANTE*  The  Ltifenxo.  A  Literal 
Prose  Translation,  with  the  Text 
of  the  Origical  printed  on  the  same 
page.   £y  John  A.  Carlyle^  M.D. 

Z}£  GOMMIKES  (Philip),  Me- 
moirs of.  Containing  the  Histories 
of  Louis  XL  and  Charles  VIIL, 
Kings  of  France,  and  Charles 
the  Bold,  Duke  of  Burgundy. 
Together  with  the  Scandalou* 
Chroiiicle,  or  Secret  History  ol 
Louis  XL,  by  Jean  de  Troycs. 
Translated  by  Andrew  R.  Scoble . 
With  Portraits.    2  vob.     3/.  6ti. 

each. 

t 

DrF03'S  Novelfl  end  Ml«oel- 
laneous  Works.  \\  iih  Prefaces 
and  Notes,  including  those  attri- 
buted to  Sir  W.  Sco.t.  7  vols. 
3^.  6c/.  each. 

I. — Captain    Singleton,    and 
Ccbnel  Jack. 

IL — Memoirs  of  a  Cavalier, 
Captain  Carlcton, 
Dickory  Cronke,  ijcc. 

IIL— Moll   Flanders,    and    the 
Histor>'  of  the  Devil. 


Defoe's   Novels   akd    Miscel- 
laneous Works — contimud, 

rV.-^Roxane,  and  Life  of  Mrs. 
Christian  Davies. 

V.-*HistoryoftheGreatPbgue 
of  London,  1665 ;  The 
Storm  (1703) ;  and  the 
Troe-bom  Englishman. 

VL— Diucen  Campbell,  New 
Voyage  round  the 
World,  and  PoUtical 
Tracts. 

VIL— Robinson  Crusoe. 

DEMMHTS  History  of  Azxcs 
and  Armour,  from  the  Earliest 
Period.  By  Augu&tc  Demmin. 
Translated  by  C.  C  Llack,  M.A. 
With  nearly  2000    Illustrations. 

7/.  id. 

DBMOSTHENES'  Cratioss. 
TransUted  by  C  Rann  Kennedy. 
5  vols.  Voh  L,  31.  6i. ;  Vols. 
IL-V.,  J/,  each. 

DB  STASl*S  Corinre  or  Italy. 
By  Madame  de  Stacl.  Trans- 
lated by  Emily  Baldwin  and 
Paulina  Driver.    3J.  6rf. 

DICTIONARY  of  Latin  and 
Gfreek  Quotations ;  including 
Proverb?,  Maxims,  Molices,  Law 
Terms  and  Phrases.  With  all  the 
Quantities  marked,  and  Encrlisn 
Translations.     Whh  Index  Ver- 

•  boram  (622  pages).     51. 

DICTIONARY  of  Cbsclete  and 
Provincial  EncUsh.  Compile'l 
by  Thomas  Wright,  M.A.,  F.S  A., 
&C.     2  vols.    5^.  each. 

DIDRON'S  Christian  Icono- 
graphy:  a  History  of  Chrisiian 

•  Art  in  tl.e  MrcV'lc  A--.'?.  Tr.^.r.s- 
latcd  by  E.  J.  Miilir-tcn  ar.a 
coxplcied  by  Marci-tict  Siclc>. 
Wiih  240  Hiusiralioni.  2  vols. 
51.  ear!.. 
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DIOGENES  LAERTIUS.  Lives      EBEHS'  EgypUan  Princess.    An 


and  Opinions  of  the  Ancient 
Pnlloaopkers.  Translated  by 
ProC  C.  D.  Vonge,  M.A.    5j. 

BOBHEE'S  Adversaria.  Edited 
by  the  late  Prof.  Wagner.  2  rob. 
5x.  each. 

DOBD'S  Epigrammatists.  A 
Selection  from  the  Epigrammatic 
Literature  of  Ancient,  Medireval, 
and  Modem  Times,  By  the  Rev. 
I  Itrnry  Philip  Dodd,  M.A.  Ox- 
ford. 2ad  Edition,  revised  and 
enlarged.    6/. 

DONALDSON'S  The  Theatre  of 
the  Greeks.  A  Treatise  on  the 
History  and  Exhibition  of  the 
Greek  Drama.  With  numerous 
Illustrations  and  3  Plans.  By  John 
William  Donaldson,  D.D.     51. 

DRAPER'S  History  of  the 
IntelleotTial  Development  of 
Eiirope.  By  John  William  Draper, 
M.D.,  LL.D.    2  vols.    5i.  each. 

DXTNLOP'S  History  of  SlotknL 
A  new  Edition.  Revised  by 
Henry  Wilson.   2  vols.    Sr.  each. 

DYER'S  History  of  Modem  ISu- 
rope,  from  the  Fall  of  Constan- 
tinople. 3rd  edition,  revised  and 
contmued  to  the  end  of  the  Nine- 
teenth  Century.  By  Arthur  Has- 
sall,  M.A.   6  vols.    31.  6d  each« 

DYBR'S  (Dr.  T.  H.)  Pompeii :  its 
Buildings  and  Antiquities.  By 
Y.  H.  Dyer,  LL.D.  With  nearly 
300  Wood  Engravings,  a  large 
Map,  and  a  Plan  of  the  Forum. 

DTSR  (T.  7.  T.)  British  Popular 
Customs,  Present  and  Past 
An  Account  of  the  various  Games 
and  Customs  associated  with  Dif- 
ferent Days  of  the  Year  in  the 
British  Isles,  arranged  according 
to  the  Calendar.  By  the  Rev. 
T.  F.  Thisclton  Dyer,  M.A.    5*. 


Historical  Novel.  By  George 
Ebers.  Translated  by  E.  S. 
Buchheim.     31. 6d, 

EDGEWORTH'S  Stories  for 
Children.  With  8  Illustrations 
by  L.  Speed,    y,  6J. 

ELZE'S  William  Shakespeara. 
-^Set  Shakespeare. 

SMERSOITS   Works.      5  vols. 
y,  6d,  each. 

I. — &says  and   Representative 
Men. 

tl.^Erglish  Traits,  Nature,  and 
Cxmduct  of  Life. 

ni. — Society  and  Solitude — Letters 
and  Social  Aims  -—  Ad- 
dresses. 

VI. — Miscellaneous  Pieces. 

V. — Poems. 

EPICTETT7S,  The  Disooursea  of. 
With  the  E!<rcH£iRiDiON  and 
Fragments.  Translated  by  George 
Long,  M.A.    $x, 

EXTBIPDDES.  A  New  Literal 
Translation  in  Prose.  By  £  P. 
Coleridge,  M.A.  a  vols.  51.  each. 

EUTROPItrS — Su  Justin. 

E08EBITT8  PAMPHILXTS, 
Boeleaiastloal  History  of  Trans- 
lated by  Rev.  CF.Ci;^,M*A.  5r. 

EVELYN'S  Diary  and  Ooorre. 
spondendenoe.  Edited  from  the 
Original  MSS.  by  W.  Biay, 
F.A.S.  With  45  engravings.  4 
vols.  5J.  each. 

FAIRHOLT'S  Costnme  In  Rng- 
land.  A  History  of  Dress  to  the 
end  of  the  Eighteenth  Century. 
3rd  Edition,  revised,  by  Viscount 
Dillon,  V.P.S.A.  Illustrated  with 
above  700  Engravings.  2  vols. 
5^.  each. 


Contained  ift  Bohtfs  Libraries. 


FISLDING'S  Adventure!  of 
Joa^h  Andbrewsand  bli  Frlezid 
Mr.  Abrabam  Adams.  With 
Cruiksbank*!  UlusUat'tons.  31. 6d. 

_  'BMfxrr  of  Tom  Jonei,  a 
FoundUng.  With  Cniikshank't 
IIliistnUioDS.  a  vols.  3J.6<icach. 

AmeUa.    With  CnuJabaDk*! 

lUiutiatioDfc    $/• 

7X»AZMA2r8  Laofenrea  on  Soolp- 
InM.  By  John  Flaxman,  R.A. 
With  Porindt  and  53  Plates.    6/. 

rOSTEH'S  (John)  Essays:  on 
Decision  of  Character  ;  on  a 
Man's  writing  Memoirs  of  Him* 
self;  on  the  epithet  Romantic; 
on  the  aversion  of  Men  of  Taste 
to  Evangelical  Religion.     3^.  6d, 

Essays  on  the  Evils  of  Popolar 

I(»norance  ;  to  which  is  added,  a 
Discourse  on  the  Propagation  of 
Christianity  in  India.    31.  6d. 

^—  Essays  on  the  Improvement 
of  Time.  With  Notes  of  Ser- 
mons and  other  Pieces.     3f.  6<^ 


OASPARY'S  History  of  Italian 
Literature.  Translated  by  Her- 
man Oelsncr,  M.A.9  Ph.D. 
Vol.  I.     3i.  (td, 

OEOFFREY  or  MONMOUTH, 
Chronicle  otSu  Old  English 
ChronicUsm 

GESTA  BOMANORXTM,  or  En- 

tertaining  Moral  Stories  invented 
by  the  .Nionks.  Translated  by  the 
Kev.  Charles  Swan.  Revised 
Edition,  by  Wynnard  Hooper, 
B.A.    5  J. 

GILDAS,  Chronloles  ot—Stt  Old 
English  Chronicles* 

GIBBON'S  DecUno  and  Pall  of 

tkie  Roman  Empire.  Complete 
and  Unabrid-cd,  with  Variorum 


Notes.  Edited  by  an  English 
Churchman.  With  2  Maps  and 
Portrait.    7  vols.    3j.6rf.each. 

GILBABT'S  History,  Principles, 
and  Praetioa  of  Banking.  By 
the  late  J.  W.  GUbart,  F.R.S. 
New  Edition  (1907)1  revised  by 
Ernest  Sykes.    a  vols.    lox.- 

GIL  BIiAS,  The  AdTentvrea  ot 
Translated  from  the  French  of 
Lesage  by  Smollett.  With  24 
Eitf;ravi/ij^  on  Steel,  after  Smirke* 
andio  Etchings  by  George  Cniik- 
shank.    6r. 

GXBALDTTS  CAMBBBN8IS' 
Historical  Works.  Translated 
by  Th.  Forester,  M.A.,  and  Sir 
R.  ColtHoare.  Revised  Edition, 
Edited  l^  Thomas  Wright,  M. A., 
F.S.A.    51. 

GOETHB'S  Faust  Part  I.  Ger- 
man Text  with  Hayward*s  Prose 
Translation  and  Notes.  Revised 
by  C.  A  Buchheim,  Ph.D.    $/. 

GOETHE*8  Works.  Translated 
into  English  by  various  hands. 
14  vols.    3x.  6^.  each. 

I.  and  II.— Poetry   and    Truth 
from  My  Own  Life.    New 
and  revised  edition. 
III.— Fanst     Two    Parts,   com- 
plete.    (Swanwick.) 

IV.— Novels  and  Talcs, 
v.— Wilhclm  Meister's  Appren- 
ticeship. 
VL— Conversations   with  Ecker- 
mann  and  Soret. 
VIII.— Dramatic  Works. 
IX.— Wilhelm  Meister's  Travels. 
X. — ^Tour  in  Italy,  and  Second 

Residence  in  Rome. 
XI.— Miscellaneous  Travels. 
XII.— Early     and     Miscellaneous 

Letters. 
XIV.— Reineke  Fox,  West-Easlern 
Divan  and  Acbilleid. 
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GOLDSMITH'S  Works.  A  new 
K  iiiion,  by  J.  W.  M.  Gibbs.  $ 
vo'.a.     3 J.  td,  each. 

GHALTLIONT'S  Memoirs  of  the 
Cooit  of  Ciiarl33  n.  Edited  by 
c^ir  \Vr.l'.t.T  Scott,  Together  with 
i!.e  BoscoBEL  Tracts,  including 
tvo  not  before  published,  6lz, 
ISi'cw  Edition.     5J, 

GPwAY'S  Letters.  Including  the 
Corre.-'pondence  of  Gray  and 
M:Lion.  Edited  by  the  Rev. 
D.  C  Tovey,  M.A.  Vols.  I. 
and  II.  3x.  dX  each. 

GREEK  ANTHOLOGY.  Trans- 
hied   by  George    Burges,  M.A. 

G?:SE3  ROMANCES  of  HeUo- 
donis,  Longus,  and  AohlUes 
Tatiua — vii.,  The  Adventures  of 
Theagenes  &  Chariclea ;  Amours 
of  Daphnis  and  Chloe ;  and  Loves 
of  Clitopho  and  Leucippe.  Trans- 
lated by  Rev.  R«  Smith,  M.A. 

GHEGORys  Lelten  on  the 
Evidences,  Dootrines,  db  Duties 
of  the  Christian  Religion.  By 
Dr.  Olinthus  Gregory.     3/.  6k^ 

OR5ENE,  MARLOWS,  and 
BEN  JONSON.  Poems  of. 
Edited  by  Robert  Bell.     y.  6J. 

GRIMM'S  TALES.  With  the 
Notes  of  the  Original.  Translated 
by  Mrs.  A.  Hunt.  With  Intro- 
duction by  Andrew  Lang,  M.A. 
2  vols,    y,  6d,  each. 

Gammer  Grethel;  or,  Ger- 
man Fairy  Tales  and  Popular 
Stories.  Containing  43  Fairy 
Tales.  Trans,  by  Edgar  Taylor. 
With  numerous  Woodcuts  after 
George  Cruilcshank  and  Ludwig 
Grimm.     31. 6d, 


GROSSrS  Maroo  Vlsoontl. 
Translated  by  A.  F.  D.  The 
Ballads  rendered  into  EnTli^b 
Verse  by  C.  M.  P.    3J.  6d. 

GUiaOT'S  History  of  tha 
English  Revolution  of  ld40. 
From  the  Accession  of  Charles 
I.  to  his  Death.  Translated  by 
WiUiam  HazUtt.    js,6d. 

History  of  Clvnisation.  from 

the  Fall  of  the  Roman  Empire  to 
the  French  Revolution.  Trans- 
lated by  William  HazUtt.  3V0I3. 
31.  6(/.  each. 

HALL'S  (ReT.  Robert)  M!scel< 
laneoui  Works  and  Remains. 
3J.  6d, 

HAMPTON  COURT:  A  Shcrt 
History  of  the  Manor  and 
Palaoe.  By  Ernest  Law,  B.A. 
With  nuDMTous  Illustrations,    ^s^, 

HARDWICK*8  History  of  the 
Artloles  of  Religion.  Bytheiate 
C.  Hardwick.  Revised  by  the 
Rev.  Francis  Procter,  M.A.    5;. 

HATJFF'S  Tales.  The  Caravan — 
The  Sheik  of  Alexandria — Th-j 
Inn  in  the  Spessart.  Trans,  frora 
the  German  by  S.  Mendel.  p.tJ, 


HAWTHORNE'S  Tales.  4  vols. 
3/.  6d,  each. 

I.— Twice-told  Tales,  and  the 
Snow  Image. 

IL— Scarlet  Letter,  and  the  House 
with  the  Seven  Gables. 

III. — ^Transformation  [The  Marble 
Faun],  and  Blithedale  Ro- 
mance. 

IV.— Mosses  from  an  Old  Manse. 

HAZLITT'S  Tablo-taUt  Essap 
on  Men  and  Manners.  By  \V. 
Hazlitt.     31. 6</. 


Contained  in  Bchn^s  Lilrarics, 


II 


HAZIilTT'S  Leoturea  on  the 
lilterAtture  of  tho  Age  of  Eliza- 
beth and  OB  Characters  of  Shake- 
speare's Playsi    3x.  6</. 

-i—  Leotores  oa  the  TJnglUh 
Poets,  and  on  the  English  Comic 
Writers.    3/.  td. 

The  Plain  Speaker.  Opinions 

on  Books,  Men«  and  Things.  yM* 

^»-  Romd  Tftble.    3^.M 

- —  Sketohea    and  Bssajs. 

The  Spirit  of  the  Age;  or, 

Corlemporary  Portraits.  Edited 
by  \V.  Carev  Hazlitt.     31.  &/. 

View  of  the  English  Stage. 

Edited  by  W.  Spencer  Jackson. 
3J.  W. 

HEATOK'S  Conoiie  Rlatory  of 

Painting.  New  Edition,  revised 
by  Cosmo  Mcnkhouse.     5'* 

HEGEL'S  Leoturea  on  the  Philo- 
sophy of  Hi  story.  Translated  by 
J.  Sibree,  M.A. 

HEINE'S    Poems,    Complete 
Translaiea  by  Edgar  A.  Bowring, 
C.B.    3/.  td, 

Trttvel-P-cturea,  including  the 

Tour  in  the  Uari,  Norderney,  and 
Hook  of  Ideas,  together  with  the 
Komar^Uc  bchool.  Trarsl.-,ied  by- 
Francis  Storr.  A  New  Edition, 
re\ised  throu^^hout.  With  Appen- 
dices and  Maps.     3i.  ^d, 

HELP'S  Life  of  Christopher 
CclumbuE,  the  Di.^coverer  of 
Ar^ierica.  By  Sir  Ariiiur  Helps, 
K.C.B.     3f.  td, 

Life   of  Hrrr'.nndo   Cortes, 

and  the  Corqiicst  of  Mexico.  2 
vc'.s.     31.  6./<  each. 

Life  cf  rizarro.    31.  6./. 

-  Life  of  LuB  CRrns  ihe  Apostle 
of  the  Indies,     jj.  6^'. 


EDNDERSON  (E.)  STflcct  Els- 
tcrical  Documents  of  the  Mi''.c.:o 
A^es,  including  the  niOF!  fa  mi  us 
Charters  selatir.g  to  England,  the 
Empire,  the  Church,  &c.,  frrm 
the  6th  to  the  14th  Centuries. 
Translated  from  the  Latin  and 
edited  br  Ernest  F.  Henderson, 
A.B.,  A.M.,  Pfa.D.     5j. 

EENFREY'S  Guide  to  English 
C0I21S,  from  the  Conqnest  to  the 
present  time.  New  and  revised 
Edition  by  C  F.  Keary,  M.A., 
F.S.A.    6f. 

HBNHT  OP  HUNTH^GDON'S 
El8tor7  of  th"  Eiiglish.  Trinf - 
Uted  by  T.  Forester,  M.A.     i;^. 

BENRyS  (Matthew)  Ezpceltlc-n 
of  the  Book  of  the  FsE^iras.    5;. 

HELIODORTJS.  Theagenes  and 
Charidea.  —  Stt    Greek    Ro- 

MANXBS. 

HERODOTUS.  Translated  by  the 
Rev.  Henry  Cary,  M.A.     31.  td. 

—  AnalyslB  and  Summary  cf 
By  J.  T.  ^^'hceler.    51. 

HESIOD.  CALLIMACHUS,  and 
THEOGNIS.  Translated  by  the 
Rev.  J.  Banks,  M.A.     5i. 

HOFFMANN'S  (iT.  T.  VT.)  '-'>e 
Seraplou  Brethren.  Trans'.- :<-d 
from  the  German  by  Lt.-Col.  Alex. 
Ewing.     2  vols,     3-'.  6.i".  each. 

HCLPEIN'S  Dance  of  Dcaih 
and  Libiy  Cu  s.  Upnardi  cf  150 
tjuJ-jects»  tr.en.vc'J  in  fpcsir.^'"e, 
with  li.trociucvor.  and  Descrip- 
tions bv  Fr-:nci--  I>.'i:ce  p.r<:!  Tr. 
Thomas  Frognall  Dii  den.     cr. 

HOMER'S  lUad.  A  re-.v  tr.ir.-- 
lati(^n  by  E.  If.  T.^;-.\er(.'y,  M.A. 
Vol.  I.  ctmir.inii'.c:  i>o-  k;  I-XII. 

TrariPla^td  into  Kr  |;I"  li  I'r. -c 

by  T.  A.  Lacklcy,  li.A'.     5?. 
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HOMSPw'S  Odyaoey.  nyr:ins, 
Epic^riras,  and  Battle  of  the  Frogs 
and  Mice.  Translated  into  Enij- 
lish  Prose  by  T.  A.  Buckley,  B.A. 

—  Sie  also  Pope. 

EOOPERS  (Q.)  Waterloo :  Tlie 
Downfall  of  the  First  Napo- 
leon :  a  History  of  the  Campaign 
of  1815.  By  George  Hooper. 
\Vi:h  Maps  and  Plans.    31.  6df. 

The  Campaign  of  Sedan : 

The  Downfall  of  the  Second  Em- 
pire»  August  -  September,  1870. 
With  General  Map  and  Six  Flans 
of  Battle.     3^.  td. 

HORACS.  A  new  literal  Prose 
tianslation,  byA.  Hamilton  Biyce, 
LL.D.     3f.  td. 

HUGO'S  (Vlotor)  Dramatic 
Works.  Hernani— Ruy  Bias — 
The  King's  Diversion.  Translated 
by  Mrs.  Newton  Crosland  and 
F.  L,  Sious.     3J.  d</. 

— ^  Poems,  chiefly  LyricaL  Trans- 
lated by  various  Writers,  now  first 
collected  by  J.  H.  L.  WiUiams. 
3^.  6rf. 

HUMBOLDT'S  Cosmos.  Trans- 
lated by  E.  C.  Ott6,  B.  H.  Paul, 
and  W.  S.  Dallas,  F.L.S.  5  vols. 
31.  6d,  each,  excepting  Vol.  V.  51. 

-— —  Peraonal  Narrative  of  his 
Travels  to  the  Equinoctial  Re- 
gions of  America  during  the  years 
1799- 1 804.  Translated  by  T. 
Ross.    3  vols.    5J.  each. 

Ylewa  of  Nature.  Translated 

by  E.  C.  Ott^  and  H.  G.  Bohn. 

HUMPHREYS'  Coin  C6Ileotor*s 
Manual.  By  H.  N.  Humphreys, 
with  upwards  of  140  Illustrations 
on  Wood  and  Steel.  2  vob.  ^s, 
each. 


HUNGARY:  iU  Hiitoxy  and  Re- 
volution, together  ^ith  a  copious 
Memoir  of  Kossuth.     31.  6d. 

HUTCHINSON  (Colonel).  Me. 
moirs  of  the  Life  of.  By  his 
Widow,  Lucy :  together  with  hei 
Autobiography,  and  an  Account 
of  the  Siege  of  Lathom  House. 
3^.  6</. 

HUNT'S  Poetry  of  Solenoe.  By 
Richard  HunL  3rd  Edition^  re- 
vised and  enlaced.     55. 

INGULPHS  Chronicles  of  the 
Abbey  of  Croyland,  with  the 
Continuation  by  Peter  of  Blois 
and  other  Writers.  Translated  by 
H.  T.  Riley,  M.A.    51. 

IRTING'S  (Washington)  Com- 
plete Works.  15  vols.  With  Por- 
traits,  &C.    3/.  &L  each. 

L— Salmagundi,  Knicker- 
bocker's History  of  New 
York. 

IL— The  Sketch-Book,  and  the 
Life  of  Oliver  Goldsmith. 
III.— Bracebridge  Hall,  Abbots- 
ford  and  Newstead  Abbey. 

IV.— The  Alhambra,  Tales  of  a 
Traveller. 

V.--Chronicle  of  the  Conquest 
of  Granada,  Legends  oi 
the  Conquest  of  Spain. 

VL&VIL— Ufe  and  Vovagcs  of 
Columbus,  t<%etner  with 
the  Voyages  A  his  Com- 
panions. 

VIII.— Astoria,  A  Tour  on  the 
Prairies. 

IX.^ — Life  of  Mahomet,  lives  of  the 
Successors  of  Mahomet. 

X<— Adventures  of  Captain  Bon- 
neville, U.S.A.,  Wolfert's 
Roost. 

XL— Biographies  and    Miscella- 
neous Papers. 

XII.-XV.— Life  of  George  Wash- 
ington.   4  vols. 
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IKYINO'S  (Washington)  Ufe 
«ad  Letters.  By  his  Nephew, 
Piene  £•  Irving.  2  vols.  35.  &/. 
each. 

I80GBATES,  The  Oratioiui  of. 
Tnmslated  l^  J.  H.  Freese,  M.A. 
Vol.  I.    5x. 

JAMES'S  (O-.  P.  R.)  Ltili  of 
Richard  OoBur  de  Z4on.  2  yola. 
3x.  td,  each. 

JAMS  SON'S  (Mn.)  Shake- 
speare'e  Heroines.  Character- 
istics of  Women:  Moral,  Poetical, 
and  HistoricaU  By  Mrs.  Jameson. 
3J.  M 

JESSfi'S  (E.)  Anecdotes  of  Dogs. 
"With  40  Woodcuts  and  34  Steel 
EngraTings.    51. 

JESSE'S  (J.H.)  Memoirs  of  the 
Court  of  England  during  the 
Reign  of  the  Stuarts,  including 
the  Protectorate.  3  vols.  With 
42  Portraits.    55.  each. 

— -  Memoirs  of  the  Pretenders 
and  their  Adherents.  With  6 
Portraits.     5/. 

JOHNSOITS  Li7es  of  the  Poets. 

Edited  by  Mrs.  Alexander  Napier, 
with  Introduction  by  Professor 
Hales.     3  vols.     3/.  td*  each. 

JOSEPHTJS  (Flavlua),  The  Works 
of.  Whiston's  Translation,  re- 
vised by  Rev,  A.  R.  Shilleto,  M.A 
With  Topographical  and  Geo. 
graphical  Notes  by  Colonel  Sir 
C.  W.  Wilson,  K.C.B.  5  vols. 
3x.  6^.  each. 

JULIAN,  the  Emperor.  Contain- 
ing Greijory  Nazvanzen's  Two  In- 
vectives and  Libanus'  Monody, 
with  Julian's  extant  Theost^V'^ical 
Works.  Translated  by  C.  W. 
Kir.g,  M.A.     5 J. 


JUKTtTS'S  Letters.  With  all  tlie 
Notes  of  Wood  fairs  Edition,  and 
important  Additions.  2  vols* 
3/.  ftd.  each. 

JUSTIN.  OORNSLIUS  KSPOS. 
and  EUTROPIUS.  Translated 
by  the  Rev.  J.  S.  Watson,  M.A. 

JUVSKAL,  PERSIUS.  SUI^ 
PIOIA  and  LU0ILIU3.  Trans- 
lated by  L.  Evans,  M.A.     51. 

XAKT'S  Critique  of  J^'ost^  Reason. 
Translated  by  J.  M.  D.  Meikle- 
John.    5j. 

— —  Prolegomena  and  Ifleta- 
physloal  Foundations  ofNat>iral 
Solenoe.  Translated  by£.  Belfort 
Bax.    51. 

SSiaHTLSY'S  (Thomas)  My- 
thology of  Ancient  Greece  and 
Italy.  4th  Edition,  revised  by 
Leonard  Schmitz,  Ph.D.,  LL.D. 
With  \%  Plates  from  the  Antique. 

KEIGHTIiEY'S  Fairy  Mytho- 
logy, illustrative  of  the  Romance 
and  Superstition  of  Various  Coun- 
tries. Revised  Edition,  vrith 
Frontbpiece  by  Cruikshank.     51. 

LAFONTAINE'SFables.  Trans- 
lated  into  English  Verse  by  Eliiur 
Wright.  New  Edition,  with  Notes 
by  J.  W.  M.  Gibbs.    31.  td. 

LAMARTINE'S  History  of  the 
Girondists.  Translated  by  H.  T. 
Rydc.      3  vols.    3J.  6^/.  each. 

History  of  the  Heatoration 

of  Monarchy  in  France  (a  Sequel 
to  the  History  of  the  Girondisis). 
4  vols.     31.  td.  each. 

History  of  the  French  Re- 
volution of  1848,  .  3j.  td, 

LAI^TB'S  (Charles)  Essays  of  Elia 
and  Ellana.  Compkie  Ediiion. 
3J.  6^. 
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LATaB'3  (Ch-irles^.  Specimens  of  i 
Erqli^h  Draaiatio  Poet3  of  the  I 


Time  of  Elizabeth.    3t.  6d. 

—  Menioriala  and  Letters  of 
Charles  Lamb.  By  Serjeant 
Tal'o.'.rd.  New  EditioDi  revised, 
by  \V.  Cnrew  Hazliit.  3  vols. 
3;.  6d,  each. 

Tales   from    Shakespeare. 

With  Illustrations  by  B}'am  Shaw. 

LANE  S  Arabian  Nights'  Enter- 
tainments. Edited  by  Stanley 
Lme-Poole,  M.A.,  Litt.D.  4 
vols.     3;.  td,  each. 

LAPPENBEBG'S  Hlstonr  of 

England  tinder  the  Aiiiglo- 
Sazon  Kings.  Translated  by 
B.  Thorpe,  F.S.A.  New  edition, 
revised  by  E.  C.  Ott^  3  vols. 
31.  6d.  each. 

LEONAHBO  DA  VINCI'S 
Treatise  on  Painting.  Trans- 
lated  by  J.  F.  Rii;atxd,  R.A.» 
With  a  Life  of  Leonardo  by  John 
William  Brown.  With  numerotts 
Plates.     5r. 

LEPSIUS'S  Letters  from  Egypt, 
Ethiopia,  and  the  Peninsula  of 
SlnaL  Translated  by  L.  and 
J.  B.  Homer.    With  Maps^    51. 

LESSINO'S  Dramatic  Works, 
Complete.  Edited  by  Ernest  Bell, 
M.A.  With  Memoir  of  Lcssing 
by  Helen  Zimmem.  a  vol£ 
3r.  6^.  each. 

Lftokoon,  Dramatio  Notei, 

and  the  Bepresentatlon  on 
Death  by  the  Anoients.  Trans- 
lated by  E.  C.  Beasley  and  Helen 
Zimmem.  Edited  by  Edward 
Bell,  M.A.  With  a  Frontispiece 
of  the  Laokoon  group.    31.  id* 

LILLY'S  Introduction  to  Astro- 
logy.     With   a    Gr.ammar    op 

Astrology  and  Tables  for  Cal- 
culating Nativities,  by  Zadkiel.  51. 


Livys  History  of  Korie.  Tr::n5- 
lated  by  Dr.  Spillan,  C  E'i«r.r-r.ds, 
and  oihers.    4  vols.     sj.  each. 

LOCKE'S  Philosophical  Works. 
Edited  by  J.  A.  St.  John.  2  vols. 
31.  td.  each. 

LOCEHART  (J.  (k,\^See  Btr^tNS. 

LODGE'S  Portraits'of  lUustrloua 
Personages  of  Great  Britain. 
with  Biographical  and  Hi>:oncal 
Memoirs.  240  Portraits  er.^aved 
on  Steel,  with  the  respective  Bio- 
graphies unabridged.  S  voU.  5^. 
each. 
[  Vols,  IV,  and  VII,  out  ifprini. 

LOUDON'S  (Mrs.)  Natural 
History.  Revised  ed;doQ,  by 
W.  S.  Dallas,  F.L.S.  With 
numerous  Woodcut  Illus.    5j. 

LOWNDES'  BibUograpber'8 
Manual  of  English  Literature. 
Enlarged  Edition.  By  H.  G. 
Bohn.  6  vols,  cloth,  51.  each. 
Or  4  vols,  half  morocco,  2/.  2r. 

LONGXJS.    Daphzils  and  Chloe. 
Grssk  Romances. 


LUOAN'S  Pharsalla.  Translated 
by  H.  T.  Riley*  M.A.    5^. 

LUCIAN'S  Dlak>guea  of  the 
Gods,  of  the  Sea  Gods,  and 
of  the  Dead.  Translated  by 
Howard  Williams,  M.A.    5J. 

LTTCBETIITS.  A  Prose  Trans- 
lation. By  H.  A.  J.  Munro. 
Reprinted  from  the  Final  (4th) 
Edition.  With  an  Introduction 
by  J.  D.  Daff,  M.A.    51. 

LDTHEH'S  Table-Talk.  Trans- 
lated and*  Edited  by  William 
Hazlitt.    3i.  &/. 

Autobiography. —  .S^v 

MiCHELKT. 


Contained  in  Bohris  Libraries. 


15 


MACaiATSLLI*S  History  of 
Flo.renoe,  to^ethci^vith  the 
Prir.ce;  Savonflu:ola»  vaiiotts  Ilis- 
iorical  Tracts,  and  a  Memoir  of 
Machiavelli.    3/.  dd. 

MALLET'S  Korthom  Anttqid* 
*  ties,  or  an  Historical  Account  of 
the  Manners,  Customs,  Religions 
and  Laws,  Maritime  Expeditions 
and  Discoveries,  Langua};e  and 
Literature,  of  the  Ancient  Scandi- 
navians* Translated  by  Bishop 
Percy.  Revised  and  Enlarged 
Etiiiicn,  with  a  Translation  of  the 
Prosz  Edda,  by  J.  A.  Black- 
well.    5f, 

MANZONI.  The  Betrothed: 
being  a  Translation  of  *I  Pro- 
messi  Sposi.'  By  Ales^indro 
Manzoni.  With  numerous  Wood- 
cuts.    SJ. 

MAKOO  POLO'S  Travela;  the 
Translation  of  Marsden  revised 
by  T.  Wright,  M.A.,  F.S^    51. 

MARRYAT'S  (Capt  R.N.) 
Maatennan  Ready.  With  93 
Woodcuts.    5J.  td. 

-— ^  Mission ;  or,  Scenes  in  Africa. 
Illustrated  by  Gilbert  and  Dalxtel. 
31.  6^. 

o^—  Pirate  and  Three  Cutters. 
V7;:h  8  S:eel  Engravin-js,  from 
Drawings  by  Clarkson  Stanfield, 
2v.A.    3i.  td, 

—  Privateersman.  8  Engrav- 
ings en  Steel.     3i.  6rt 

—  Settlers  in  Canada.  10  En- 
gravip.js  by  Gilbert  and  Dalziel. 
3J,  ^. 

Poor  Jack-     With  16  Illus- 

tr.v.iuns  rfi^r  Clarkson  Sti'.nsiKld, 
R.  A.    3J.  Kid, 

Peter  Simple.     With  8  full- 

pag-  Iiiustia;i'wr.s.    31,  6:/. 


MARTIAL'S  Eplgrami,  complete. 
Translated  into  Prose,  each  ac* 
companied  by  one  or  more  Verse 
Translations  selected  from  the 
Works  of  Engllih  Poets,  and 
other  sources.    lu  6J, 

MARTIKEATTS  (Harriet)  Hia- 
tory  of  England,  from  1800- 
1815.    3x.  6d. 

-«—  History  of  the  Thirty  Tears' 
Peace,  a.d.  18x5-46.  4  vols. 
35.  &f.  each. 

—  See  Comtii  PosUivt  Phihsophy^ 

MATTHEW  OF  WE3TMIN. 
STER'3  Flowers  of  History, 
from  the  beginning  of  the  World 
to  A.D.  1307.  Translated  by  C.  D. 
Yonge,  M.A.    2  voU.     5^.  each. 

MAXWELL'S  Victories  of  Wel- 
Ington  and  the  British  Armies. 
Frontispiece  and  5  Portraits.     5r. 

MENZEL'S  History  of  Germany, 
from  the  Earliest  Pericxi  to  1842. 
3  vols.    3/.  6(/.  each. 

MICHAEL    AKGBLO    AND 

RAPHAEL,  their  Lives  and 
Works.  By  Duppa  aud  Quatre- 
merc  de  Quincy.  With  Portraits, 
and  Engravings  on  SieeL     5;. 

MICHELET'S  Luther's  Auto- 
biography. Trans,  by  William 
Hazliit.  With  an  Appendix  (110 
pagei)  of  Notts.     3;.  6/. 

History  of  the  French  Ksto- 

lution  Irum  itsearluit  in..iica;i<>ns 
to  the  flight  of  the  King  in  1791. 
3J.  6i. 

MIGNETS History  of  theFrcnch 
Revolution,  from  1789  lo  1314. 
31,  6c/.     New  ediiion  reset. 

MILL  (J.  S.).  Karly  Essays  by 
John  Stuart  Mili.  Cillrcu-i  U  .ni 
various  sources  byj.  W.  M.  G»II)S. 

3^-  6y. 
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MILLER  (Professor),  Eistory 
Philosophically  Illustrated, from 
the  Fall  of  the  Roman  Empire  to 
the  French  Revolution.  4  vols. 
3^.  6c/.  each. 

MILTON'S  Prose  Works.  Edited 
by  T.  A.  St.  John.  5  voli.  31.  W. 
eacn. 

Poetical  Works,  with  a  Me- 

iroir  and  Critical  Remarks  by 
James  Montgomery,  an  Index  to 
Paradise  Lost,  Todd's  Verbal  Index 
to  all  the  Poems,  and  a  Selection 
of  Explanatory  Notes  by  Henry 
G>  Bohn.  Illustrated  with  X20 
Wood  Engravings  from  Drawings 
by  W.  Harvey.  2  vols.  3/.  €i* 
each. 

MITFORD'S  (Miss)  Oxur  Village 
Sketches  of  Rural  Character  and 
Scenery.  With  2  Engravings  on 
Steel.    2  vols,    y,  6d,  each. 

MOLTEBE'S  Dramatio  Works. 
A  new  Translation  in  English 
Prose,  by  C.  H.  WalL  3  voli. 
y.  6d,  each. 

MONTAaXT.  The  Lettars  and 
Works  of  Lady  Msury  Wortley 
Montagu.  Edited  by  her  great- 
grandson.  Lord  Whamcliffe*s  Edi- 
tion, and  revised  by  W.  Moy 
Thomas.  New  Edition,  revised, 
with  5  Portraits.  2  vols.  51.  each. 

MONTAIGNE'S  Essayi.  Cotton's 

Transktion,  revised  by  W.  C. 
Hazlitt.  New  Edition.  3  vols. 
3x.  6d,  each. 

MONTESQUIEU'S  Spirit  ol 
Laws.  New  Edition,  revised  and 
corrected.  By  J.  V.  Pritchard, 
A.M.    2  vols,    js,  6(L  each. 

MO  RE'S  Utopia.  Robinson's 
translation,  with  Roper's  '  Life 
of  Sir  Thomas  More,'  and  More's 
Letters  to  Margaret  Roper  and 
others.  Edited,  with  Introduc- 
tion and  Notes,  by  George 
Sampson.     5/. 


MORPirrs    Games   of  Cheaa. 

Being  ttte  Matches  and  best  Games 
played  by  theAmerican  Champion, 
with  Explanatory"  and  Analytical 
Notes  by  J.  Ldwe^ihaL     5^. 

MOTLEY  (J.  L.).  The  Rise  of 
the  Dutch  Republlo.  A  History. 
By  John  Lothrop  Motley.  New 
Edition,  with  Biographicd  Intro- 
duction by  Moncure  D.  Conway. 
3  vols.    3^.  6d,  each. 

MUDIE'S  British  Birds;  or.  His- 
tory of  the  Feathered  Tribes  of  the 
British  Islands.  Revised  by  W. 
C.  L.  Martin.  With  52  Figures 
of  Birds  and  7  Coloured  Plates  of 
Eggs.    2  vols. 

NEANDER   (Dr.   A.).     History 

of  the  Christian  Re^glon  and 

Chiuroh.  Trans,  from  the  German 

byJ-Torrey.   10  vols.  3/.  6k/.  each. 

[Vols,  VI.  and  X.  out  of  print* 

^—  Life  of  Jesus  Christ  Trans- 
lated by  J.  McCltntoek  and  C. 
BlumenthaL    31.  6^. 

'—  Htstorj  of  the  Planthig  and 
Training  of  the  Christian 
Church  b7  the  Apostles. 
Translated  by  J.  £.  Rylacd. 
a  vols.    3x.  6^.  each. 

«— —  Memorials  of  Christian  Life 
In  the  Early  and  Middle  Ages ; 
including  Light  in  Dark  Places. 
Trans,  by  J.  £.  Ryland.    31.  &£. 

NIBELUNGEN  LIED.  The 
Lay  of  the  Nlbelungs,  metrically 
translated  from  the  old  Geiman 
text  by  Alice  Hoxton,  and  edited 
by  Edward  Bell,  M.A.  To  which 
is  prefixed  the  Essay  on  the  Nibe- 
lungen  Lied  by  Thomas  Carlyle. 

S*- 

NEW  TESTAMENT  (The)  in 
Greek.  Griesbach's  Text,  with 
various  Readings  at  the  foot  of 
the  page-  and  Parallel  References 
in  the  margin ;   also  a  Critical 
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Introduction  and  Chronological 
Tables.  By  an  eminent  Scholar, 
with  a  Greek  and  English  Lexicon. 
3rd  Edition,  revised  and  corrected. 
Two  Facsimiles  of  Greek  Manu- 
scripts.   900  pages.     5<^* 

The  Lexicon  may  be  had  sepa- 
rately, price  3f . 

NICOLINI'S  History  of  fha 
Jesulta:  their  Origin,  Progress, 
Doctrines,  and  Dengns.  With  8 
Portraits.    V. 

NORTH  (R.)  LlTM  of  the  Ri^ht 
Hon.  Francis  North,  Baron  Gnild- 
ford,  the  Hon.  Sir  Dudley  North* 
and  the  Hon.  and  Rev.  Dr.  John 
North.  By  the  Hon.  Roger 
North.  Together  with  the  Auto- 
biography of  the  Author.  Edited 
byAugustusJcssopp,  D.D.  3vols- 
31. 6</.  each. 

NTTGEN^'S  (Lord)  Memorlftle 
of  Hampden,  his  Party  and 
Times.  With  a  Memoir, of  the 
Author,  an  Autograph  Letter,  and 
Portrait.    51. 

OLD  ENGLISH  CHRON- 
lOLES,  including  Ethelwerd's 
Chronicle,  Asser's  Life  of  Alfred, 
Geoffrey  of  Monmouth's  British 
History,  Gildas,  Xennius,  and  the 
spurious  chro^iicle  of  Richard  of 
Cirencester.  Edited  by  J.  A. 
Giles,  D.CL.     5/. 

0M!AN(J.  0\)  inie  Great  Indian 
Epics:  the  Stories  of  the  Rama- 
YANA  and  the  Mahabharata. 
By  John  Campbell  Oman,  Prin- 
cipal of  Khalsa  CoUet^e,  Amritsar. 
\Vith  Notes,  Appendices,  and 
Illustrations.     31.  Cd. 

ORDERIOUS  VITALIS'  Eccle- 
BlaBtical  History  of  England 
and  Normandy.  Translated  by 
T.  Forester,  M.A.  To  which  is 
p.dded  the  Ch:'On:cle  of  St. 
KvROULT.  4  vols.  5 J.  each. 
[  Voh,  //.  an  i  IV.  cut  o/frint. 


OVID'S  Works,  complete.  Literally 
translated  into  Prose.  3  vols. 
5j.  each. 

PASCAL'S  Thoa^ts.  Translated 
from  the  Text  of  M.  Augtute 
Molinier  by  C.  Kegan  PauL  3rd 
Edition.    3/.  ^ 

PAT7LI*S  (Dr.  R.)  Life  of  AUred 
the  Qreat.  Translated  from  the 
German.  To  which  is  appended 
AlfredV  Anglo-Saxon  Version 
OF  Orosius.  With  a  literal 
Translation  interpaged,  Notts, 
and  an  Anglo-Saxon  Grammar 
and  Glossary,  by  B.  Thorpe.  5x. 

PAUSANIAS'  Description  of 
Oreeoe.  Newly  translated  by  A.  R. 
Shilleto,  M.A.    2  vols.    sr.  each. 

PEARSOITS  Exposition  of  the 
Creed.  Edited  by  E.  Walford, 
M.A.    5x. 

PBPYS*  Diary  and  Correepond- 
ence.  Deciphered  by  the  Rev. 
J.  Smith,  M,A.,  from  the  ori^jinal 
Shorthand  MS.  in  the  Pepy«an 
Library.  Edited  by  Lord  Briy- 
brookc.  4  vols.  \Yi:h  31  En- 
gravings,    ^s,  each. 

PERCY'S  ■  Rellques  of  Anc'ent 
EngUah  Poetry,  vriih  an  Essay 
on  Ancient  Minstiels  and  a  Glos- 
sary. Edited  by  J.  V.  Pritcbard, 
A.M. .  a  vols.    3^-  ^^^  ^«1^- 


PERSroS.— 5"^*  Juvenal. 

PETRARCH'S  Sonnets,  Tri- 
umphs, and  ciher  Poems. 
Translated  into  E-:::li?a  Verse  by 
various  Hands.  With  a  Life  of 
the  POet  by  Thomas  Camp'.KjIl. 
With  Portrait  and  1 5  Steel  En- 
frravings.     5^* 

PICKERINQ'S  HU^cry  of  tho 
Races  of  Linn,  and  iheir  Geo- 
graphical DisUibuucn.    With  An 
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Analytical  Synoisis  of  thr 
Natural  History  of  Man  by 
Dr.  Hail.  Wi'h  a  Map  of  the 
Wcild  and  12  coloured  Plates.  51. 

PINDAH.  Translated  into  Prose 
Ly  Dawson  W.  Turner.  To  which 
is  added  ihe  Metrical  Version  by 
Abraham  Moore.     $s, 

PLANCEE.  Elstory  of  British 
.  Costume,  from  the  Earliest  Time 
10  the  Close  of  the  Eighteenth 
Century.  By  J.  R.  Planchi^, 
Somerset  Herald.  With  upwards 
of  400  Illustrations.     5^. 

PLATO'S  Worka.  Literally  trans- 
lated, with  Introduction  and 
Nctea.    6  vols.    p.  each. 

L — ^The  Apology  of  Socrates, 
Crito,  Phsedo,  Goroias,  Pro- 
tagoras, Phaedrus,  Theaetetus, 
Euthypbron,  Lysis.  Trans- 
laced  by  the  Rev.  H.  Carey. 

II. — The  Republic,  Timseus,  and 
Critias.  Trazuslated  by  Henry 
Davis. 

III. — Meno,  Euthydemus,  The 
Sophist,  Statesman,  Cratylus, 
Parmenides,and  the  Banquet. 
Translated  by  G.  Surges. 

IV. — Philebus,  Charmides,  Laches, 
Menexenus,  Hippias,  Ion, 
The  Two  Aldbiadcs,  The- 
agesy  Rivals,  Hipparchus, 
Minos,  Clitopho,  Epistles. 
Translated  by  G.  Surges, 
v.— The  Laws.  Translated  by 
G.  Surges. 

VI.—The  Doubtful  Works.  Tnms- 
lated  by  G.  Surges. 

Summazy  and  Analysifl  of 

the  Dialogues.  With  Analytical 
Index.    By  A.  Day,  LL.D.     51. 

FLAUTXTS'S  Comedies.  Trans- 
lated by  H.  T.  Riley,  M.A.  2 
vols.    5 J.  each. 

PLIKT.  The  Letters  of  Pliny 
the  Yourger,  Melmoth's  trans- 
lation, revised  by  the  Rev.  F.  C. 
T.  Eosanquet,  M.A.     5/. 
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PLOTINUS,  Select  Works  of. 
Translated  by  Thomas  Taylor. 
With  an  Introduction  containing 
the  substarce  of  Pcrphjrry's  Pio- 
tines.  Eulited  by  G.R.  S.  Meac, 
RA.,  M.R.A.S.     5J. 

PLUTARCH'S  Livea.  Translate^i 
by  A.  Stewart,  M.A.,  and  George 
Long,  M.A    4  vols.   3/.  6:1.  eac:i. 

Morals.  Theosophtcal  Essays. 

Translated  by  C.  W.  King,  M.  A. 

Morals.      Ethical    Essays. 

Transktcd  by  the  Rev.  A.  tl. 
Shilleto,  MuV.    5x. 

POETHY  OP  AM3RICA.  Se- 
leotions  from  One  Hundred 
American  Poets,  from  1776  to 
1S76.    By  W.  J.  Linton.     3/,  6^. 

POLITICAL  CYCLOPEDIA. 
A  Dictionary  of  Political,  Con- 
stitutional, Statistical,  and  Fo- 
rensic Knowledge ;  forming  a 
^Vork  of  Reference  on  subjects  of 
Civil  Administration,  Political 
Economy,  Finance*  Commerce, 
Laws,  and  Social  Relations.  4 
vols.    3^.  6d,  each. 

IVbl.  /.  out  rf print. 

POPE'S  PoeUoal  Works.  Edited, 
with  copious  Notes,  by  Robert 
Carrutbers.  With  numerous  Illus- 
trations,   t  vols.    5x.  each. 

[Vol,  I.  out  of  print, 

Homer's  niad.     Edited    by 

the  Rev.  J.  S.  Watson,  M.A. 
Illustrated  by  the  entire  Series  of 
Flaxman's  Designs.    5^. 

»—  Homer's  Odyssey,  with  the 
Battle  of  Frogs  and  Mice,  Hymns, 
&c.,  by  other  translators.  Edited 
by  the  Rev.  J.  S.  Watson,  M.A. 
With  the  entire  Series  of  Fla:^. 
man's  Designs.    5/. 

Life,  including  many  of  his 

Letters.  By  Robert  Carrutbers. 
With  numerous  Illustrations.     5r. 
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POTJSHEIK'S  Prose  Talea:  The 
Captain's  Daughter— Doubrovsky 
—  The  Queen  of  Spades  —  An 
Amateur  Peasant  Girl — The  Shot 
The  Snow  Storm — The  Post- 
master —  The  Coffin  Maker  — 
Kiitijali— The  Egyptian  Nijrhtt— 
Peter  the  Great's  Negro,  Trans- 
lated ^y  T.  Keane.     3j.  6^/. 

PKBSOOTT^S  Con'suoat  of 
Mexioo,  Copyright  edition,  with 
the  notes  by  John  Foster  Kirk, 
and  an  introduction  by  G.  P. 
Winship.     3  vols.    31.  6</.  each, 

Conquest  of  Pom.  Copyright 

edition,  with  the  notes  of  John 
Foster  Kirk.    2  vols,   3^.6^.  each. 

— -  Reign  of  Ferdinand  and 
Isab-sUa*  Copyriizht  etUiion, 
with  the  notes  of  John  Foster 
Ivirk.    3  vols.     3J.  0</.  each. 

PROPERTIirS.  Translated  by 
Rev.  P.  J.  F.  Gantillon,  M.A., 
and  accompanied  by  Poetical 
Versions,  from  various  sources, 
3J.  M. 

PKOVERBS,  Handbook  of.  Con- 
tainh^T  an  entire  Republication 
of  Ray's  Collection  of  Enf;lish 
Proverbs,  with  his  additions  from 
ForeIc;n  Larjniatres  and  a  co.rj- 
pl-te  Aiphahciicai  In-icv;  inwl.ich 
are  iniro^ luccd  large  ad  litions  as 
well  o!  Proverbs  as  of  Sayinqs, 
Sentences,  Mnxims,  and  r!*ra5e.s, 
collected  by  II.  G.  Bchn.     5^* 

POTTBKY  AND  PORCELAIN, 

and  other  O'jccis  of  Verru.  Com- 
prisirjiz  an  iliustnted  CatA](\-iie  of 
the  Lcrn..l  Collection  of  Works 
of  An,  ^viih  the  prices  ^t  which 
ihev  Y-erc  suld  Vy  auction,  and 
nr.rr.ef:  (^i"<^v\t  possessors.  To  wh'ch 
arcrf'dec,anIntroductor}'Lect'!re 
on  Poi'.eiy  and  Porcckin,  and  an 
Kn^r.ive:!  L-st  of  a'l  tr'!  Vr.-^wn 
M nrks  ana  y.^T\opx^v\^,  Ey  T Icnry 
G.  l-"chr;.  Vv'ith  numeror?  Wood 
En{;rav;rqi?,  5^. ;  or  with  Coloiired 
lilus'.rations,  10/.  (>d. 


PROUT'S  (Father)  Reilques.  Col- 
lectcd  and  arranged  by  Rev.  F. 
Mahony.  New  issue,  with  21 
Etchings  by  D.  Madise,  R.A. 
Nearly  600  pages.     51. 

QTJINTILIAirS  Xnftltatea  of 
Oratory,  or  Education  of  an 
Orator.  Translated  by  the  Rev. 
J.  S.  Watson,  M.A.  3  vols.  5r. 
each* 

BAOINE'S  (Jean)  Braxnatlo 
Worka.  A  metrical  English  ver- 
gion.  ByR.  BruceBoswell,  M.A. 
Oxon.    2  vols*     3f.  6i.  each. 

RANKB'S  History  of  th^  Popea, 
I  during  the  La^t  Four  Ccnturiesi. 
!  Translated  by  E.  Foster.  Mrs. 
P'oster's  translation  revised,  with 
considerable  addxiions,  by  G.  R. 
Dennis,  B.A.  3  vols.  35.  67.  each. 

HJatory  of  Servia  and  the 

Servian  Revolution,  Wi:h  :.n 
Account  of  the  Insurrection  in 
Bosnia.  Translated  b}-  Mrs.  Kerr. 
3J.  td. 

RECREATIONS  InSHOOTINa. 
By  •  Craven.'  With  62  Engravin£;s 
on  Wood  after  Harvey,  and  9 
Engravings  on  Steel,  chiefiy  after 
A.  Cooper,  R.A.    5'. 

RENNIE'S  Insect  Architecture. 
Revised  and  enlarged  by  Kev. 
J.  G.  Wood,  M.A.  With  1S6 
Woodcut  Illustrations.     5X. 

REYNOLDS'  (Sir  J.)  Literary 
Works.  Edited  by  H,  W.  Ercchy- 
2  vols.     3 J.  6a'.  each. 

RICAIIDO  on  tho  J/jacipk?  of 
Political  Econoiny  an.l  Ta^i- 
tlon.  Edited  by  E.  C.  K.  Ci.-cr  ir, 
M.A.    5J. 

RTCI^TER  (Jean  Paul  Friedrich). 
Le.n^na.aTrer.tise  on  E'^ucr.tir.'i: 
tof;ether  wi;h  the  Auto^  iocrrr.jhy 
(a' ti-i-'jiTitnt),  z\\C\  a  s'.i'ji;  Tre- 
f.i'.ory  .^len^oir.     3;.  ^d. 
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RICH  TEH  (Jean  Paul  r.icdrich). 
Flower,  Fruit,  and  Thorn 
Plccei.  or  the  V/o  ~  cled  Life,  Death, 
and  Marriage  of  Firinian  StanU- 
liu3  Siejer.kr.e3,  i'arish  Advocate 
in  the  Parish  of  Kulischnapotel. 
Nw'wly  tracslated  by  Lt.-Col.Aisx. 
Ewing.     3f.  tJ. 

ROGER  DI3  HOTBDEN'S  An- 
nals of  English  History,  com- 
prising the  History  of  England 
and  Qi  other  Countries  of  Europe 
from  A.D.  732  to  A.D.  1201. 
Translated  by  H,  T.  Riley,  M.A. 
2  vols.    5f.  each. 

ROGER  OP  WENDOVBR'S 
Flowers  of  Hi& tory,  comprising 
the  History  of  England  from  the 
Descent  of  ths  Saxons  to  A.D. 
1 235 ,  formerly  ascribed  to  Matthew 
Paris.  Translated  by  J,  A.  Giles, 
D.C.L.     2  voU.    5/.  each. 

[Vol.  11,  out  of  print, 

ROME  In  the  NINETEENTH 
GENTX7RY.  Couuining  a  com- 
plete Account  of  the  Ruins  of  the 
Ancient  City,  the  Remains  of  the 
Middle  Ages,  and  the  Monuments 
of  Modern  Times.  By  C  A.  Eaton. 
With  34  Steel  Engravings.  2  vols. 
5j.  each. 

Set  Burn. 

ROSCOE'S  (W.)  Life  and  Pontl. 
floate  of  Leo  X.  Final  edition, 
revised  by  Taomas  Roscoe.  2 
▼ols.    3j.  6a.  each. 

Life  of  Loren20  de*  Medlol, 

called  '  the  Magnificent.'  With 
his  poems,  leiiers,  <&c.  loth 
Edition,  revised,  with  Memoir  of 
Rosooe  by  his  Son.    31. 6</. 

RUSSIA.  History  of,  from  the 
earliest  Period,  compoled  from 
the  most  authentic  sources  by 
Walter  K.  Kelly.  With  Portraits, 
2  vols.    31.  itd,  each. 

SALLTJST,  FLORUS,  and  VEL- 
LEIUS  PATERCULUS. 
Trans,  by  J.  S.Watson,  M.A   -5J, 


SOHILLIIH'S  Work-.  Transbted 
by  various  hands,  7  vols.  3^.  6^^'. 
each: — 

L—History  of  the  Thirty  Years* 
War. 

II.— History  of  the  Revolt  in  the 
Netherlands,  the  Trials  of 
Counts  E^iont  andHorc, 
the  Siege  of  Antwerp,  and 
the  Disturbances  In  Francs 
preceding  the  Reign  of 
Henry  IV, 

III.— Don  Carlos,  Mary  Stuart, 
Maid  of  Orleans,  Bride  of 
Messina,  together  with  the 
Use  of  the  Chorus  in 
Tragedy  (a  short  Essay). 

These  Dramas  are  all 
translated  in  metre. 

IV.— Robbers  (with  SchiUer's 
original  Preiace),  Fiesco, 
Love  and  Intrigue,  De* 
metrius,  Ghost  Seer,  Sport 
of  Divinity. 

The    Dramas    in    this 
volume  are  translated  into 
Prose. 
V. — Poems. 

VI.— Essays,  iSstheticaland  Philo- 
sophical 

VIL— Wallen5tein*s  Camp,  Pic- 
colomini  and  Death  of 
Walienstein,  William  Teil. 

SCHILLER  and  GOETHB, 
GorreBpondenco  between,  from 
A.D.  1794- 1S05.  Translated  by 
L.  Dora  Sdimits.  2  vols. '  3r.  6dl 
each. 

SCHLEGEL*S  (F.)  Lectores  on 
the  Philosophy  of  Life  and  the 
Philosophy  of  Langoaga  Trans- 
lated by  the  Rev.  A.  J.  W.  Mor- 
rison, M.A.     3r.  ^d. 

Lectures  on  the  History  of 

Literature,  Ancient  and  Modem. 
Translated  from  the  German.  31.6a. 

Leotorei  on  the  Philosophy 

of  History.    Translated  Ly  J.  B. 
Kobertsoxu    31.  ^cU 


Contained  in  BohtCs  Libraries. 
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SCHLEGSL'8  Leaturos  on 
Modern  Hletory.  tt^gether  with 
the  Lectures  entitled  Caesax  ftnd 
Alex&nder^  and  The  Beginning  of' 
car  Hiotory.  Translated  by  L. 
Purcell  and    R.    IL  ^'bitetock. 

2i8tlietlo  and  Iflsoellaneous 

.Works.      Translated   by  £.   J. 
Millington.    3^.  td. 

SCHXaEGBLS  (A.  W.)  Lectures 
on  Dramatio  Ajrt  and  Lltera* 
tura.  Translated  by  J.  Black. 
Revised  Edition,  by  the  Rev. 
A.  J.  W.  Morrison,  M.A.  3x.  6^. 

SCHOPENHAUER  on  the  iEVnus 
fold  Hoot  of  the  Principle  of 
Sui^cknt  Heason,  and  On  the 
Will  in  Nature.  Translated  by 
Madame  liillebrand.     5/. 

Essays.  Selected  and  Trans- 
lated. With  a  Biographical  Intro- 
duction and  Sketch  of  his  Philo- 
sophy, by  £.  Belfort  Bax,     5;. 

SOHOUW'S  Earth,  Plants,  and 
Man.  Translated  by  A.  Henfrey. 
With  coloured  Map  of  the  Geo- 
graphy of  Plants.     51. 

SCHITMANN  (Robert).  His  Life 
s.r:d  Works,  by  August  Rcissnann. 
Trar:slaitd  by  A  L.  Alger.  31.  dd, 

—  Karly  Letters.  Originally  pub- 
lIlrhLd  by  his  \Vife.  Translated 
by  M;iy  Herbert.  W'ith  a  Preface 
by  Sir  George  Grove,  D.CL. 
3x.  f>d. 

SENECA  on  Benefits.  Newly 
translated  by  A.  Stewart,  M.xV. 

—  Itllnor  Essays  and  On  Clem- 
ency. Translated  by  A.  Stewart, 
M.A.     5/. 

SHAKESPEARE  DOCXJ- 
ICBNTS.  Arran-ed  by  D.  H. 
Lan.Leit,  E.A.     31.  6ii. 


SHAKESPEARE'S  EramaUo 
Art.  The  History  and  Character 
of  Shakespeare's  Plays.  By  Dr. 
Hermann  Ulrici.  Translated  by 
L.  Dora  Schmits.  a  vols.  3^.  6</. 
each« 

SHAKESPEARE  (William).  A 
Literary  Biography  by  ICarl  Elze, 
Ph.D.,  LL.D.  Translated  by 
L.  Dora  Schmits.    5/. 

SHARPS  (S.)  The  History  of 
Egypt,  from  the  Earliest  Times 
till  the  Conquest  by  the  Arabs, 
A.D.  640.  fiy  Samuel  Sharpe. 
2  Maps  and  upwards  of  400  Illus- 
tiative  Woodcuts.  2  vols.  51.  each. 

SHERIDAN'S  Dramatic  Works, 
Complete.  With  Life  by  G.  G.  & 
3J.6d/: 

SISMONDFS  History  gf  the 
Literature  of  the  South  ot 
Europe.  Translated  by  Thomas 
Roscoe.    2  vols.    3/.  6(/.  each. 

SMITH'S  Synonyms  and  An- 
tonyms, or  Kindred  Words  and 
their  Oppoaitcs.  Revised  Edi- 
tion.   5r. 

Synonyms    Discriminated. 

A  Dictionary  *  of  Synonymous 
W'ords  in  the  Enj>Ush  Lar,;ua£je,.. 
showing  the  Accurate  signir.calion 
of  words  of  similar  mc.ining. 
Edited  by  the  Rev.  H.  Percy 
Smith,  M.A    6j. 

SMITH'S  (Adam)  The  Wealth  of 
Nations.  Edited  by  E.  Belfort 
Bax.    2  vols.     31.  td,  each. 

Theory  of  Moral  Sentiments. 

With  a  Memoir  of  the  Auihor  by 
Dugald  Stewart.    31.  6i. 

SMTTH'S  (Professor)  Lectures 
on  Modem  History.  2  vols. 
31.  6i.  each. 

Lectures    on    the    French 

Revolutloii.    2  vols.   3^ .  td.  each. 

[  JW.  /.  out  of ^ tint. 
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rUTK'S    (rye)    Geolotry    and  j 
Sciiptui'e.     2nd  P^.^lf.lcn,     5^. 


STIOLLETT'S   Adventures   01 

Hodcrick  Rrados::.  Whh  short 
Merr.cir  c^fi  IUbl;o;^rapkj',  and 
CniiksboTik's  Illustrations.    ^5,  6*/. 

Adventures    of    Peregrine 

Plck'e.  With  Eiblioi^chy  and 
Cmik  >bur. Vs  lilustratior.s.  2  vols. 
3/.  61/.  er.ch. 

TI18  Expedition  of  Hum- 
phry Clinker.  With  Bibliography 
and    Cruiksbank's    Illustrations. 

SOCRATES  (aumamed  'Scholas- 
tloua ').  The  Eccloslaatlcal  His- 
tory of  (a.  d.  305-445).  Translated 
from  the  Greek,     <s, 

SOPHOCLES,  The  Tragedies  ot. 
A  New  Prose  Translation,  with 
Memoir,  Notes,  &c.,  by  £,  P. 
Coleridge,  M.A.     Jj. 

SOUTH ETS  JjM^  of  NelaoiL 
With  Porrrai^5,  Plans,  and  up- 
wards of  5c  Engravings  on  Steel 
and  Wood.     V- 

Life  of  Wesley,  and  the  Rise 

and  Progrcri  of  .Methodism.     5/. 

Robert  Southey.    The  Story 

of  his  Life  vrrittcn  in  his  Letters. 
Edited  by  John  Dennii.     3^.  6a, 

SOZOMEN'S  Ecclesiastical  His- 
tory.  Translated  from  the  Greek. 
Together  with  the  Ecclesiasti- 
cal History  of  Philostor- 
Gius,  as  epitomised  by  Photius. 
Translated  by  Rev.  E.  Walford, 
M.A.    5% 

SPINOZA*S  Chief  Works.  Trans- 
lated, with  Introduction, by  R.  H. M. 
Elwes.    3  vols.    5f.  each. 

STANLEY'S  Classified  Synopsis 
of  the  Principal  Paintei-s  of  the 
Dutch  and  Flemish  Schools. 
By  George  Stanley.     5/. 


STAUNTONS   Chess -Player's 

Handbook.     5^. 

Chess  Prasls.    A  Supplenier.t 

to  the  Chess-player's  Handbcok. 

Chess-player's  Ccmpanlon. 

Comprising  a  Treatise  on  Odes, 
Collection  of  Match  Games,  and 
a  Selection  of  Original  Problem?. 

Chess  Tournament  of  1851. 

With  Introduction  and  Notes.   5;. 

STOOKHARDT'S  ErpertmentU 
Chemistry.  Edited  by  C  W. 
Heaton,  F.C.S.     51. 

STOWE  (Mrs. H.B.)  Uncle  Tom*s 
Cabin.    Illustrated.     3;.  6*/. 

STRABO*S  Geography.  Trans- 
lated by  W.  Falconer,  M.A., 
and  H.  C.  Hamilton.  3  vols. 
5x.  each. 

STRICELAKD*S  (Agnes)  Llvos 
of  the  Queens  of  England.  fFoa 
the  Norman  Conquest.  Revised 
Edition.  With  6  Portraits.  6vgU. 
p.  each. 

Life  of  Mary  Queen  of  Scots. 

a  vols.    5 J.  each. 

Lives  of  the  Tudor  and  Stuart 

Pzinoesses.    With  Portraiu.     5/. 

STUART  and  REVETT*S  Anti- 
quities of  Athens,  and  other 
Monuments  of  Greece.  With  71 
Plates  eneraved  on  Steel,  apd 
numerous  Woodcut  Capitals.    51; 

SUETONIUS'  Lives  of  theTwelve 
OfBsars  and  Lives  of  the  Qxam- 
marlans.  Thomson's  translation, 
revised  by  T.  Forester,    ct. 

SWIFT'S  Prose  Works.  Edited 
by  Temple  Scott.  With  a  Bio- 
graphical Introduction  by  the  Right 
Hon.   W.    E.    H.   Lecky,    M.P. 
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1Yith   Portraits    and    Facsimiles. 
12  vols.    5x.  each. 

I ^ATalc  of  a  Tub,  The  Battle 

of  the  Books,  and  other 
early  works.     Edited  by 
Temple  Scott.     With  a 
Biofrraphical  Introduction 
by  W.  E,  H.  Lecky. 
II.— The  Journal  to  Stella.  Edited 
by  Frederick  RyIand,M.A. 
With  2  Portraits  and  Fac- 
simils. 
III.&  IV.— Writings  on  Religion  and 
the  Church, 
v.— Historical  and    Political 

Tracts  (English). 
VI.— The  Drapier's  Letters. 
With  facsimiles  of  Wood's 
Coinai^et  &c. 
VII.— Historical     ar.d      Political 

Tracts  (Irish). 
VIII.— Gulliver's  Travels.     Edited 
by  G.  R.  Dennis,  B.A. 
With  Portrait  and  Maps. 
IX.  —Contributions  to  Periodicals. 
X.— Historical  Writings. 
XI. — Liierarv*  Essays. 
Xil.— Full     index     and     Biblio- 
graphy, Aiiith  Essajs   on 
the  Tortraits  of  Swi.'t  by 
Sir    Frederick    Falkiner, 
and  on  the  Relations  be- 
ween    Swift    and    Stella 
by  the  V*iy   Rev.  Dean 
Bernard. 

TACITUS.   Tho  Works  of.  Liter- 
ally translaieU.     2  vols.    55.  each. 

TASSO'3  Jeruralem  Delivered. 

Translated  into  Er.clish  Spenfcrian 
Vci?e  by  J.  H.  V^itrcn.  With  8 
Engravinr^  on  Steel  and  24  Wood- 
cuts by  Thurston.     55. 

TAYLOR'S    (Bishop    Jeremy) 

Holy  Living  and  Dying.  3;.  6i. 

TS:^  BRINK.— 5V^  Bp.iNK. 

TERENCE  and  PKiEDRXJS. 
Liter.:!';)'  trans'.iiod  by  H.  T.  Riley, 
M.A.  To  which  is  .idvlei,  Sr.:ar:'3 
Mciricai  Wraion  of  I'tiAv'-rus.    5?. 


THEOCRITUS,  BION,  M03- 
CHUS,andTYRT.S:US.  Liter- 
ally translated  by  the  Rev.  J. 
Banks,  M.A.  To  which  are  ap- 
pended the  Metrical  Versions  of 
Chapman.    $/• 

THEODOBJBT  and  E VAGRItJS. 
Histories  of  the  Church  from  A.D. 
332  to  A.D.  427 ;  and  from  A.D. 
431  to  A.D.  544»    Translated.    51. 

THIERRY'S  Hlfltoiy  of  the 
Conquest  of  England  by  the 
Kormann.  Translated  by  Wil- 
liam Hazlitt.  2  vols,  y,  6cL  each. 

THTJOTDIDES.  The  Pelopon- 
nesian  War.  Literally  translated 
by  the  Rev.  IL  Dale.  2  vols. 
3J.  6d,  each. 

An  Analysis  and  Summary 

ol    By  J.  T.Wheeler.    5/. 

THTTOICHTJM  (J.  L.  W.)  A  Trea- 
tise on  Wines.    Illustrated.    55. 

XTRE'S  (Dr.  A.)  Cotton  Manufac- 
ture  of  Great  Britain.  Ed; led 
by  P.  L.  Simmonds.  2  vols.  $;. 
each. 

Philosophy  of  Manufaotures. 

Edited  by  P^  L.  Simmonds.  yj.  6u. 

VASARI'S  Lives  of  the  most 
I  Eminent  Painters.  Sculptors; 
and  Architects.  Translated  by 
Mrs.  J.  Foster,  with  a  Commen- 
lary  by  J.  P.  I^chter,  rh.D.  6 
vols.    3^.  6:/.  each. 

VIRGIL.  A  Literal  Prose  Trans- 
lation  by  A,  Hamilton  Kn'ce, 
LLD.     With  Portrait.     31.  6./. 

VOLTAIRE'S  Tales.  Translr^tcd 
by  R.  B.  Boswell.  Coniaini..; 
Bebouc,  Meninon,  Cr\ndide»  Lln- 
genu,  and  other  Tales.     31.  6a. 

■  V>^^LTON*S  '  Complete  Anglsr. 
Kviitcd  by  Edward  Jes^e.  With 
portrait  and  203  Eiv^ravin.'S  on 
\Vuc.J  and  26  EDi^ravin^i  oa 
Steel.     5f. 
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An  Alphabetical  List  of  Books, 


W/xLTON'S  Lives  of  Donne, 
KooViPr,  &c.  New  Edition  re- 
v:<:ed  by  A.  11-  liullen,  with  a 
Me'T/ir  of  I'-iak  Walton  byWm. 
With  Dumerous  lUus- 

5^- 


DTA'ling. 
trations. 


WELLINGTON,  Life  Of.  By  •An 
Old  Soldier.'  From  the  materials 
oi  Maxwell.  With  Index  and  l8 
S'ccl  Engravings.      5f. 

Victories  of.   Su  Maxwell. 

WEKNEH'S  Templars  In 
C/prua.  Translated  by  E.  A.M. 
I<svvis.    31.  6t/. 

"V7ESTR0PP  (H.  M.)  A  Hand- 
book  of  Archseolosy,  Egyptian, 
Greek,  Etruscan,  Homao.  Illus- 
trated.    51. 

WHK  ATLE TS  A  Rational  lUus. 
tratlon  of  the  Book  of  Common 
Prayer.     35.  td, 

WHITE'S  Natural  Hlstoty  ex 
Selbome.  With  Notes  by  Six 
William  Jardlne.  Edited  by  Ed- 
ward Jesse.  With  40  Portraits 
and  coloured  Plates*     51. 


WIESELER'S  Chronologleal 
Synopsis  of  the  Four  Gospels. 
Translated  by  the  Rsr.  Caacn 
Venables.     3/.  td. 

WILLI  AMofMALMSSBXJRTS 
Chronicle  of  the  Kings  of  Eng- 
land. Translated  by  the  Rev.  J. 
Sharpe.  Edited  by  J.  A.  Giles, 
iJ.C^.L.     5*^* 

XX^OPHON'S  Works.  Trans- 
lated by  the  Rev.  J.  S.  Watson, 
M.A.,  and  the  Rev.  H.  Dale.  In 
3  vols.    5i.  each* 

TOUNG  (Arthur).  Travels  In 
France  during  the  years  1787, 
1788,  and  1789.  Edited  by 
M.  Betham  Edwards.    3^.  6dr. 

-*—  Tour  in  Ireland,  with 
General  Observations  on  the  state 
of  the  country  during  the  years 
1776-79.  Edited  by  A.  W. 
Hutton.  With  Complete  Btblic- 
f^phy  by  J.  P.  Anderson,  and 
&Iap.    3  vols.    3^.  6^.  each. 

TXTLE-TIDE  STORIES.  A  Col- 
lection of  Scandinavian  and  North- 
German  Popular  Tales  and  Tra- 
ditions. Edited  by  B.  Thorpe.  5^. 


BOHN'S  LIBRARIES. 


A  SPECIAL  OFFER. 

MESSRS.  BELL  have  made  arrangements  to  supply  selections 
of  100  or  50  volumes  from  these  famous  Libraries,  for  £\\  lu.  or 
£fi  6j.  net  respectively.  The  volumes  may  be  selected  without 
any  restriction  from  the  full  List  of  the  Libraries,  now  numbering 
nearly  800  volumes. 

WRITE  FOR  FULL  PARTICULARS, 


THE  YORK   LIBRARY 

A  NEW  SERIES  OF  REPRINTS  ON  THIN  PAPER. 

JVM  specially  designed  title-pages,  bindings  and  end-papers, 

Fcap.  8vo.  in  cloth,  2S«  net ; 
In  leather,  3S.  net. 

'  The  Yof  k  Library  is  noticeable  by  reason  of  the  wisdom  and  intelli- 
gence displa>*ed  in  the  choice  of  unhackneyed  classics.  ...  A  most 
attractive  series  of  reprints.  •  •  •  The  size  and  style  of  the  volumes  are 
exactly  what  they  should  ht,*-^B0okman, 

The  following  volumes  are  now  ready  : 

CHARLOTTE  BRONTE'S  JANE  EYRE, 

BURNERS  EVELINA.  Edited,  with  an  Introduction  and 
Notes,  by  Annic  Raine  Elzjs. 

DURNEY'S  CECILIA*    Edited  by  Akkie  Raine  Ellis.  2  vols. 

BURTON'S  ANATOMY  OF  MELANCHOLY.  Edited  by  the 
Rev.  A.  R.  Shilleto,  M.A,  with  Introduction  by  A  H.  Bullen.  3  vols. 

BURTON'S  (SIR  RICHARD)  PILGRIM.\GE  TO  AL- 
MADINAH  AND  MECCAH.  With  Introduction  by  STANLEY  Lane- 
Poole.    2  vols. 

CALVERLEY.  THE  IDYLLS  OF  THEOCRITUS,  with  the 
Eclog-ucs  of  Viri?il.  Translated  into  English  Verse  by  C.  S.  Calverley. 
With  an  Introduciion  by  R.  Y.  Terrell,  LitLD. 

CERVANTES'  DON  QUIXOTE.  MoTTEUX's  Translation,  re- 
vised.   Wiih  LocKH art's  Life  and  Notes.    2  vols. 

CLASSIC  TALES :  Johnson's  Rasselas,  Goldsmith's  Vicar 
OF  Wakeiield,  Sterne's  Sentimental  Journey,  Walpoll's 
Castle  of  Oiranto.    Wiih  Introduction  by  C,  S.  Fearenside,  M.A. 

COLERIDGE'S  AIDS  TO  REFLECTION,  and  the  Confessions 

of  an  Inquiring  Spirit 

COLERIDGE'S    FRIEND.     A  series  of    Essays  on    Morals, 

Politics,  and  Religion. 

COLERIDGE'S  TABLE  TALK  AND  OMNIANA.  Arran;;cd 
and  Edited  by  T.  Ashe,  B.A. 

COLERIDGE'S    LECTURES    AND    NOTES    ON    SHAKE- 

SrEARE.  and  other  Knglish  Poets.     Edited  by  T.  AsiiE.  B.A. 

DRAPER'S  HISTORY  OF  THE  INTELLECTUAL  DE- 
VELOPMENT OF  EUROPE.    2  vols. 

EBERS'  AN   EGYPTIAN    PRINCESS.     Translated  by  E.  S. 

BL'CIIHF.IM. 

GEORGE  ELIOrS  ADAM  BEDE. 

EMERSON'S  WORKS.  A  new  edition  in  5  volumes,  with  the 
Text  edited  and  collated  by  Gkorgk  Sampson*. 

FIELDING'S  TOM  JONES  (2  vols,),  AMELIA(l  vol.).  JOSKTH 

ANDREWiii  vol.). 

GASKELUS  SYLVI.VS  LOVERS. 


The  York  LiHRARV—c^nfinucJ. 

GESTA  ROMANORUM,  or  Er.tcrt.Vmin;;  Moral  Stories  in- 
\fn:t'(.l  by  tho  Monks.  TrAr.-IatccI  frtJin  t!.e  Lr»un  by  il:e  Rev.  CHARLES 
^u  AN.    kcv.scd  eilition,  Ly  Wvnxakd  lIooPhK,  M.'a; 

GOETHE'S  FAUST,      frnnslatcd  by  Anna  Sv/anwick,  LL.D. 

Rfv:5"d  '^('..j-on,  with  an  Introduction  and  liiblicjriphy  by  Karl  Bkeul, 
\.it.lK.  Ph.D. 

GOETHE  S  iM::^ETRV  AND  TRUTH  FROM  MY  OWX  LIFE. 

Tianslatod  by  M.  Steele-Smith,  wiih  I:5iroduction  and  B/oliography  by 
Karl  P.ur.L'L,  Liit.D. 

HAWTHORNE'S  TRANSFORMATION  (The  Marble  Faux). 

HOOPER'S    WATERLOO  :     THE    DOWNFALL    OF    THE 

FIRST  NAPOLEOX.     Wiih  M.ii\s  and  Plans. 

IRVING'S  SKETCH  BOOK, 

IRVING'S  BRACEBRIDGE  HALL,  OR  THE  HUMOURISTS. 

JAMESON'S    SHAKESPEARE'S    HEROINES. 

LAMB'S  ESSAYS.      Including  the  Essays  of  Elia,  Last  Essays 

of  EVi\,  and  Eliana. 

MARCUS  AURELIUS  ANTONINUS,  THE  THOUGHTS 
OF.  Translated  by  George  Long,  M.A.  With  an  Essay  oa  Marcus 
Aurelius  by  .\iatthew  Arnold. 

MARRYATS  MR.  MIDSHIPMAN  EASY.  With  8  Illustra- 
trations.     i  vol.     PETER  SIMPLE.     With  8  lUuslrations.     i  vol 

MIGNETS  HISTORY  OF  THE  FRENCH  REVOLUTION, 

from  1709  to  1814. 

MONTAIGNE'S  ESSAYS.  Cotton's  translation.  Revised  by 
W.  C.  Hazlitt.    3  vols. 

MOTLEYS  RISE  OF  THE  DUTCH  REPUBLIC.  With  a 
Biographical  Introduction  by  MONXURE  D.  Conway.    3  vols. 

PASCAL'S  THOUGHTS.  Translated  from  the  Text  of  M. 
AUGUSTE  Molinier  by  C.  Kkgan  Paul.    Third  edition. 

PLUTARCH^S  LIVES.  Translated,  with  Notes  and  a  Life  by 
Aubrey  Stewart,  M.A.,  and  George  Long,  M.A.    4  vols. 

RANKE'S  HISTORY  OF  THE  POPES,  during  the  Last  Four 
Centuries.     Mrs.  Foster's  translation.    Revised  by  G.  R.  Dennis.    3  vols. 

SWIFT'S  GULLIVER'S  TRAVELS.  Edited,  with  Introduction 
and  Notes,  by  G.  R.  Dennis,  with  facsimiles  of  the  original  illustrations. 

SWIFTS  JOURNAL  TO  STELLA.  Edited,  with  Introduction 
and  Notes,  by  F.  Ryland,  M.A. 

TROLLOPFS  BARSETSHIRE  NOVELS.— THE  WARDEN 
(1  vol.).  BARCHESTER  TOWERS  (1  vol.),  DR.  THORNE  (i  vol.), 
KRAMLEY  PARSONAGE  (i  vol.),  SMALL  HOUSE  AT  ALLING- 
TON  (3  vols.),  LAST  CHRONICLE  OF  BARSET  (2  vols.). 

VOLTAIRE'S  ZADIG  AND  OTHER  TALES.  Translated  by 
R-  Bruce  Bos  well. 

ARTHUR  YOUNG'S  TRAVELS  IN  FRANCE,  during  the 
years  1787,  1788,  and  1789.  Edited  with  Introduction  and  Notes,  by  M. 
Betham  Edwards. 

OiAer  Volumes  are  in  Preparation. 


MASTERS 


OF 


LITERATURE 


Crown  8vo.  ^s.  6d.  lut 


This  Series  aims  at  giving  in  a  handy  volume  the 
finest  passages  from  the  writings  of  the  greatest  authors. 
Each  volume  is  edited  by  a  well-known  scholar,  and 
contains  representative  selections  connected  by  editorial 
comments.  The  Editor  also  contributes  a  lengthy 
Introduction,  biographical  and  literary.  A  Portrait 
will  be  included  in  each  volume. 


First  List  of  Volumes  : 

SCOTT.  '  By  Professor  A.  J.  Grant. 
THACKERAY.     By  G.   K.  Chestertox. 
FIELDING.     By  Professor  Saintsbury. 
CARLVLE.     By  the  Rev.  A.  W.  Evaxs. 
DEFOE.     By  John  Masefield. 
DICKENS.     By  Thomas  Seccombe. 
DE  QUINCEV.     By  Sidney  Low. 
EMERSON.     Bv  G.   H.  Perris. 
HAZLITT     Bv  E.  V.  LfCAS. 
STERNE.     Bv  Dr.  S:dni-y  Lke. 


BELL'S   HANDBOOKS 

THE    GREAT    MASTERS 

IN   PAINTING  AND  SCULPTURE. 

Edited  by  G.  C.  WILLIAMSON,  Litt.D. 

NEW  AND  CHEAPER  REISSUE. 
Post  8vo.  With  40  Illustrations  and  Photogravure  Frontispiece.  3/.  6d>  net  e-ch. 


The  follorjfing  Vo/umis  Aaue  bten  issntd  : 

FOTTICELLI.     By  A.  Streeter.    2nd  Edition. 

BRUNELLESCHI.    By  Leader  Scott. 

CORREGGIO.     Py  Selwyn  Brinton,  M.A.    2nd  Edition. 

CARLO   CRIVELLL      By  G.  McNeil  Rushforth,  M.A. 

DELLA  ROELIA.    By  the  Marchesa  Burlamacchi.    2nd  Edition. 

ANDREA  DEL  SARTO.    By  H.  Guinness.    2nd  Edition. 

DONATELLO.    By  Hope  Rea.    2nd  Edition. 

GERARD  DOU.     By  Dr.  W.  MARTIN.    Translated  by  Clara  Bell. 

GAUDENZIO  FERRARL    By  Ethel  Halsey. 

FRANCIA.    By  George  C.  Williamson,  Litt.D. 

GIORGIONE.    By  Herbsbt  Cook,  M.A. 

GIOTTO.    By  F.  Mason  Perkins. 

FRANS  HALS.    By  Gerald  S.  Davies,  MJ^ 

BERNARDINO  LUINI.  By  George  C.  Williamson,  Litt.D.  3rd  E^dcn. 

LEONARDO  DA  VINCL    By  Edward  McCurdy,  M.A. 

MANTEGNA.    By  Maud  Cruttwell. 

MEMLINC.    By  W.  H.  James  Weale. 

MICHEL  ANGELO.     By  Lord  Ronald  Sutherland  Go\ver,  M.Am 
F.S.A. 

PERUGINO.    By  G  C  Williamson,  LittD.    2nd  Edition. 

PIERO  DELLA  FRANCESCA.    By  W.  G.  Waters,  M.A. 

PINTORICCHIO.    By  Evelyn  March  Phillipps. 

RAPHAEL.    By  H.  Strachey.    2nd  Edition. 

REMBRANDT.    By  Malcolm  Bell.    2nd  Edition. 

RUBENS.     By  Hope  Rsa. 

LUCA  SIGNORELLL    By  Maud  Cruttwell.    2nd  Edition. 

SODOMA.    By  the  Contessa  Lorenzo  Priuli-Bon. 

TINTORETTO.    By  J.  B.  Stoughton  Holborn,  M.A. 

VAN  DYCK.    By  Lionel  Cust,  M.V.O.,  F.S.A. 

VELASQUEZ.    By  R.  A.  M.  Stevenson.    3rd  Edition. 

WATTE AU.    By  Edgcumbe  Stale y,  B.A. 

WILKIE.    By  Lord  Ronald  Sutherland  Gower,  M.A.,  F.S.A. 

H^rife  for  I/lustraUd  Prospectus, 
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Kew  EdiUoDf ,  fcap.  8vo.  S#.  64.  eftch  net. 

THE    ALDINE    EDITION 

or  TBB 

BRITISH     POETS. 

'Thia  coEoeUflttt  edition  6f  tlie  Englidi  dMiioi,  witli  their  complete  texts  and 
■obolarly  iBtroditctioua,  ace  tometbing  tery  difEeient  from  the  eheap  TOlumei  of 
extnoti  which  are  |oat  now  lo  anch  too  oomaum.*— St.  Jame^'t  Qasett«» 


B'iUx.Q.    Edited  by  W.M.BoBscttL 
Bums.    Edited  by  Q.  A.  Aitken. 

Butler.    Edited  by  B.  B.  Johnson. 
2  Tola* 

Oampbell.    Edited  by  Hie   Bon- 

ixi.Iaw,  the  Rot.  A.  W.  Hill.     With 
Mezuoir  by  W.  Allingham. 

Cliz^ttcrton.    Edited  by  the  Bey. 

W.  W.  Bkeat,  M  JL    2  TOls. 

Ghaucer.  Edited  by  Dr.  B.  Morris, 
fp.ch  Mersoir  by  Sir  H.  Kioclai.  6  toIb. 

Ohurchill.  Edic^  by  Jas,  Hannay. 

2  VOlA. 

Ck)l3ridge.     Edited  by   T.  Ashe, 

B.A.    2to1s. 

Collins.       Edited    by    W.    Mpy 

Thomaa. 

Covrper.    Edited  by  John  Brace, 
F.S.A.    3  vols. 

Dryden.    Edited  by  the  Bey.  B. 
Hpoper,  M.A.    5  vols. 

GoidBmlth.     Bevircd  Edition  by 

Aiiatin  DobBOC.    Vrith  Fortmit. 

Gray.     Edited  by  J.  Bradshaw, 
Lh.D. 

Hprbert.    Edited  by  the  Eev.  A.  B. 

Gi.o»a:t» 

Herrlok.       Edited    by    George 

P  vl^.tiLury.    2  vols. 

K^^r.tf?.    Edited  by  the  late  Lord 

Iluuphtoa. 

Elrke    Wlilte.      Edited,    ^ith    a 
M'.moir,  bj  Sir  U.  iii.-.l.ws. 


LILIion.    Edited  by  Dr.  Bracija^T. 
2to1«. 

Pftraell.    Edited  by  G.  A.  Aitkcn. 

Pope.     Edited  by  G.  B.  Dennis. 
With  Memoir  by  John  Dennis.    3  tc:s. 

Prior.    Edited  by  B.  B.  Jc!.i. 


'1. 


2to1b. 


Raleigh  and  Wottcn.    With  Sc- 

lertiotis  from  the  Writir-r'  of  o+h^r 
COUHTLV  POKTS  from  15 iO  to  If  >j. 
Euittd  by  Ven.  Archdeacon  r.-.-^i.-.b, 
D.C.L. 

Sogers.    Edited  by  EdTrard  Bell, 

Iii.A. 

Scott     Edited  by  John  Dennis. 

5  vols. 

Shakespeare's  Poems.    Edited  by 

Rev.  A.  Dyce. 

Shelley.      Edited  by  H.  Buztoa 
i 'orman.    5  vols. 

Spenser.    Edited  by  J.  Payne  Col- 
lier.   5  TOll. 

Surrey.    Edited  by  J.  Tcow-cll. 
Swift.     Edited   by   the    Bcv.    J. 
Mitford.    3  vols. 

ThoroEon.    Edited  by  the  Rev.  D. 

C.  Tovt'V,    2  vol". 
Vaughan.    Sr*cred  Pocma  r.iid 

Piou5  E.ir.cnb,t.ions.  E.iit:  i  by  tLo 
Kov.  II.  Lyte. 

Wordsworth.      Edited    by  Prof. 

i)o-.v(ua.    7  vol?. 

Wyalt.    Edited  by  J.  Itc-^cli. 
Young       2   vrlo.     Eii::-'   I7  tl.c 


THE    ALL-ENGLAND    SERIES. 

HANDBOOKS  OF  ATHLETIC   GAMES. 
•Tbe  b^-t  in-rt-iTt'on  oa  gai-:oa  and  sports  bj  the  beet  aathozitieA,  at  tlieIoire*t 

.iraj.li  8vo.  clcth,  Illuatratad.    Prieo  Is.  each. 
Cricket.    Bv  Fred  C.  Holland.       • 
Criciiet.    Bv  x\\q  lion,  and  Eev.  , 

11.  Lv:ti  170 ?•.  i 

Crcque:.    By  L!eut.-Col.  the  Hon.  , 

H.  C.  2syT.vnM'i,  ; 

Lavm    Tenni3.     By    H.  W.   W.  ; 

W2Lv-rr:.F'  s..     With  a  Chapter  for  i 

Li  I  •.  s  W  !Jr«.  HiLLYArn.  I 

Scu-.o'n  Tennis.     By  EzsiiCE  H.    j 
LIi::-.5.     DwU'.I"  vol.    2.'«.  j 

Tennis  and  Rackets  and  Fives. 

r 7  J r  L I xy  Map.  ''H  v t l,  >T r»  i  f?r  J.  S ri:v8,    | 

£:i't  ilcv.  J.  A.  Asy.vy  Tait. 
Gclf.      Bv    H.    S.    C.    EvERiBD. 

Rov/ing  and  SculUng.     By  Got 

So-^ing  and  Sculling.    By  W.B. 

SaiLlnc.  ByE.F.Exirtnr.dbl.yol  3*. 
Swimming.    By  Mabti:!}  and  J. 

RACsrr?.  Cobbktt. 
Camping  out.    By  A.  A.  Macdor- 

ET.L.    Double  ToL    2s. 

Canoeing.    By  Dr.  J.  D.  Hatwixd. 

Dcublo  vol.    23. 

Mountaineering.    Bj  Dr.  Culvsi 

T7xi.sojr.    Double  Tof.    2s. 
AthlatioB.    By  H.  H.  Grittik. 
Rldln?.     By  "W.  A  Kebb,   V.O. 

Double  voL    2«. 

Ladles' Riding.  ByWA.KBBR,V.C. 

Boxinff.  Bt  B.  G.  ALLJLKsoN-Wimr. 

With  Prrfatory  Note  by  Bat  Mtillme. 


Fencing.   By  H.  A.  Couiorp  D c5:5. 

Cyclins.  ByH.H.Gai?ms-,L.A.C., 
X.C.U.,  O.T.O.  With  a  Charr-^r  for 
LaJiii?,  by  Miu  Aos£S  WOOD.  Doible 

voL    Us. 

Wrestling.     By  Waltzb  Abx- 

STKo^n'G.    Xew  Edition. 

Eroads77ord     and     Singlesticlc 
By  K.  G.  Allavsov-Wdtk  and  C  PaxL- 

LIPPS-V/OLLFT. 

Gymnastics.     By  A  F.  Jzjskes. 

Doable  toI.  2s. 

Gymnastio  Competition  and  Dis- 
play Ezerclses.     Compilei  by 

F.  Gbap. 
Indian  Clubs.    By  G.  T.  B.  Cob- 

BETT  and  A.  F.  Jzsrzix. 
Dumb-bells.    By  F.  Graf. 
Football  —  Rugby    Game.     By 

Harct  Yassall. 
Football— Assooiation  Game.  By 

0,  W.  Alcocz.    Reyised  Editios. 
Hookey.     By  F.   S.    Cbbswsll. 

New  Edition. 

Skating.     By    Dooqlab    Adaks. 

With  a  Chapter  for  Ladies,  by  Uisi  L. 

CHXXTRA3r,  and  a  CLapter  on  >p<><^ 

Skatinor,  by  a  Fen  gkater.  DbL  roL  2a. 
Baseball.    By  Nxwro:*  Cbakx. 
Rounders,  Fieldball.  BottIs, 

Quoits,  Curlixig,  Skittles.  6eo. 

By  J.  ai.  Waunta  and  G.  C.  Hon. 

Danoing.      By  Edward  Soon. 

Donb!e  tcL    2s. 


THE    CLUB    SERIES   OF   CARD   AND   TABLE   GAMES. 

'  Xo  well-rognJated  cinb  or  oonntry  house  should  be  irithont  this  necfal  Mrice  of 
books.'— G'u>6e.       g^^jj  ^^  ^jj^^  Elustrated.     Price  Is.  e^sh. 

Dominoea  and  Solitaire. 
By  *  Bebsslet.' 

B^Bique  and  Orlbbage. 
By  *  BsaauELXT.' 

£oart6  and  Suohro. 

By  *  Bx&EiELrr.' 

Piquet  and  Rubicon  Piquet 

By '  B^axxLKT.' 

Skat    By  Louis  Dizbl. 

\*  A  Skat  Scorisg-book.    U. 

Round  Games,  including  Pok«r, 
yr.polvon.  Loo,  Viogti<t-u3,  <kc     '-J 

£AXI£a-WAAT. 

Parlour  and  Playground  Osiuf  a. 
By  2£ra,  LaTilevcz  Ucx^s. 


Brid  2e.    By  '  Templab,  ' 
Wblst,    By  Dr.  Wai.  Polb,  F.B.S. 
Solo  Wnlst.  By  Bobbbt  F.  Gbbbn. 
Billiards.     By  Major-Gen.  A.  W. 

DEATS07.  F.li.A.S.    With  a  Prefaoe 

by  W.  J.  Peall. 
Hints   on   BllUards.      By  J.  P. 

BucHA^Asr.    Double  rol.    2s. 
Chess.    By  Robert  F.  Gbexn. 
The  Two-Move  Chess  Problem. 

By  B.  O.  Lawfl. 
Chess  Openings.  By  I.  Gunpbxbo. 

Drauglits  and  Backgimmon. 

Rever?!  arad  Go  Bang. 

By  '  i:;:ri,-:..r.7.' 


BELL'S  CATHEDRAL  SERIES. 

Profusely  UlusiraUd^  cloth,  crown  Bvo.   is.  M.  ncl  each. 

ENGLISH  CATHEDRALS.  An  Itinerary  and  DeRcription.  Compiled  by  James  G. 
GiLciiitiST,  A.^L,  M.D.  Revised  ami  edited  with  an  lotroduction  on  Cathedral 
Architecture  by  the  Rev.  T.  Perkin's  M.A.,  F.R»A.S. 

BANGOR.    By  P.  B.  Ironside  Bax. 

BRISTOL.    By  H.  J.  L.  J.  Mass6,  M.A. 

CANTERBURY.    By  Habtlkv  Witkexs.    5th  Edition. 

CARLISLE.    By  C  King  Elbv. 

CHESTER.    By  Charles  Hi  ATT.    3rd  Edition. 

CHICHESTER.    By  H.  C  Corlette,  A.R.LB.A.    and  Edition. 

DURHAM.    By  J.  E.  Bycate,  A.R.C.A.    3rd  Edition. 

ELY.    By  Rev.  W.  D.  Sweeting,  M.A.    and  Edition. 

EXETER.    By  Percy  Addlcshaw,  B.A.    snd  Edition,  reviMd. 

GLOUCESTER.    By  H.  J.  U  J.  MasrH,  M.A.    3rd  Edition. 

HEREFORD.    By  A.  Hugh  Fisner,  A.R.E.    and  Edition,  revised. 

LICHFIELD.     By  A.  B.  Cliftok.    »nd  Edition. 

LINCOLN,    fty  A.  F.  Kbndricic,  B.A.    3rd  Edition. 

LLANDAKF.     By  E.  C.  Morgan  Witxmott,  A.R.I  B.A. 

MANCHESTER.     By  Rev.  T.  Perkins,  M.A. 

NORWICH.    By  C.  H.  B,  Quen'nf.li-    and  Edition. 

OXFORD.    By  Rev.  Percy  Dearmbr,  M.A.    and  Edition,  revised. 

PETERBOROUGH.    By  Rev.  W.  D.  Sweeting,    and  Edition,  remcd. 

RIPON,    By  Cecil  Hallbtt,  B.A. 

ROCHESl  ER.    By  G.  H.  Palmer,  B.A.    and  Editidn,  revised. 

ST.  ALBANS.    By  Rev.  T,  Perkins,  M.A, 

ST.  AS.\PH.     By  P.  B.  iRON-^inn  Bax. 

ST.  DAVID  S.    By  Piiinf  Roeson,  A.R.I.B.A. 

ST.  PATRICKS,  DUBLIN.    By  Rev.  J.  H.  Bernard.  M.A.,  D.D.    end  Edition. 

ST.  P.^UL'S.     l>y  Rev.  AkTHi-R  Dimock,  M.A.     3rd  Edition,  revise  J. 

ST.  SAVIOUR'S,  SOUTHW.\RK.    By  Geot.c:e  Wcrley. 

SALISrURV.     By  Gleeson  White.     3rd  Edition,  revised. 

.SOUTHWELL.     By  Rev.  Arthur  Dimock,  M..\.    and  Edition,  reviser?. 

W>:LLS.     I'y  Rev.  Percy  Dkarver,  M.A.    3rd  Edition. 

WINCHES!  ER.    By  P.  W.  Sergeant.    3rd  Edition. 

WORCESTER.    By  E.  F.  Strange,    and  Edition. 

YORK.     Dy  A.  Clutton-B.:ock,  M.A,    3rd  Edition. 

Uraferm  vitk  al>in't  Series,    N&m  ready,     xx.  td.  r.ct  inch. 
ST.    MARTINS    CHURCH,    CANTERBURY.      By  the   Rev,  Cako.v    Rc-wTl:;oce. 

M  \ ,  r  s..\. 

LHVLirl'CY'^MiNSTKR.     By  Charles  Hiatt. 

V/1  n-'.-nXE    MINSTER    and    CHRISTCHURCH    PRIORY.      By   the    Rev.   T. 

Pi.:.'.-'-  •-.  M.A. 
TEWkl  SrrrvV  AF.EEY  AND  DEERHURST  PRIORY.   ByH.  J.  L,  J.  Mass^.  M.A. 

L.'wH  Al'l  ::V,  MALMESnURY  ABBEY,  and  BRAD FORD-ON-A VON  CHURCH. 

l;.'  K-%.  'J.   Pr.i  r-ciNS  M..\. 
WE.stM  1  N.^THR  A HIiEV.    Bv  Charles  Hiatt. 

'lilt:  Tr:M!  l':  rir.-RCH.    \w  Ok.-va-.v.  Wokley. 

.-  L .   i;  '^•.  \  lIvH  ■";  .' :;  A- .-.  SMltllFlELD.     I'-v  GroRCE  Wokl2Y. 
ilRAl  Ful'.D-uN-.WON  CliURCH.     By  Harold  Baker. 

DELL'S    HANDBOOKS    TO    CONTINENTAL    CHURCHES. 

Profusely  Iliust rated.     Crou/n  Sro,  cloik,  2S.  6«f.  fut  each, 
AMIITNS      r.y  :he  Rev.  T.  Pr^kins,  M.A, 
r  AVKUX.     Ky  ihe  Rev.  R.  S.  Mvlne. 

CHARTRIZS  :  1  he  Cathedral  a-.d  Other  Churc^?s.    By  H.  J,  L.  J.  MassiI,  M..\. 
MONT  FT.  MICHLL.     iSy  H.  J.  L.  J.  .Massj^:,  M.iV. 
PARIS  (NOTKK-DAMP:).     By  Ck.^klk?  Hiatt. 
ROUEN  ;  T.-.-  (J:-thec:ral  an-i  Other  Churr:  e«.  Ey  :V.  R-x.  T.  Pr-.^ns?.  %T..V 


The  Best  Practical  Workins:  Dictionary  of  the 

English  LanguDge. 

WEBSTER'S 

INTERNATION'AL 

DICTIONARY. 

2348  PAGES.       5000  ILLUSTRATIONS, 


NEW  EDITION,  REVISED  THROUGHOUT  WITH  A 

NEW  SUPPLEMENT  OF  25,000  ADDITIONAL 

WORDS  AND  PHRASES. 


The  Appendices  comprise  a  PronouDcing  Gatetteer  of  the  World. 
Vocabularies  of  Scripture,  Greek,  Latin,  and  English  Proper  Names, 
a  Dictionary  of  the  Noted  Names  of  Fiction,  a  Brief  History  of  the 
English  Language,  a  Dictionary  of  Foreign  Quotations,  Words,  Phrases* 
Prorerbsi  &c.,  a  Biographical  Dictionary  with  10,000  names,  &&,  &c.  . 


Dr.  MURRAY,  Edited  of  /A/  *  Ox/ffind  English  Dictioiutrr:  n.y%  >>'  In  this  its 
Utcst  form,  and  wi:h  its  large  Supplement  and  numeroiu  aj>pcndices,  it  is  a  woodcrfbl 
volame,  which  well  maintains  its  ground  ai^ainst  all  rivals  on  its  own  lines.  The  *  defiai> 
tions,'  or  more  properly,  '  e\planatioas  of  meaning '  in  *  Webster '  have  alwasrs  struck  ma 
as  particularly  terse  and  well-put ;  and  it  is  bard  to  see  how  anything  better  coald  be 
done  within  the  limits.' 

Professor  JOSEPH  WRIGHT,  M.A.,  Ph.D.,  D.C.lt..  LL.D.,  Editor  9J 
ih€  *  English  Dialect  Dictionary*  says :— *  The  new  edition  of  "  Webster's  Intematioaal 
Dictionary  "  is  undoubtedly  the  most  useful  and  reliable  work  of  its  kind  in  any  country. 
No  one  who  has  not  examined  the  work  carefully  would  believe  that  such  a  vast  *"*<^mT 
of  lexicographical  information  could  possibly  be  found  within  so  small  a  compass,' 

R«T.  JOSEPH  WOOD,  D.D..  Head  Matter  of  Harrow,  says :—'  1  have  always 
thouj^ht  very  highly  of  its  merits.  ladeed,  I  consider  it  to  be  far  the  most  accurate 
Knzlish  Dictionary  in  existence,  and  much  more  reliable  than  the  "  Century."  For 
daily  and  hourly  reference,  "  Web«ter  "  seems  to  ma  unrivalled.* 

Prospectuses^  with  Prices  and  Specimtm  Pages^  on  AppUctdimin 


WEBSTER'S  COLLEaiATE  DICTIONARY. 

Thx  Largest  and  Latest  Abridgmbnt  of  'The  Internatioxau' 

Full  particulars  on  application^ 
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50,000.  S.  &  S.  7.09. 
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